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INTRODUCTION 

Captain Marryat published The Settlers in Canada in two 

iall octavo volumes in 1844, and it is one of the few books, 

III the whole wide range of his work, where the manuscript still 

exists—all but seven leaves. It was presented by the late Sir 

Hugh Walpole to the King’s School, Canterbury, and provides 

an interesting example of that small, flowing, regular, vigorous 

handwriting which was such a bother to early Victorian 
compositors. 

I n derick Marryat (1792-1848) is often judged simply as a 
writer for the young, as if no one over the age of, say, seventeen 
•Sad bother to read him, and as if his merits as a writer could 
be dismr ' 1 with a shrug and a good-natured smile of indul¬ 
gence. J his is a wrong-headed view, for the fact is that 
Marryat not only had no adult view of life, but he was able to 
project it 1 rough a narrative gift rarely excelled; racy, manly 
roalM His weak derived, like that of Joseph Conrad, from 
< xjienence over many years at sea, at a time when the mariner’s 
calling df 1 tnded Qualities such as endurance, courage, and 

humour, which are highly useful in the difficult and often ill- 
lewarded pursuit of writing. 

He joined the Royal Navy of the supreme era of sail at the 

v ^ * f course of the Napoleonic War. 

ithin a lew years he had been over a hundred times engaged 

with the enemy, though he had had no chance of a part in a 

great fh , t action. He reached the rank of commander just at 

le time when the protracted struggle was drawing to a close 

H. aCtiVC Service ' Particularly in frigates, than 

1 In ha i the 5* K- mOSt officcrs evon of his own tough period. 
j ■ f f m ^. de hlS m f Tk Wlth Lord C° chrftne » most brilliant of 

had been shipmates with many wh ° 
l'Joswctto thn the War . 1>rought with 14 a somewhat doubtful 

prospect to the young officer, still in the early twenties brimful 

“ d £***>»■ 

dis nCL ^ fat «. and future opportunities fo> 

distinction at sea appeared remote. But Marryat was a oer- 

_ n o resource, not without family influence (his father was 
c hairman of Lloyds), and he quickly made a name for him^lf! 
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together with a steady little income, by d ® vls ]??' * ^ 

fl il-ci ffnals for the use of merchant vessels. Copies ot 

first edition of his Code (1817) are even rarer, though not as 

Enable as those of The Pilgrim’s Progress .Both books were 

• read to pieces' in hard use, the most flattering fate that 

be “fnC, fortunate enough to ^ action in 

made as bright a name for himself as the international disturb- 
“ces of the time allowed, and he would have had to have 

and^the^Sict l adherenre C to W the t sacred^principle of security, 

C ° Urt he set^d do " the career of novelist, 

editor^and man-about-town for which he is still remembered. 
He ran the Metropolitan Magazine for some years> m the 

appance of his first novel Naoal^er, wh.h was 

^ h mthe n “arTedfed n he poured out asuccessionofbooks 

of varying quality which found a ready public in his own day, 

and which have not been forgotten since. , 

It was in 1841, in an elegant little house in Spanish Place by 

the side of the’ Wallace Collection, that Marry at planne , 

wrote and published his first book specifically for young 

people, Masterman Ready. He then left London or a ^ 

and some unprofitable farmland. It was there with a family 
of young children around him, and innumerabie P et ^;^ at ^ 
spent the last few years of his life, and where he wrote The 
Settlers in Canada. So evident had been the success 
Masterman Ready that a less shrewd man than Marryat wo 

not have failed to follow it up. title-oaee 

The Settlers in Canada stated specifically on its title pag 

that it was ‘Written for Young People/ And yet, wha ^ 

fact had Marryat been doing from the firs . ^ 

masterpiece, Peter Simple, but an adventure-story 





Introduction 


* • 


■jpupippi ■ ■ I II I I I- vii 

picaresque tradition, aimed at men with boyish hearts ? What 

^ Midshipman Easy but a swift-moving comedy which 

appeals to all minds not lost in sophistication? Is it Japhet 

or his I-'ather with whom the reader’s sympathies • are most 
engaged ? 

1 he fact is, surely, that with Marry at it is excessively difficult 

t<» draw the line hi i ween the juvenile and the book specifically 

for grown ups. With Maslcrman Ready, Marryat’s first 

desi* n» <1 juvenile, he took great and rewarded pains, and there 

is every indication that he took as much trouble over its 

•uccemor. 'I h»re was certainly no falling off in the quality of 

the work, and Marryat continued to delight the new public 

he had found, to tlie end of his life. He did not write down to 

thc i m - He thought on their own level, and his prose was plain 

and accommodating enough not to stand in the way of their 
enjoyment. 

U 1,1 1 virtues, Marrv.it was perhaps the most un- 

Jf. rncd wn1 ' r to formula who ever made a big reputation 
I « ingredient! were, first and foremost, a diversified family 
Secondly, money or the winning of it, and in this department 

Man . at always thought in large terms; thirdly (in order to get 
full value from the interplay of family with circumstance), 
ere must be an 'island’ quality about the tale. The 

r '.V' *1 ,>C al ° ne With natm *e, °r the sea: they must be 

‘ " ' f * .. , In Ready it is the sea and an island. In 

/ he t C hildren of the New Forest it is the isolation of the forest 

-th ns peculiar, secret cycle of life; in The Settlers in Canada 

n o ™ T ! pa ? s ° f * great and undeveloped continent, 

<1< < reasingly as the country develops. * 

Jir r ! ,S ^ t,iat ^ arr yat was happiest not only 

' Electing m tranquillity, the basis of his many sea stories but 

when he could remove h,s chronicle some httle way back'into 

nr ;; t J 1 Jly> h u e had himself s P e "‘ ‘ho years .837-9 on a 
I ■ 1 v.sit to the New World, one which includedtxten- 

both^n P xi ra c 10n / ° £ thC countr y of the Great Lakes, of which 
descriptions But * h Ca ” ada anci else where, he left admirable 

P * S ‘ But when he came to write his story he preferred 

the nr* a ge . ne ^ atlon or so before his own visit: indeed one of 
principal characters, Malachi Bone, hunter-pioneer, had 
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in his earlier days served as a guide attached to Wolfe s 
famous expedition against Quebec, a city which fell to the 
British in the Wonderful Year of Victories, 1759. Even in 
Marryat’s time, that was vintage history. Legend was thick 

The Campbell family, driven by reversal of fortune from their 
spacious home in northern England to settle in Canada, do so 
with a will, and with firm though gradual success, not without 
set-backs. We share their adventures enthralled, but Marryat, 
here as elsewhere true to a formula, does not leave his char¬ 
acters where they have striven, established themselves, and 
prospered, any more than he leaves the family in Masterman 
Ready on their lonely island. The device of reversal is used 
once more, in flagrant and forgiven disregard of all probabili¬ 
ties, and the Campbells return to their former affluence, no 
doubt with a certain wistful affection for their lovely and 
hard-won corner of the west, yet without a serious thought for 
the alternative of staying where they had proved themselves. 
The author’s attitude is: * See what an enterprising family may 
do in the undeveloped West, when they are up against it, and 
when they set about things with a will. Many could do the 
same no doubt, but . . .' The mental reservation is that few, 
perhaps, would pioneer for choice, and none who needed to 
take elderly parents with them. East, west, landed affluence 
is best; that was always Marryat’s opinion, if we are to judge 

from the (formula) endings to his stories. 

Although that may be true, yet in the process of settling in 
Canada enthralling adventure is developed, characters grow, 
land is mastered, romance buds, generous young natures have 
the chance to show their quality, skill obtains its reward, and 
there is even a phrase coined which is one of the rare contri¬ 
butions Marryat made to the stock of familiar quotations. 
«I think ’—the phrase occurs in Chapter VIII—‘ it much better 

that . . . every man paddle his own canoeJ 

Nq one has ever been better than Marryat at doing just that. 

Oliver Warner. 
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Chapter I 

It was in the year 1794, that an English family went out 
to settle m Canada. This province had been surrendered 
to ua by the French, who first colonised it, more than 
thirty years previous to the year I have mentioned. It 
must, however, be recollected, that to emigrate and settle 
in Canada was at that time, a very different affair to what 
it is now. The difficulty of transport, and the dancers 
incurred, were much greater, for there were no steam¬ 
boats to stem the currents and the rapids of the rivers : the 
Indians were sttU residing in Upper and many portions of 

=nd 8 ,t r ° USmoreover - *• Europeans were fewer in numbe/ 
and the major portion of them were French, who were not 

EncUh a 'l,' he COUI ? tr >’ havin 8 been conquered by the 
nghsh. It is true that a great many English settles had 

arrived, and had settled upon different farms; but as the 

tench settlers had aiready possession of all the best land 

in I-ower Canada, these new settlers were oblioed rn 

o,h„ sat *" d 

left almost wholly to their own 8 ’ and the y 

without protection. I mention all tfbs°bwauselh' alm ° St 
K. very different a, present: and now I shal^stau'the^rause 
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which induced this family to leave their home, and run the 
risks and dangers which they did. 

Mr Campbell was of a good parentage, but, being the 
son of one of the younger branches of the family, his father 
was not rich, and Mr Campbell was, of course, brought up 
to a profession. Mr Campbell chose that o:r a surgeon ; 
and after having walked the hospitals (as it is termed), he 
set up in business, and in a few years was considered as a 
very able man in his profession. 1 fis practice increased 
very fast; and before he was thirty years of age he 
married. 

Mr Campbell had an only sister, who resided with him, 
for their father and mother were both dead. But about 
five years after his own marriage, a young gentleman paid 
his addresses to her ; and, although not rich, as his 
character was unexceptionable, and his prospects good, 
he was accepted. Miss Campbell changed her name to 
Percival, and left her brother’s house to follow her 
husband. 

Time passed quickly;] and, at the end of ten years, Mr 
Campbell found himself with a flourishing business, and at 
the same time with a family to support, his wife having 
presented him with four boys, of whom the youngest was 
but a few months old. 

But, although prosperous in his own affairs, one heavy 
misfortune fell upon Mr Campbell, which was the loss of 
his sister, Mrs Percival, to whom he was most sincerely 
attached. Her loss was attended with circumstances which 
rendered it more painful, as, previous to her decease, the 
house of business in which Mr Percival was a partner 
failed ; and the incessant toil and anxiety which Mr 
Percival underwent, brought on a violent fever, which 
ended in his death. In this state of distress,- left a widow 
with one child of two years old—a little girl—and with 
the expectation of being shortly again confined, Mrs 
Percival was brought to her brother’s house, who, with 
his wile, did all he could to soften down her grief; but 
she had suffered so much bv the loss of her husband, that. 
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when the period arrived, her strength was gone, and she 
died in giving birth to a second daughter. Mr and Mrs 
Campbell, of course, took charge of these two little orphan 
girls, and brought them up with their own children 

,f,er C M WaS r he ° f affairS ab ° Ut ten ° r elev<?n years 

after Mr Campbells marriage, when a circumstance 
occurred as unexpected as it was welcome. 

Mr Campbell had returned from his round of professional 
nsits(duller was over, and he was sitting at the table 

ius been rung for the nurse to bring down the two little 

the *door^ and ZT! b0y ’ Z? « P° stma " "W* « 
a large black seal. Mr Campbell opened it, and read as 

m, ~ ~ 



S ,R ,_>We have great pleasure in making known to von 

Hall, Cumberland, which tZk p « ^ the 

arstrr, •- d '“° f ~ 

having perishid at Tea,'or t hdr 

having been heard of for twenty-five1 DOt 
be the first to congratulate you „ , 8 ° 

^ T d ** has ^ ascerta'inedThai none 

^ZrTorl fctjTJS ; s h holto Cam f be11 - 

and shall wait your pleasure We 'dnZlv n Z'T'Z 

° bed,en '' Harvev, Paxton, Th^TcT* 

Campbell, who ^ad' h perceived dear ' * exclaimed Mr* 
her husband’s countenance. m ° St Unusual agnation in 
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Mr Campbell made no reply, but handed the letter to 
his wife. 

Mrs Campbell read it, and laid it down on the table. 

“Well, my dear!” exclaimed Mr Campbell, joyfully, 
and starting up from his chair. 

' It is a sudden shock, indeed,” observed Mrs Campbell, 
thoughtfully and slowly. “ I have often felt that we 
could bear up against any adversity. I trust in God, 
that we may be as well able to support prosperity, by 
far the hardest task, my dear Campbell, of the two.” 

“ You are right, Emily,” replied Mr Campbell, sitting 
down again ; “ we are, and have long been, happy.” 

“ This sudden wealth cannot add to our happiness, my 
dear husband, I feel it will rather add to our cares; but 
it may enable us to!; add to the happiness of others; and 
with such feelings, let us receive it with thankfulness.” 

** Very true, Emily; but still we must do our duty in 
that station of life to which it has pleased God to call us. 
Hitherto I have by my profession been of some benefit to 
my fellow-creatures; and if in my change of condition I 
no more leave my warm bed to relieve their sufferings, 
at all events, I shall have the means of employing others 
so to do. We must consider ourselves but as the 
stewards of him who has bestowed this great wealth 
upon us, and employ it as may be acceptable to his 
service.” 

“ There my husband spoke as I felt he would,” said Mrs 
Campbell, rising up, and embracing him. “ Those who 
feel as you do can never be too rich.” 

I must not dwell too long upon this portion of my 
narrative. I shall therefore observe that Mr Campbell 
took possession of "Wexton Hall, and lived in a style 
corresponding to his increased fortune; but, at the same 
time, he never let pass an opportunity of doing good, and 
in this task he was ably assisted by his wife. They had 
not resided there three or four years before they were 
considered as a blessing to all around them—encouraging 
industry, assisting the unfortunate, relieving the indigent, 
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building almshouses and schools, and doing all in their 
power to promote the welfare and add to fhe happiness 
of those within many miles of the Hall. At the time that 
Mr Campbell took possession, the estate had been much 
neglected, and required large sums to be laid out upon it, 
which would much increase its value. 

Thus all the large income of Mr Campbell was use- 
fully and advantageously employed. The change in Mr 
Campbell s fortune had also much changed the prospects 

z , Henry, the eldest, who had been in¬ 

tended lor his father’s profession, was first sent to a 
private tutor, and afterwards to college. Alfred the 
second boy had chosen the Navy for his profession, and 
had embarked on board a fine frigate. The other two 
bo; s one named I ercival, who was more than two years 

and the other, John who had been born only a P few 
curaieXLTv'ed "arThe ‘ »TS 

been procured for Mary 

growing up very handsome and intelligent girls. 

r' ,-j. i| W c S j t t state affairs at the time when Mr 
Campbell had been about ten years in possession of the 

T. S 3 | te ’ wben one day he was called upon bv Mr 

h S"a-’e'^ion to d th f ** firm Whidl had announ «d to him 

to the property 

appeared* 1 am/' JT 2JS? £lSl £ “ 

bahility would turnouf V" ^ 
petty attorney, with a vIpw * ^ got . U P b y some 

quested Mr Campbell not to allow^h’’”' 0 - 1 ” 186 ' H * "* 

give him any annoyance star n. Ik c,rcumsta nce to 

y annoyance, stating that if more was heard of 
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lt \^ r p am pbell should be immediately informed q ,• c i 
it to his wife. ’ and d,d not even mention 


CampLlfreceived'tktter from I' ^ • bef ° re Mr 

JPJSTi Jte a v n et he u r 

opposite parties wouldf aAli events^put Mr C* K^n 

Mr c"mpbe?l’s d inst > ruct!ons enSe ' • The solicitor requested 
it was artfully „ot nn hi? ’ ?f'asserting, that although 

attempt. Mr Ca nheII °!? S1 ei "f d t lat '* was a fraudulent 
authorised his sohdtor ,??!L“ ed an answer - in which he 
and to incurall t l take 6Ver y needf “l precaution, 

Campbell, although much annoyed re . fle « ion - Mr 

make Mrs CamnhSll “ • an "°y. e f» determined not to 

i. <o.w r L - 



Chapter 11 


z&fz; jsistrf' Ft “ 

It appeared that the heir to I ““ results. 

- d - - tne _ heir to the estate who had 


remained between Mr OamnK m es ^ a ^ es » 

India, and had subsequently b as hid mamed in 

died; but there was full and satisfactory / U PP osed ’ 
marriage was valid, and that the Dartv wh£ i^ th j ( the 

Campbell might delay for ^me^meTh ° bserved >. that Mr 

property, but that eventual!,,__ , restoration of the 


property, bn? that eventually it must be" sTrrZTV 

As soon as Mr Campbell LceiveTtWs forwent to 
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his wife and acquainted her with all that had been noinc 

letter, which he now put into h*r u n I riarvey s 

opinion on the subject. Mrs Carrmh ll cl re< ^ uest,n S ^ er 
the letter, replied- Campbell, after having read 

to'tak t^aotXtJna tVl husband > that we have been called 

years that which belongs ToMwfi e T J W h ° ld f ° r many 

upon to give it up to 8 the rightful own^/ 

opinion ; surely there is no occasion to do that w k my 

sSraa ?*- 5 that 

ssrm ziTsmz T.ssit * —. 

St3 ZZ.t£F 

are ■« *• 

received the property cm™ • e , ^ e * ven » We 

we have, I hope, not JEmS/iT j° u .°" r ° W " 1 

been entrusted to us • an H . aur,n g the time it has 

should be deprived of {» L» f ^ ea J ies heaven that we 
satisfaction of actil cons’- V ’i"' *“ events - have the 
to him for our future rapport.” y and -i ustl f' ancl trust 

acquaint Mr Harvey^that'ahhouoh T p ^ Campbell, “ to 
as the claim was considered douS **?““ “ 

informs me that the oth^r J L a °ubtfuJ, now that he 


informs me that the "°7 he 

immediate possession.” PP d ’ 1 willing to give 

«We D ma S y°be m p y oo d r ea b u ” t his L wife > embracing him. 

Mr CampbellTat’down T We shal1 sti11 happy.” 

tions to his solicitor sealed"it TT ‘ He letter of i,lst ™c- 
the post. ’ $ealed “» and sent a groom with it to 

Mr Campbell 5 covered^;! fill l.°. S , ed the door of the room. 
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“ It is, indeed, a severe trial,” said Mrs Campbell, taking 

the hand of her husband ; “ but you have done your 
duty.” 

“ I care not for myself; I am thinking of my children.” 

“ They must work,” replied Mrs Campbell. “ Employ¬ 
ment is happiness.” 

Yes, the boys may get on ; but those poor girls ! what 
a change will it be for them ! ” 

“ I trust they have been not so badly brought up, 
Campbell, but that they will submit with cheerfulness, 
and be a source of comfort to us both. Besides, we may 
not be absolutely beggars.” 

“ That depends upon the other party. He may claim 
all arrears of rent \ and if so, we are more than beggars. 
However, God’s will be done. Shall we receive good, 
and shall we not receive evil ? ” 

“ There’s hope, my husband,” replied Mrs Campbell, in 
a cheering tone ; “let us hope for the best.” 

“ How little do we know what is for our good, short¬ 
sighted mortals as we are ! ” observed Mr Campbell. 
“ Had not this estate come to us, I should, by following 
up my profession as surgeon, in all probability, have 
realised a good provision for my children: now, this 
seeming good turn of fortune leaves me poor. I am too 
old now to resume my profession, and, if I did, have no 
chance of obtaining the practice which I left. You see 
that which appeared to us and everyone else the most 

fortunate occurrence in my life, has eventually proved the 
contrary.” 

“ As far as our limited view of things can enable us 
to judge, I grant it,” replied Mrs Campbell ; “ but who 
knows what might have happened if we had remained in 
possession ? All is hidden from our view. He acts as he 
thinks best for us ; and it is for us to submit without 
repining. Come, dearest, let us walk out; the air is fresh, 
and will cool your heated brow.” 

Two days after this conversation, a letter was received 
fiom Mr Harvey, informing them that he had made known 
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MrampbeU’s determination to resign the property without 

farther ltt.gtt.on « that the reply of the other party was 

highly honourable stating that it was not his intention 

to make any claim for the back rents, and requesting that 
Mr Campbell and family would consider Wexton Hall at 
their disposal for three months, to enable them to make 
arrangements, and dispose of their furniture See. 

The contents of this letter were a erreat relief »■«-. eu 

mind of Mr Campbell, as he was now able to ascertain 
what his future means might be, and was grateful for the 
handsome behaviour of the new proprietor in not makine 
any claim for back rents, which would have reduced Mm 
at once to penury. He wrote immediately to Mr Harvev 

account of legal expenses* 
“ — - possible. In three 


davs it arrivpH i • V a5 P oss,Dle - In three 

acauainrp 1 h ’ fk * ettCr W,th in which Mr Harvey 
cquamted him, that it was in consequence of his hivinl 

so handsomely surrendered the property as soon as thf 

much The' «ta S te n ^d e b’ ^ ^ 

in which it had been in^h" ,mproved durm g the ten years 

new proprietor^ ^^1^ 
pounds. enormous, amounting to many thousand 

^SSSSs*^^ ,h * "' ,s ' 

event, we P ? **’ repIied Mrs Campbell. “At all 

•t boldly in the face.” * * d we must look 

"eafy ajornd^pounds, ** ““ by 

«• .He Situ^’^tf ^r PM1 * bUt StU1 ' here 

are worth much more ” * d carna S es > surely, they 

“ No, r d o ha i:t°. th r h bil,S '° pay * P °rget them.” 

» have been collecting them all, and 
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they do not amount to more than ^300, as near as I can 
judge ; but we have no time to lose, dearest, and we must 
show courage.” 

“ What then do you advise, Emily ? ” said Mr Campbell. 

“We must incur no more expense ; our present estab¬ 
lishment must be dismissed at once. Send for all the 
servants to-morrow morning, and explain what has 
occurred. This evening I will make it known to the 
two girls and Miss Paterson, who must of course be 
discharged, as we can no longer afford a governess. We 
must retain only the cook, housemaid, one footman, and a 
groom to look after the horses until they are sold. Send 
a letter to Mr Bates, the auctioneer, to give notice of an 
early sale of the furniture. You must write to Henry 5 of 
course, he can no longer remain at college. We have 
plenty of time to consider what shall be our future plans, 

which must depend much upon what may prove to be our 
future means.” 

T his judicious acfvice was approved bf by Mr Campbell. 
Miss Paterson was greatly distressed when the riews was 
communicated to her by Mrs Campbell. Mary and 
Emma Percival felt deeply for their kind benefactors, but 
thought nothing of themselves. As Mrs Campbell had 
truly observed, they had been too well brought up. As 
soon as they were informed of what had happened, they 
both ran to Mr Campbell’s room, and hung upon his neck, 
declaring that they would do all they could to make him 
happy, and work for him, if necessary, from morning till 

1 he next day the whole household were summoned into 
the dining-room, and made acquainted by Mr Campbell 
with what had taken place, and the necessity of their 
immediate removal. Their wages had been calculated, 
and were paid them before they quitted the room, which 
they all did with many expressions of regret. Miss 
Paterson requested leave to remain with them as a friend 

for a few days longer, and as she was deservedly a favourite, 
her request was acceded to. 
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“ TI ; i an * h L <‘ aven . that is over !" said Mr Campbell 
afrer all the household had been dismissed. “It is auite 
a relief to my mind.” ^ 

“ Here's a letter from Alfred, uncle," said Emma 
iercval, entering the room. “He has just arrived at 
lortsmouth, and says the ship is ordered to be paid off 

shin, and intends m toI m f- T *- . J & un 


Ship, and intends to take him with him. 
be here in very few days, and 

£ £ A ^ J ft i 


He says he wiii 


“ And what, dearest?” said Mrs Campbell 

-tfflSSfir =' : 

g-»“■■pwi. “™„'«!« 

tnd tell him what has happened.” mma > 

“I must write to him, uncle r ” 

CampWi ; “ r yf H.'r"uncle°and'i 7 ™ *° rep ' ied MrS 

surtiiig i„ her M lhe quine ’ d tke d roo E ™ ma > ^e tears 

•he Wi5heS «° - -," said 

hewil1 wa| k in,” replied Mr Campbell 
to Mr C,mpbelI, who 0 ^uesu m d e P T eSented a letter 

be read it. It was frnm\f n ” ^ take a chair while 
proprietor of the estate * ou &| as Campbell, the new 

ascertain if Mr Camobell’u requ ? st . ,n S Mr Bates would 

*c„ should be disposed Th "'"T 5 the 

questing Mr Bates to put a libera? vaTue"’ ^ ' f f°’ re ' 
upon him for the amount e ° n 1(1 and draw 

(1 *T*k: , • --mmu 

observed' Campbell," 

have no objection.” course, my dear, you can 

CampM? faTST LZ tUTn my best thanks to Mr Douglas 

Possibly value by to-mo^w I ^ “f Bates > if 7 °“ can 
.t S favour.” 7 morrow or next day, I should esteem 




12 


1 he Settlers 


“ It shall be done, sir,” replied Mr Bates, who then rose 
and took his leave. 

As soon as the valuation was finished, Mr Campbell was 
enabled to make an estimate of what remained to them out 
of the property, and found that the whole sum amounted 
to between seventeen and eighteen hundred pounds. 


Chapter 111 

It may appear strange that after having been in possession 
of the estate for ten years, and considering that he had 
younger children to provide tor, Mr Campbell had not laid 
up a larger sum ; but this can be f ully explained. As I 
before said, the estate was in very bad order when Mr 
Campbell came into possession, and he devoted a large 
portion of the income to improving it; and, secondly, he 
had expended a considerable sum in building almshouses 
and schools, works which he would not delay, as he con¬ 
sidered them as religious obligations. The consequence 
was, that it was not until a year before the claim was made 
to the estate, that he had commenced laying by lor his 
younger children ; and as the estate was then worth 
£2000 per annum more than it was at the time that he 
came into possession of it, he had resolved to put by 
^5000 per annum, and had done so for twelve months. 
The enormous legal expenses had, however, swallowed 
up this sum, and more, as we have already stated ; and 
thus he was left a poorer man by some hundreds than he 
was when the property fell to him. The day after the 
valuation, the eldest son, l Ienry, made his appearance ; he 
seemed much dejected, more so than his parents, and 
those who knew him, would have supposed. It was, how¬ 
ever, ascribed to his feeling for his father and mother, 
rather than for himself. 

Many were the consultations held by Mr and Mrs 
Campbell as to their future plans; but nothing at all 
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fusible, or likely to prove advantageous, suggested itself 

to them. With only sixteen nr _u._5 ? ■ 

pounds* 
Return 


-hey scarcely knew where to go, or how toac? Ret 
to his profess,on Mr Campbell knew that he could not w“th 

any chance of supporting hi« fom;!.. u* -1 > . 


, ---— -“"‘f'uui Kiie\ 

any chance of supporting his family. „ ls eldest son Henrv 
bu, the bar or holy orde’rs , and W Till gjgf 

,Z!r' ml STktlf/ , Aifred ’/ h ° --"ow 

Ihl ITllTal ftJJ 

1 girls 1 

J o put so small a sum in the funds would be uselfss as tl 
could „o, live upon the interest which it would give and how 

over and over, but without success 7 and if . , atter 

laid their heads upon the pillow more and moTe'dishearteH 

where to direct their steps when thev lift I, 1 , n0t 
they continued wavering for a week until ', 1 , * and thus 

braced by their son Alfred, who had m de all 

separated^ Z Tong, If ovIm! C° S \t° had been 

•orry, Alfred, that I could nor ^ am P^ e ^ sai d, “ I’m 
fishing.” g ive your messmates any 

rxtra fo : «* 

h#»ln^ —*. — * uul wnat ,s » is— and what can’t be 

__ > Put where’s 

••They are walking in the mrt Air j 

better jom them, they are most anxioilo see youl 

kissings, andHweThall b^m 0 ^ ' heSe huggin 8 s and 

for half-an-hour,” said Alfred kilnTh'' 0 "* L *° good ' b y e 
then hastening out of the room 8 H m ° ther again ’ and 

Mrs Camffih " 0t Subdu ^ d . « 


helped ranV c * wnat is, is—and 

Henry and my cousins i> ” “ 

a Tl_ 



iiad 


i i 


uul suDdued, at all events ” j 

I thank God for it.” ’ observed 
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Alfred soon fell in with his brother and his cousins, 
Mary and Emma, and after the huggings and kissings, 
as he termed them, were over, he made inquiries into 
the real state of his father’s affairs. After a short con¬ 
versation, Henry, who was very much depressed in his 
spirits, said, “ Mary and Emma, perhaps you will now go 
In ; I wish to have some conversation with Alfred.” 

“ You are terribly out of heart, Harry,” observed 
Alfred, after his cousins had left them. “ Are things 
so very bad ? ” 

“ They are bad enough, Alfred ; but what makes me so 
low-spirited is, that I fear my folly has made them worse.” 

“ How so ? ” replied Alfred. 

“ The fact is, that my father has but ^1700 left in 
the world, a sum smali enough; but what annoys me 
is this. When 1 was at college, little imagining such 
a reverse of fortune, 1 anticipated my allowance, because 
1 knew that I could pay at Christmas, and I ran in debt 
about ^200. My father always cautioned me not td> 
exceed my allowance, and thinks that I have not done so. 
Now, I cannot bear the idea of leaving college in debt, 
and, at the same time, it will be a heavy blow to my 
poor father, if he has to part with JT 200, out of his trilling 
remainder, to pay my debt. This is what lias made me 
so unhappy. 1 cannot bear to tell him, because I feel 
convinced that he is so honourable, he will pay it im¬ 
mediately. I am mad with myself, and really do not 
know what to do. I do nothing but reproach myself 
all day, and I cannot sleep at night. I have been very 
foo|ish, but 1 am sure you will kindly enter into my 
present feelings. I waited till you came home, because 
I thought you had better tell my father the fact, for I 
feel as if I should die with shame and vexation.” 

“ Look you, Harry,” replied Alfred, “as for outrunning 
the constable, as we term it at sea, it’s a very common 
thing, and, all things considered, no great harm done, 
when you suppose that you have the means, and intend 
to pay; so don’t lay that to heart. That you would 
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give your right hand not to have done so, as things have 
turned out, I really believe; but, however, there is no 
occasion to fret any more about it. I have received three 
years* pay, and the prize-money for the last eighteen 
months, and there is still some more due, for a French 
privateer. Altogether it amounts to £250, which I had 
intended to have made over to my father, now that he 
is on a lee-shore; but it will come to the same thing, 
whether I give it to you to pay your debts, or give it 
to him, as he will pay them, if you do not ; so here 
it is, take what you want, and hand me over what’s 
left. My father don’t know that I have any money, 
and now he won’t know it ; at the same time he won’t 
know that you owe any ; so that squares the account, 
and he will be as well off as ever.” 

“Thank you, my dear Alfred; you don’t know what 
a relief this will be to my mind. Now I can look my 
lather in his face.” 

“ I hope you will; we are not troubled with such 
delicate feelings on board-ship, Harry. I should have 
told him the truth long before this. I couldn’t bear to 
keep anything on my conscience. If this misfortune had 
happened last cruise, I should have been just in your 
position ; for I had a tailor’s bill to pay as long as a 
frigate’s pennant, and not enough in my pocket to buy 
a mouse’s breakfast. Now, let’s go in again, and be as 
merry as possible, and cheer them up a little.” 

Alfred’s high spirits did certainly do much to cheer 
them all up; and after tea, Mr Campbell, who had pre¬ 
viously consulted his wife, as soon as the servant had 
quitted the room, entered on a full explanation of the 
means which were left to them; and stated, that he 
wished in his difficulty to put the question before the 
whole family, and ascertain whether any project might 
come into their heads upon which they might decide and 
act. Henry, who had recovered his spirits since the 
assistance he had received from Alfred, was desired to 
fcpeak first. ; ie replied : 
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“ My dear father and mother, if you cannot between 
you hit upon any plan, I am afraid it is not likely that I 
can assist you. All I have to say is, that whatever may 
be decided upon, I shall most cheerfully do my duty 
towards you and my brothers and sisters. My education 
has not been one likely to be very useful to a poor man, 
but I am ready to work with my hands as well as with my 
head, to the best of my abilities.” 

“ That I am sure of, my dear boy,” replied his father. 

“ Now, Alrred, we must look to you as our last hope, 
for your two cousins are not likely to give us much 
advice.” 

“ Well, father, I have been thinking a good deal about 
it, and I have a proposal to make which may at first startle 
you, but it appears to me that it is our only, and our best, 
resource. The few hundred pounds which you have left 
are of no use in this country, except to keep you from 
starving for a year or two; but in another country they 
may be made to be worth as many thousands. In this 
country, a large family becomes a heavy charge and 
expense ; in another country, the more children you have, 
the richer man you are. If, therefore, you would consent 
to transport your family and your present means into 
another country, instead of being a poor, you might be a 
rich man.” 

“ What country is that, Alfred ?” 

“ Why, father, the purser of our ship had a brother, 
who, soon after the French were beaten out of the 
Canadas, went out there to try his fortune. He had only 
three hundred pounds in the world : he has been there 
now about four years, and I read a letter from him which 
the purser received when the frigate arrived at Ports¬ 
mouth, in which he states that he is doing well, and 
getting rich fast *, that he lias a farm of five hundred acres, 
of which two hundred are cleared ; and that if he only 
had some children large enough to help him, he would 
soon be worth ten times the money, as he would purchase 
more land immediately. Land is to be bought there at a 
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dollar an acre, and you may pick and choose. With your 
money, you might buy a large property, with your 
children, you might improve it fast ; and in a few years, 
you would at all events be comfortable, it not flourishing, 
in your circumstances. Your children would work for 
you, and you would have the satisfaction of knowing that 

you left them independent and happy.” 

m j acknowledge, my dear boy, that you have struck 

upon a plan which has much to recommend it. Still, there 
are drawbacks.” 

« Drawbacks ! ” replied Alfred, ** yes, to be sure, there 
are ; if estates were to be picked up for merely going out 
for them, there would not be many left for you to choose ; 
but, my dear father, I know no drawbacks which cannot be 
surmounted. Let us see what these drawbacks are. First, 
hard labour; occasional privation; a log-hut, till we can 
get a better; severe winter ; isolation from the world ; 
occasional danger, even from wild beasts and savages. 

I grant these are but sorry exchanges for such a splendid 
mansion as this—fine furniture, excellent cooking, polished 
society, and the interest one feels for what is going on in 
our own country, which is daily communicated to us. 
Now, as to hard labour, 1 and Henry will take as much 
of that off your hands as we can : if the winter is severe, 
there is no want of firewood ; if the cabin is rude, at least 
we will make it comfortable ; if we are shut out from the 
world, we shall have society enough among ourseives ; if 
we are in danger, we will have firearms and stout hearts 
to defend ourselves; and, really, I do not see but we may 
he very happy, very comfortable, and, at all events, very 
independent.” 

“ Alfred, you talk as if you were going with us,” said 
Mrs Campbell. 

“ And do you think that I am not, my dear mother ? 
Do you imagine that I would remain here when you were 
there, and my presence would be useful ? No—no—I love 
the service, it is true, but I know my duty, which is, to 
assist my father and mother: in fact, I prefer it; a mid- 
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shipman’s ideas of independence are very great ; and I had 
rather range the wilds of America free and independent, 
than remain in the service, and have to touch my hat to 
every junior lieutenant, perhaps for twenty years to come. 
If you go, I go, that is certain. Why, I should be 
miserable if you went without me; I should dream every 
night that an Indian had run away with Mary, or that a 
bear had eaten up my little Emma.” 

“ Well, I'll take my chance of the Indian,” replied Mary 

Percival. 1 '"TA 

| 

“ And I of the bear,” said Emma. “Perhaps he’ll 
only hug me as tight as Alfred did when he came 
home.” 

“ Thank you, miss, for the comparison,” replied Alfred, 
laughing. 

“ 1 certainly consider that your proposal, Alfred, merits 
due reflection,” observed Mrs Campbell. “Your father 
and I will consult, and perhaps by to-morrow morning we 
may have come to a decision. Now we had better all go 
to bed.” 

“ I shall dream of the Indian, I am sure,” said Mary. 

“ And I shall dream of the bear,” added Emma, looking 
archly at Alfred. 

“ And I shall dream of a very pretty girl—that I saw at 
Portsmouth,” said Alfred. 

“ I don’t believe you,” replied Emma. 

Shortly afterwards Mr Campbell rang the bell for the 
servants ; family prayers were read, and all retired in good 
spirits. 

The next morning they all met at an early hour; and 
after Mr Campbell had, as was his invariable rule, read a 
portion of the Bible, and a prayer of thankfulness, they 
sat down to breakfast. After breakfast was over, Mr 
Campbell said— T 

My dear children, last night, after you had left us, 
your mother and I had a long consultation, and we have 
decided that we have no alternative left us but to follow 
the advice which Alfred has given : if, then, you are all 
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of the same opinion as we are, we have resolved that we 
wiJJ try our fortunes in the Canadas.’* 

“ I am certainly of that opinion,” replied Henrv 
” And you, my girls i ” said Mr Campbell 

foUow J y° u to 'he end of the world, uncle » 
replied Mary, “and try if we can by any mean in our 

power repay your kindness to two poor orphans ” 

Mr and Mrs Campbell embraced their niece's, for they 
were much affected by Mary’s reply. t lCy 

After a pause, Mrs Campbell said— 

" And now that we have come to a decision, we must 
commence our arrangements immediately. How shalTwe 
dispose of ourselves ? Come, Alfred and Henry what do 

you propose doing ? ’ >> wnac do 

... , return immediately to Oxford, to settle mv 

ff «« 4 Tl' d " s| ?° se of m J books and Other property ” Y 

everything ?” said Mr Campbell. 7 ’ 7 b y * pay 

lirtle. my dC3r father ’” repli ' d Henr >’- colouring up a 


And I, said Alfred, €€ presume that i 

sttsts is as» } r ps!£:z 

from other people. As soon a c r K tam a J? 8 at Liverpool 
cate, I will write.” ave an y r ^ ln S to communi- 

hiv.^n'vthin, y ‘*‘ arrive ' Allv ed, whether you 

M 1 will, my dear mother.” 

<( nave you money, Alfred ? ” 

horses.” ’ <1U " e SUffident ’ father - I don’t travel with four 

>nd ^‘mustl^Vm fo remain P ack U P> Alfred , 

*? 8° into as soon as we uttotm ° derat ? lod gings for us 
do the ships sail for Quebec ? ” lver P° o1 - At what time 
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“ Just about this time, father. This is March, and they 
will now sail every week almost. The sooner we are off 
the better, that we may be comfortably housed in before 
the winter.” 

A few hours after this conversation, Henry and Alfred 
left the Hail upon their several destinations. Mr and Mrs 
Campbell and the two girls had plenty of employment for 
three or four days in packing up. It was soon spread 
through the neighbourhood that they were going to 
emigrate to Canada ; and the tenants who had held their 
farms under Mr Campbell, all came forward and proffered 
their waggons and horses to transport his effects to 
Liverpool, without his being put to any expense. 

In the meantime a letter had been received from Alfred, 
who had not been idle. He had made acquaintance with 
some merchants who traded to Canada, and by them had 
been introduced to two or three persons who had settled 
there a few years before, and who were able to give him 
every information. They informed him what was most 
advisable to take out ; how they were to proceed upon their 
landing ; and, what was of more importance, the merchants 
gave him letters of introduction to English merchants at 
Quebec, who would afford them every assistance in the 
selecting and purchasing of land, and in their transport up 
the country. Alfred had also examined a fine timber-ship, 
which was to sail in three weeks ; and had bargained for 
the price of their passage, in case they could get ready in 
time to go by her. He wrote all these particulars to his 
father, waiting for his reply to act upon his wishes. 

Henry returned from Oxford, having settled his accounts, 
and with the produce of the sale of his classics and other 
books in his pocket. 1 ie was full of spirits, and of the 
greatest assistance to his father and mother. 

Alfred l ad shown so much judgment in all he had 
undertaken, that his father wrote to him stating that they 
would be ready for the ship which he named, and that he 
might engage the cabins, and also at once procure the various 
articles which they were advised to take out with them. 
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tnd draw upon him for the amount, if the people would 
not wait for the money. In a fortnight they were all ready ; 
the waggons had left with their effects some days before. 
Mr Campbell wrote a letter to Mr Douglas Campbell, 
thanking him for his kindness and consideration to them, 
and informing him that they should leave Wexton Hall 
on the following day. He only begged, as a favour, that 
the vchoolmaster and schoolmistress of the village school 
should be continued on, as it was of great importance that 
the instruction of the poor should not be neglected j and 
added, that perceiving by the newspapers that Mr Douglas 
Campbell had lately married, Mrs Campbell and he wished 

him and his wife every happiness, &c., &c. 

Having despatched this letter, there was nothing more 
to be done, previous to their departure from the Hall, 
except to pay and dismiss the few servants who were 
with them ; for Mrs Campbell had resolved upon taking 
none out with her. That afternoon they walked round 
the plantation and park for the last time. Mrs Campbell 
and the girls went round the rooms of the Hall to ascer¬ 
tain that everything was left tidy, neat, and clean. The 
poor girls sighed as they passed by the harp and piano 
in the drawing-room, for they were old friends. 

“ Never mind, Mary,” said Emma, “ we have our 
guitars, and may have music in the woods of Canada 
without harp or piano.” 

The following morning, the coach, of which they had 

secured the whole of the inside, drove up to the Hall 

door, and they all got in, the tenants and poor people 

standing round them, all with their hats in their hands 

out of respect, and wishing them every success as they 

drove away through the avenue to the park gates. The 

Hall and the park itself had been long out of sight 

before a word was exchanged. They checked their 

tears, but their hearts were too full for them to venture 
to speak. 

* he day afterwards they arrived at Liverpool, where 
A.fred had provided lodgings. Everything had been sent 
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on board, and the ship had hauled out in the stream 
As they had nothing to detain them on shore, and the 
captain wished to take advantage of the first fair wind, 
they all embarked four days after their arrival at Liverpool; 
and I shall now leave them on board of the London 
Merchant , which was the name of the vessel, making all 
their little arrangements previous to their sailing, under 
the superintendence of Alfred, while I give some little 

more insight into the characters, ages, and dispositions 
of the family. 


Chapter IV 

4 % 

Mr Campbell was a person of many amiable qualities. 
He was a religious, good man, very fond of his wife, to 
whose opinions he yielded in preference to his own, and 
very partial to his children, to whom he was inclined to 
be over indulgent. He was not a person of much energy 
of character, but he was sensible and well-informed. 
His goodness of heart rendered him very liable to be 
imposed upon, for he never suspected any deceit, not¬ 
withstanding that he was continually deceived. His 
character was therefore that of a simple, good, honest 
man. 

Mrs Campbell was well matched with him as a wife, 
as she had all that energy and decision of character which 
was sometimes wanting in her husband. Still there was 
nothing masculine in her manners or appearance ; on the 
contrary, she was delicate in her form, and very soft in 
her manners. She had great firmness and self-possession, 
and had brought up all her children admirably. Obedience 
to their parents was the principle instilled into them after 
their duty to God ; for she knew too well that a dis- 
obed ent child can never prosper. If ever there was a 
woman fitted to meet the difficulty and danger which 
threatened them, it was Mrs Campbell, for she had 
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courage and presence of mind, joined to activity and 

cleverness. • / ■ ** 

Henry, the eldest son, was now nearly twenty years 
of age. He possessed much of the character of his father, 
was without vice, but rather inc ined to inaction than 
otherwise. Much was to be ascribed to his education 
and college life, and more to his natural disposition. 

Alfred, the sailor, was, on the contrary, full of energy 
and active in everything, patient and laborious, if required, 
and never taking anything in hand without finishing it, 
if possible. He was rough, but not rude, both in his 
speech and his manners, very kind-hearted, at the same 
time very confident in himself and afraid of nothing. 

Mary Percival was a very amiable, reflective girl, quiet 
without being sad, not often indulging in conversation, 
except when alone with her sister Emma. She was 
devotedly attached to her uncle and aunt, and was capable 
of more than she had any idea of herseli, for she was 
of a modest disposition, and thought humbly of herself. 
Her disposition was sweet, and was portrayed in her 
countenance. She was now seventeen years old, and 
very much admired. 

Her sister Emma, who was but fifteen, was of a very 
different disposition, naturally gay, and inclined to find 
amusement in everything—cheerful as the lark, and singing 
from morning to night. Her disposition, owing to Mrs 
Campbell's care and attention, was equally amiable as her 
sisters, and her high spirits seldom betrayed her into 
indiscretion. She was the life of the family when Alfred 
was away: he only was her equal in high spirits. 

Percival, the third boy, was now twelve years old $ 
he was a quiet, clever lad, very obedient and very atten¬ 
tive to what was told him, very fond of obtaining in¬ 
formation, being naturally very inquisitive. 

tbe fourth boy, was ten years old—a sturdy, 

.p sort bo y» not very fond of learning, but a 
well-disposed boy in most things. He preferred anything 

to is book; at the same time, he was obedient, and 



24 


The Settlers 


tried to keep up his attention as well as he could, which 
was all that could be expected from a boy of his age. 
1 le was very slow in everything, very quiet, and seldom 
spoke unless first spoken to. i le was not silly, although 
many people would have thought him so, but he certainly 
was a very strange boy, and it was difficult to say what 
he would turn out. 

I have now described the family as they appeared at 
the time that they embarked on board of the London 
Merchant; and have only to add, that on the third day 
after their embarkation, they made sail with a fair wind, 
and ran down the British Channel. 

'The London Merchant sailed for Cork, where the 
North American convoy were to assemble. At the time 
we speak of, the war had recommenced between this 
country and the French, who were suffering all the 
horrors of the Revolution. On their arrival at Cork, 
our party recovered a little from the sea-sickness to which 
all are subject on their first embarkation. They found 
themselves at anchor with more than a hundred merchant 
vessels, among which were to be perceived the lofty 
masts and spars of a large fifty-gun ship, and two small 
frigates, which were appointed to convoy them to their 
destination. 

The rest of the party, still suffering, soon went down 
below again, but Alfred remained on deck, leaning against 
the bulwarks of the vessel, his eyes and his thoughts 
intently fixed upon the streaming pennants of the men-of- 
war, and a tear rolled down his cheek, as he was reminded 
that he no longer could follow up his favourite profession. 
T he sacrifice that he had made to his family was indeed 
great. He had talked lightly of it before them, not wish¬ 
ing them to believe that it was so. He had not told his 
father that he had passed his examination for lieutenant 
before he had been paid off at Portsmouth ; and that his 
captain, who was very partial to him, had promised that he 
should soon be advanced in the service. He had not tQuh 
them that all his wishes, all his daily hopes, the most 
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anxious desire of his existence, which was to become a 
post-cantain, and in command of a fine frigate, were 
blighted by this sacrifice he had made for them and their 
>mfort. He had concealed all this, and assumed a mirth 
which he did not feel ; but now that he was alone, and the 
pennant was once more presented ro his \ u w, hi - ' ■ : d ( ' r " 
could not be controlled. He sighed deeply, and turning 
away with his arms folded, said to himself—“ I have done 
my duty. It is hard, after having served so long, and now 
just arrived at the time in which I have reason to expect 
my reward—to rise in the service—distinguish myself by 
tty real, and obtain a reputation, which, if it pleased God, 

I would have done—very hard, to have to leave it now, 
and to be hid in the woods, with an axe in my hand; but 
how could I leave my father, my mother, and my brothers 
and sisters, to encounrer so much difficulty and privation 
by themselves, when 1 have a strong arm to help them ! 
No 1 no 1 —I have done my duty to those who ever did 
their duty to me, and I trust that my own conscience will 
prove my reward, and check that repining which we are 
too apt to feel when it pleases Heaven to blight, what 
appear to be, our fairest prospects. ... I say, my good 
fellow,” said Alfred, after a while, to a man in a boat, 
“ what is the name of that ' ifty-gun ship ? ” 

“ I don’t know which ship has fifty guns, or which has 
a hundred,” replied the Irishman, “ but if you mean the 
biggest of the three, she is called the Portsmouth .” 

“The Portsmouth! ” the very ship Captain Lumley 
was appointed to,” cried Alfred. ** I must go on 
board.” s Sl'l 

Alfred ran down to the cabin, and requested the captain 
of the transport, whose name was Wilson, to allow him 
the small boat to go on board the man-of-war. His request 
was granted, and Alfred was soon up the side of the Ports¬ 
mouth. There were some of his old messmates on the 
quarter-deck, who welcomed him heartily, for he was a 
great favourite. Shortly afterwards, he sent down a 
lessage by the steward, requesting that Captain Lumley 
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would see him, and was immediately afterwards ordered 
to go into the cabin. 

“Well, Mr Campbell,” said Captain Luinley, “so you 
have joined us at last; better late than never. You’re but 
just in time. ! thought you would soon get over that 
foolish whim of yours, which you mentioned in your letter 
to me, o! leaving the service, just after you had passed, 
and had such good chance of promotion. What could have 
put it in your head ? ” 

“Nothing, sir,” replied Alfred, “but my duty to my 
parents. It is a most painful step for me to take, but I 
leave you to judge whether I can do otherwise.” 

Alfred then detailed to Captain Lumley all that had 
occurred, the resolution which his father and mother had 
taken, and their being then on board the timber-ship, and 
about to proceed to their new destination. 

Captain Lumley heard Alfred’s story without inter¬ 
ruption, and then, after a pause, said, “ I think you are 
right, my boy, and it does you honour. Where you are 
going to, I have no doubt but your courage and your 
protection will be most important. Yet it is a pity you 
should be lost to the service.” 

“ I feel most sincerely, sir, I assure you, but-” 

“ But you sacrifice yourself; I know that. I admire 
the resolution of your father and mother. Few could 
have the courage to have taken such a step—few women, 
especially. I shall call upon them, and pay my respects. 
In half an hour I shafl be ready, and you shall accompany 
me, and introduce me. In the meantime you can go and 
see your old messmates.” 

Alfred left the cabin, much flattered by the kindness of 
Captain Lumley, and went down to his former messmates, 
with whom he remained until the boatswain piped away 
the crew of the captain’s barge. He then went on deck, 
and as soon as the captain came up, he went into the boat. 
The captain followed, and they were soon on Board of the 
London Merchant . Alfred introduced Captain Lumley to 
his father and mother ; and in the course of half an hour, 
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being mutually pleased with each other, an intimacy was 
>rmed, when Captain Lumley observed—“ I presume, 
that much as you may require your son’s assistance 
on your arrival at Canada, you can dispense with his 
presence on board of this vessel. My reason for making 
this observation is, that no chance should ever be thrown 
away. One of my lieutenants wishes to leave the ship on 
family concerns. He has applied to me, and I have con¬ 
sidered it my duty to refuse him, now that we are on the 
point of sailing, and 1 am unable to procure another. But 
for your son’s sake, I will now permit him to go, and will, 
you will allow him to come on board of the Portsmouth , 
give Alfred an acting lieutenant’s order. »Should anything 
occur on the passage out, and it is not at all impossible, 
it will ensure his promotion ; even if nothing occurs, I 
will have his acting order confirmed. At Quebec, he 
fh&ll, of course, leave the ship, and go with you. I don’t 
pretend to detain him from his duty ; but you will 
observe, that if he does obtain his rank, he will also 
obtain his half-pay, which, if he remains in Canada with 
you, will be a great assistance; and if things should turn 
out so well, that you can, after a year or two, do without 
him, and allow him to return to the service, he will then 
have already gained the most important step, and will, I 
have no doubt, soon rise to the command of a ship. I will 
give you till to-morrow to decide. Alfred can come on 
board in the morning, and let me know.” 

“ I think I may say, Captain Lumley,” replied Mrs 
Campbell, “ that my husband could have but one reason in 
hesitating a moment, and that is, to ascertain whether I 
would like to part with my son during our passage out. 
1 should, indeed, be a very weak woman, if I did not 
make such a trifling sacrifice for his benefit, and, at the 
same time, feel most grateful to you for your kind inten¬ 
tions towards him. 1 rather think that Mr Campbell will 
not find it necessary to have till to-morrow morning to 

consider the proposal; but I leave him to answer for him¬ 
self” 
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“ I can assure you, Captain Lumley, that Mrs Campbell 
has only expressed my own feelings, and, as far as we are 
concerned, your offer is most gratefully accepted.” 

“ Then, Alfred,” replied Captain Lumley, " has only to 
...ake his appearance on board of the Portsmouth to-morrow 
morning, and he will find his acting order ready for him. 
We sail, I believe, the day after, if the weather is at all 
favourable; so, if I have not another opportunity to pay 
my respects to you, you must allow me to say farewell 

I shall keep my eye upon your vessel during the 
at all events, Alfred will, I’m very sure.” 


now. 


passage ; 

Captain Lumley shook hands with Mr and Mrs Camp¬ 
bell, bowed to the rest of the cabin party, and quitted the 
ship. As he went over the side, he observed o Alfred, 

Sim it 


“ I perceive you have some attractions in your party, 
is quite melancholy to think that those pretty cousins of 
yours should be buried in the woods of Canada. To-morrow, 

—Adieu 




at nine o’clock, then, I shall expect you. 

Although the idea of Alfred leaving them during the 
passage out was not pleasant, Mr and Mrs Catilpbell were 
most happy at the chance which had offered itself for their 
son’s advantage, and seemed in good spirits when he took 


leave of them on the following morning. 

“ Captain Wilson, you sail so well, that I hope you will 
keep close to us all the passage out,” observed Alfred, as 
he was taking leave. 

“ Lxcept you happen to come to action with an enemy, 
and then I shall haul off to a respectful Jdistance, Mr 
Alfred,” replied Captain Wilson, laughing. 

“ That, of course. Cannon-balls were never invented 
for ladies, although they have no objection to balls,—have 
they, Emma? Well, good-bye! once more. You can 
often see me with the spyglass if you feel inclined. Re¬ 
collect that.” 

Alfred shoved off in the boat, and was soon on board 
of the Portsmouth. The following day they sailed with 
a fair wind and moderate weather; the convoy now in* 
creased to 120 vessels. 
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We must leave Mr and Mrs Campbell and family on 
board the London Alerchant, and follow Alfred in the 
Portsmouth , during the passage to Quebec. 

For several days the weather was moderate, although 
the wind was not always fair, and the convoy was kept 
together, and in good order. The London Merchant was 
never far away from the Portsmouth , and Alfred employed 
a large portion of his time, when he was not keeping his 
watch, in keeping his spyglass upon the vessel, and watch¬ 
ing the motions of his cousins and the rest of the family. 
On board of the London Merchant they were similarly 
occupied, and very often a handkerchief was waved by 
way of salute and recognition. At last they arrived off 
the banks of Newfoundland, and were shrouded in a 
heavy fog, the men-of-war constantly firing guns, to 
inform the merchant-ships in what direction they were to 
steer, and the merchant-vessels of the convoy ringing their 
bells, to warn each other, that they might not be run foul 
of. 

The fog lasted two days, and was still continuing when 

the patty on hoard the London Merchant, just as they were 

sitting down to dinner in the cabin, heard a noise and 

bustle on deck. Captain Wilson ran hastily up, and found 

that his vessel had been boarded by a 1 rench boat’s crew, 

who had beaten down the men and taken possession. As 

there was no help, all he could do was to go down to the 

cabin, and inform his passengers that they were prisoners. 

Tht shock of this intelligence was very great, as may be 

opposed, but still there was no useless lamentation or 

weeping. One thing is certain, that this news quite spoilt 

their appetite for their dinner, which, however, was soon 

despatched by the French officer and his men, after the 

boat had left, and the vessel’s head had been put in an 
opposite direction. 

Captain Wilson, who had returned on deck, came down 
in about a quarter of an hour, and informed the party, 
who were silently brooding over this sudden change in 
their prospects, that the wind was very light, and that he 




e fog was clearing off a little, and that if it did 
so before it was dark, he was in great hopes that they 
should be recaptured. This intelligence appeared to 
revive the hopes of Mr and Mrs Campbell, and they were 
still more encouraged when they heard the sound of guns 
at no very great distance. In a few minutes afterwards 
the cannonading became very furious, and the Frenchmen 
who were on board began to show strong signs of un» 
"ness. 


The fact was, that a French squadron, of one sixty- 
gun ship and two corvettes, had been on the look-out for 
the convoy, and had come in among them during the fog. 
They had captured and taken possession of several vessels 
before they were discovered, but the sixty-gun ship at 
last ran very near to the Portsmouth , and Alfred, who had 
the watch, and was on a sharp look-out, soon perceived 
through the looming tog, that she was not one of the 
convoy. He ran down to acquaint tile captain, and the 
men were immediately ordered to their quarters, without 
beating the drum, or making any noise, that might let the 
enemy know they were so near. The yards were then 
braced in, to check the way of the Portsmouth , so that the 
strange vessel* might come up with her. Silence was kept 
fore and aft, not a whisper was to be heard ; and as the 
Frenchman neared them, they perceived a boat putting off 
from her to board another vessel close to them, and also 
heard the orders given to the men in the French language. 
This was sufficient for Captain Lumley: he put the helm 
down, and poured a raking broadside into the enemy, who 
was by no means prepared for such a sudden salute, 

her 


prepared ror sucn a 
although her guns were cast loose, ready for action, 
in case of accident. The answer to the broadside was 

of “ Vi ve la Republique ! ” and, in a few seconds, 


cry 


both ships were hotly engaged—the Portsmouth having 
the advantage of lying upon the bow of her antagonist. 

As is often the case, the heavy cannonading brougH 
on a dead calm, and the two ships remained in their 
respective positions, except that the Portsmouth's was the 
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more favourable, having drawn ahead of the French vessel, 
•o that her broadside was poured into her opponent, 
without her being able to return the fire from mure than 
four or five of her guns. The fog became more opaque 
than ever ; the two ships had neared each other consider¬ 
ably, or it would have been impossible to distinguish. 
Al; that they could see from the deck of the Portsmouth 
was the jib-boom and cap of the bowsprit of the Frenchman, 
the rest of her bowsprit, and her whole hull, were lost 
in the impenetrable gloom ; but that was sufficient for 
the men to diret t their guns, and the fire from the 
Portsmouth was most rapid, although the extent of its 
execution was unknown. After half an hour of incessant 
broadsides, the two vessels had approached each ot!.*i so 
close, that the jib-boom of the Frenchman was pointed 
between the fore and main rigging of the Portsmouth . 
Caj tin lumley immediately gave orders to lash the 
Frenchman’s bowsprit to his mainmast, and this was 
a< < omplished by the first lieutenant, Alfred, and the 

Mairn-n, without any serious loss, for the fog was still so 

thick, that the Frenchmen on their forecastle could not 
perceive what was doing at their bowsprit’s cap. 

“ She is ours now,” said Captain Lumley to the first 
lieutenant. 

“ Ye*, sir—fast enough. I think, if the fog were to 
clear away, they would haul down their colours.” 

“ Not till the last, depend upon it,” replied Captain 
Lumley. “ Fire away there, on the main-deck, give them 
no time to take breath. Mr Campbell, tell the second 
lieutenant to let the foremost lower deck guns be pointed 
more aft. I say, not till the last,” repeated Captain Lumley 
to the first lieutenant ; ** these republicans will take a 
great deal of beating, even upon the water.” 

“ It’s clearing up, sir, to the northward a little,” said 
the master. 

“ 1 see—yes, it is,” replied Captain Lumley. “ Well, 
the sooner the better; we shall see what has become of 

37o' f We ^ ave ^ een throwing away.” 
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A white silvery line appeared on the horizon, to the 

northward; gradually it increased, and as it rose up, 

became broader, till at last the curtain was liftedhup, anj 

a few feet were to be seen above the clear blue water. 

As it continued to approach, the light became more vivid| 

the space below increased, and the water was ruffled 

with the coming wind, till at last the fog rolled off as if 

it had been gradually furled, and sweeping away inha 

heavy bank to leeward, exposed' the state and position of 

the whole convoy, and the contending vessels. The 

English seamen on board of the Portsmouth cheered the 

return of daylight, as it might truly be termed. Captain 

Lumley found that they had been contending in the very 

centre of the convoy, which were still lying around them, 

with the exception of about fifteen vessels, which w<jre a 

few miles apart, with their heads in an opposite direction. 

These were evidently those which had been captured. 

The two frigates, which had been stationed in the rear 

of the convoy, were still two or three miles distant, but 

making all sail to come up and assist the Portsmouth . 

Many of the convoy, which had been in the direction of 

the fire, appeared to have suffered in their masts and 

sails \ but whether any injury had been received in their 

hulls it was hot possible to say. The French line-of- 

battle ship had suffered dreadfully from the fire of the 

Portsmouth . Her main-mast and mizen-mast were over 

the side, her forward ports were many of them almost 

beat into one, and everything on board appeared to be in 
the greatest confusion. 

“ She can’t stand this long,” observed Captain Lumley. 

“ Fire away, my lads.” 

“ The Circe and Vixen are coming down to us, sir,” 
observed the first lieutenant; “ we do not want them, 
and they will only be an excuse for the Frenchman to 
surrender to a superior force. If they recaptured the 
vessels taken, they would be of some service.” 

“Very true. Mr Campbell, make their signal to pursue 
captured vessels.” 
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Alfred ran aft to obey the orders. The flags had just 
flown out at the masthead, when he received a bullet 
through his arm; for, the French, unable to use the 
major portion of their guns, had, when the fog cleared 
up, poured in ince ant volleys of musketry upon the 
decks of the Portsmouth. Alfred desired the quarter¬ 
master to untie his neck-handkerchief for him, and bind 
up his arm. Having so done, he continued to do his 
duty. A bold attempt was now made by the French to 
clear their vessel by cutting the fastenings of the bowNprit, 
but the marines of the Portsmouth were prepared for 
them, and after about twenty gallant fellows had dropped 
down on the booms and gangways of the Portsmouth , the 
attempt was given up, and four minutes afterwards the 
French colours were hauled down. She was boarded 
from her bowsprit by the first lieutenant and a party of 
teamen. The lashings were cast off, and the vessels 
cleared of each other, and then the Lnglish seamen gave 
three cheers in honour oi the victory. 


Chapter V 

Th* French sixty-gun ship proved to be the Leonidas; 
she had been sent out with two large frigates on purpose 
to intercept the convoy, but she had parted with her con¬ 
torts in a gale of wind. Her loss of men was very great ; 
that on board of the Portsmouth was trifling. In a couple 
of hours the Portsmouth and her prize in tow were ready 
to proceed with the convoy, but they still remained hove- 
to, to wait for the frigates which were in chase of the 
captured vessels. All of these were speedily come up with 
except the London Merchant y which sailed so remarkably 
well. At last, to the great joy of Alfred (who as soon as 
the bullet had been extracted and his arm dressed, had 
held his telescope fixed upon the chase), she hove-to, and 
was taken possession of. Before night, the convoy were 
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again collected together, and were steering for their 
destination. The next morning was clear, and the 
breeze moderate. Mrs Campbell, who, as well as all the 
rest, was very anxious about Alfred, requested Captain 
Wilson to run down to the Portsmouth , that they might 
ascertain if he was safe. Captain Wilson did as she 
requested, and writing in chalk “ ail well ” on large letters 
upon the log-board, heid it over the side as he passed 
close to the Portsmouth. Alfred was not on deck—fever 
had compelled him to remain in his hammock—but Captain 
Lumley made the same reply on the log-board of the 
Portsmouth , and Mr and Mrs Campbell were satisfied. 

“ How ! should like to see him,” said Mrs Campbell. 

“Yes, madam,” observed Captain Wilson, “but they 
have too much to do on board of the Portsmouth just now; 
they have to repair damages and to look after the wounded; 
they have a great quantity of prisoners on board, as you 
may see, for a great many are now on the booms; they 
have no time for compliments.” 

“ That is very true,” replied Mr Campbell, “ we must 
wait till we arrive at Quebec.” 

“ But we did not see Alfred,” said Emma. 

“ No, miss, because he was busy enough below, and I 
dare say no one told him. They have said that all’s well, 
and that is sufficient; and now we must haul off again, for 
with such a heavy ship in tow. Captain Lumley will not 
thank me if I am always coming so close to him.” 

“ I am satisfied. Captain Wdlson, pray do nothing that 
might displease Captain Lumley. We shall soon see 
Alfred, I dare say, with the spy-glass.” 

“ I see him now,” said Mary Percival, “ he has his tele¬ 
scope, and he is waving his hat to me.” 

“ Tha? k God,” replied Mrs Campbell; “now I am 
satisfied.” 

The Portsmouth cast ofF the French line-of-battle ship, 
as soon as they had jury-masts up and could make sail on 

them, a ad the convoy proceeded to the mouth of the St 
Lawrence. 
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••Captain Wilson,” said Percival, whose eyes were 
(jp the water, ** what animals are those, tumbling 

about and blowing,—those great white things ? ” 

«• They are wha' are called the wh:;e whale, Percival, 

replied Captain Wilson ; “ they are not often seen, except 
about here.” 

44 Then what is the colour of the other whales ?” 

“ The northern whales are black—they are called the 
black whales ; but the southern, or spermaceti whales, are 
not so dark in colour.” 

Captain Wilson then, at Percival’s request, gave him an 
account of how the whales were caught, for he had been 
irveral voyages himself in the northern whale fishery. 

IVrcival was never tired of asking questions, and Captain 
Wilson was very kind to him, and always answered him. 
John, generally speaking, stood by when Captain Wilson 
was talking, looking very solemn and very attentive, but 
not saying a word. 

“ Well, John,” said Emma to him after the conversation 
had been ended, ** what was Captain Wilson telling you 
about ? ” 

44 Whales,” replied John, walking past her. 

44 Well, but is that al you can tell me, John?” 

** Yes,” rep ied John, walking away. 

“ At all events, Miss Emma, he keeps all his knowledge 
to him elf,” observed Captain Wilson, laughing. 

“Yes; i shall know nothing about the whale-fishery, 
unless you will condescend to tell me yourself, that is 
evident,” replied Emma, taking the offered arm of Captain 
Wil v on, who, at her request, immediately resumed the 
subject. 

In three weeks from the day of the action they had 
anchored off the town of Quebec. 

As soon as they had anchored, Alfred obtained leave 
to go on board of the London Merchant , and then, for the 
first time, his family knew that he had been wounded. 
His arm was still in a sling, but was healing last. 

I shall pass over the numerous inquiries on his part 
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relative to their capture and recapture, and on theirs 
to the action with the French ship. ’ * 8 

While they were in conversation, Captain Lumley was 
reported to be coming on board in his boat. They went 
on the deck of the vessel to receive him. 

“ Well, Mrs Campbell,” said Captain Lumley after the 

first salutations were over, “ you must congratulate me 

on my having captured a vessel somewhat larger than my 

own; and I must congratulate you on the conduct and 

certain promotion of your son Alfred. He has richlv 
deserved it.” y 

“I am very thankful. Captain Lumley, and do most 
heartily congratulate you,” replied Mrs Campbell; “I 
only regret that my boy has been wounded.” 

The very thing that you should, on the contrary, be 
thankful for, h'Irs Campbell,” replied Captain Lumley. 
** It is the most fortunate wound in the world, as it not 
only adds to his claims, but enables me to let him join 

you and go to Canada with you, without it being supposed 
that he has quitted the service.” 

i Sow so, Captain 4 umley ? * 

** I can discharge him to sick-quarters here at Quebec. 
If they think anything about it at all at home, it will be 
that his wound is much more severe than it really is; and 
he can remain on half-pay as long as he pleases. There 
are plenty ready to be employed. But I cannot wait any 
longer. I am going on shore to call upon the Governor, 
and I thought I would just see you in my way. You 
may assure yourselves that if I can be of any use to you, 

I will not fail to exert any little influence I may have.” 

Captain Lumley then took a cordial leave of the whole 
party, telling Alfred that he might consider himself as 
discharged from the ship, and might rejoin his family. 

** Heaven sends us friends when we most need them 
and least expect them,” said Mrs Campbell, as she watched 
the boat pulling away. “ ^Tho would have imagined, 
when we anchored at Cork, that such good fortune should 
have awaited us; and that, at the very time Alfred had 
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given up hie profession for our sake, his promotion in 

the service was awaiting him r B * 

Shortly afterwards Mrs Campbell and Henry went on 
there with Captain Wilson to look out for lodgings, and 
present the letters of introduction which he had received 
h r >me Quebec merchants. As they were looking for 
lodgings in company with a Mr Farquhar, who had kindly 
volunteered to assist them, they met Captain Lumley on 

his return from the Governor. 

“ I am glad to have met you, Mrs Campbell,” said 
Captain Lumley, “I found, on paying my respects to 
the Governor, that there is what they call the Admiralty 
House here, which is kept furnished by Government for 
the senior officers of His Majesty’s ships. It is at my 
disposal; and as the Governor has requested me to take 
up my abode at Government House, I beg you will 
consider it at your service. You will find better accommo¬ 
dation there than in lodgings, and it will save you con¬ 
siderable expense.” 

" We need look no further, Mrs Campbell,” said Mr 
Farquhar. 

Mrs Campbell expressed her acknowledgments to Cap¬ 
tain Lumley, and returned on board with this pleasing 
intelligence. 

“Oh, Alfred, how much we are indebted to you, my 
dear boy,” said Mrs Campbell. 

“To me, mother?—to Captain Lumley, I should rather 

think.” 

“ Yes, to Captain Lumley, I grant; but still it has been 

your good conduct when under his command which has 

made him attached to you ; and it is to that we owe his 

acquaintance, and all the kindness we have received from 
him.” 

The next day the family disembarked and took possession 
of the Admiralty House. Mr Farquhar procured them a 
female servant, who, with a man and his wife left in charge 
of the house, supplied all the attendance they required. 

Campbell settled with Captain Wilson, who very 
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generously refused to take any money for Alfred’s passage, 
as he had not remained on board of the London Merchant • 
promising, however, to accept their invitation to come to 

them whenever he could find leisure, he took leave of them for 

the present, and they were left alone in their new residence. 

In a few days the Campbells found themselves comfort¬ 
ably settled in the Admiralty House, but they had no 
intention of remaining there longer than was necessary; 
as, notwithstanding the accommodation, their residence at 
Quebec was attended with expense, and Mr Campbell was 
aware that he had no money to throw away. 

On the fourth day after their landing Captain Lumley 
called to take leave; but the day previous he had intro¬ 
duced them to the Governor, who returned Mr Campbell’s 
call, and appeared to be much interested in their welfare, 
owing of course to the representations of Captain Lumley. 
It was not, therefore, surprising that they should part with 
regret from one who had proved himself such a kind friend; 
and many were the expressions of gratitude which were 
made by the whole party. Captain Lumley shook hands 
with them all; and, assuring Alfred that he would not lose 
sight of his interests, wished them every success, and left 
the house. An hour afterwards the Portsmouth was under 
weigh, and running out with a fine breeze. 

On the following day the Governor requested Mr Camp¬ 
bell would call upon him ; and when they met, he pointed 
out to him that he would have great difficulties, and, he 
was fearful, great hardships, to encounter in following up 
his plan of settling in Upper Canada. He did not dissuade 
him from so doing, as he had nothing more promising to 
offer, which might induce him to change his mind, but he 
thought it right to forewarn him of trials, that he might be 

** I feel, of course, a strong interest in any English 
family so well brought up, and accustomed, as I find yours 
has been, to luxury, being placed in such a situation ; and 
the interest which my old friend. Captain Lumley, takes in 
you. is quite sufficient to induce me to offer you every 
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instance in my power: that you may depend upon, Mr 
Campbell. The Surveyor-General is coming here immedi¬ 
ately, 1 must first introduce you to him, as it is from him 
that the land must be obtained, and of course he can advise 
you well on the point of locality ; but you must recollect 
that it is not much more than thirty years since these 
provinces have been surrendered to Great Britain, and that 
not only the French population, but the Indians, are very 
hostile to the English, for the Indians were, and still are, 
nrm allies to the French, and detest us. I have been 
reflecting upon the affair, and I hope to be of some service 
to you j if I am not, it will not, I assure you, be from any 
want of will; under every advantage which may be pro¬ 
cured for you, at all events, you will require stout hearts 
and able hands. Your son Alfred will be of great service, 
but we must try and procure you some other assistance 
that can be trusted.” 

A long conversation then took place between the 
Governor and Mr Campbell, during which, the latter 
received much valuable information : it was interrupted, 
however, by the arrival of the Surveyor-General, and the 
topic was resumed. 

** The land that I would propose for Mr Campbell,” 
observed the Surveyor-General, alter a time, “if there is 
no objection to part with it, is a portion of what has been 
laid aside as Government reserve on this part of the Lake 
Ontario| there are lands to be obtained nearer to Montreal, 
but all the land of good quality has been purchased. This 
land, you will observe, Mr Campbell, is peculiarly good, 
having some few acres of what we call prairie, or natural 
meadow. It has also the advantage of running with a large 
frontage on the beach, and there is a small river on one 
tide of it; besides, it is not a great distance, perhaps four 
or five miles, from Fort Frontignac, and it might be easy 
to obtain assistance if required.” 

The Surveyor-General pointed to a part of the map, 

near to Presqn’ He de Quinte, as he made this observation 
to the Governor. 
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“I agree with you,” replied the Governor, “and I 

observe that there is already a settler on the other side of 
the stream.” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the Surveyor; 44 that, allotment was 
granted before it was decided that the rest should be a 
Government reserve ; and if proof were required of the 
goodness of the land, it would be found in the person who 
took it. It was taken four years ago by the old hunter, 
Malachi Bone ; he has been over every part of it, of course, 
and knows what it is. You recollect the man, don’t you| 
sir ? He was a guide to the English army before the 
surrender of Quebec; General Wolfe had a high opinion 

of him, and his services were so good that he was allowed 
that tract of 150 acres.” 

“ I now remember him,” replied the Governor, ** but as 

1 nave not seen him for so many years, he had escaped my 
recollection.” 

“ It will be a great advantage to you, Mr Campbell, 
having this man as a neighbour.” 

“ Now,” continued the Governor, addressing the 
Surveyor-General, 44 do you know of any person who 
would be willing to serve Mr Campbell, and who can be 
depended upon ; of course one who understands the 
country, and who would be really useful ? ” 

** Yes, Governor, I do know a very good man, and you 
know him also; jbut you know the worst part of him, for 
he is generally in trouble when you see him.” 

44 Who is that ? ” 

44 Martin Super, the trapper.” 

44 Why, that is the young fellow who breeds such dis¬ 
turbances, and who, if I recollect right, is now in prison 
for a riot.” 

44 The very same, sir; but Martin Super, although a 
troublesome fellow at Quebec, is worth his weight in gold 
when he is out of the town. You may think it strange, 
Mr Campbell, that I should recommend a man who appears 
to be so unruly a character; but the fact is, that the trap¬ 
pers, who go in pursuit of the game for their skins, after 
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having been out for months, undergoing every privation 
that can be imagined, return home with their packages of 
skins, which they dispose of to the merchants of this town ; 
and as soon as they have their money, they never cease 
their revelry of every description until their earnings are 
all gone, and then they set off again on their wild and 
venturoui pursuit. Now Martin Super, like all the rest, 
must have his fun when he comes back, and being a very 
wild fellow, he is often in scrapes when he has drunk too 
much, so that he is occasionally put into prison for being 
riotous i but 1 know him well, he has been with me 
surveying for months, and when he is on service, a more 
steady, active, and brave man 1 do not know.” 

« I believe you are right in recommending him,” observed 
the Governor, “ he will not be sorry to get out of the gaol, 
and 1 have no doubt but that he will conduct himself well 
if he once agrees to take your service, Mr Campb< 11 , or 
one or two years. At for the Canadians, they are very 
harmless, but at the same time very useless. There are 
exceptions, no doubt; but their general character is any¬ 
thing bur that of activity and courage. As I said before, 
you will require stout hearts, and Martin Super is one, 
that U certain. Perhaps you can arrange this for Mr 
Campbell.” 

The Surveyor-General promised to do so; shortly after 
which, Mr Campbell, with many thanks, took his leave of 
the Governor. 

Mr Campbell, who had gained every possible information 
relative to what would be most necessary for him to take 
with him, was actively employed for a fortnight in making 
his purchases. During this time much attention was 
shown to them both by the English and French residents 
at Quebec. Alfred, whose wound was now nearly healed, 
was as active as usual, and Henry was of great assistance 
to his father in taking inventories and making out lists, &c. 
Nor were Mrs Campbell and the two girls unemployed j 
they had purchased the coarse manufactures of the country, 
and were very busy making dresses for themselves and for 
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the children. Mr Campbell had been one morning at Mr 
Farquhar’s, the merchant’s, to make inquiries about a con¬ 
veyance up to his new purchase (for he had concluded his 
arrangements with the Surveyor-General), when the 
Governor sent a message by one of his aides-de-camp, to 
say hat it was his intention in the course of ten days* to 

send a detachment of soldiers up to Fort Frontignac_news 

having been received that the garrison was weakened by a 
fever which had broken out; and that if Mr Campbell 
would like to avail himself of the opportunity, he and his 
family, and all his luggage, should go under the escort of 
the officer and troops. This offer was of course joyfully 
accepted, and on Mr Campbell’s calling upon the Governor 
to return his thanks, the latter told him that there would 
be plenty or room in the bateaux and canoes for them and 
all their luggage, and that he need not give himself further 
trouble, or incur any further expense. 


Chapter VI 

The next day the Surveyor-General called, bringing with 
him Martin Super, the trapper. 

it Mr Campbell,” said the surveyor, €t this is my friend 
Martin Super; I have spoken to him, and he has consented 
to take service for one year, and he will remain, if he is 
satisfied. If he serves you as well as he has served me 
when I have travelled through the country, I have no 
doubt but you will find him a valuable assistant.” 

Martin Super was rather tall, very straight-limbed, 
showing both activity and strength. His head was 
smaller than usually is the case, which gave him the 
appearance of great lightness and agility. His counten¬ 
ance was very pleasing, being expressive of continual 
good humour, which was indeed but corresponding to his 
real character. He was dressed in a sort of hunting-coat 
oi deer-skin, blue cloth leggings, a cap of racoon’s skin, 
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with a broad belt round his waist, in which he wore his 


knife. 


of the 


n |fow, Martin Super, I will read the terms 
agreement between you and Mr Campbell, that you may 
aee if all is as you wish.” 

The Surveyor-General read the agreement, and Martin 

Super nodded his head in acquiescence. 

“ Mr Campbell, if you are satisfied, you may now sign 

it ; Martin shall do the same.” 

Mr Campbell signed his name and handed the pen to 
Mai tin Super, who then for the first time spoke. 

“ Surveyor, I don’t know how my name is spelt ; and 
if I did, I couldn't write it, so I must do it Indian 
fashion, and put my totem to it ?” 

“What is your name among the Indians, Martin ? ” 
“The Painter,” replied Martin, 
wit) men made, under Mr Camp¬ 
bell’s signature, a figure like 
saying, “There, that’s my name 
near as 1 can draw it.” 



** Very good,” replied the Surveyor-General ; “ here 
is the document all right, Mr Campbell. Ladies, I fear 
I must run away, for I have an engagement. I will leave 
Martin Super, Mr Campbell, as you would probably like 
a iit11 e conversation together.” 

The Surveyor-General then took his leave, and Martin 
Super remained. Mrs C.impbell was the first who spoke : 
“ Super,” said she, “I hope we shall be very good friends, 
but now tell me what you mean by your—totem, I think 
you called it ? ” 


“ Why, ma’am, a totem is an Indian’s mark, and you 
know 1 am almost an Indian myself. All the Indian 
chiefs have their totems. One is called the Great Otter ; 
another the Serpent, and so on, and so they sign a figure 
like the animal they are named from. Then, ma’am, you 
see, we trappers, who almost live with them, have 
names given to us also, and they have called me the 
Painter." 
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“ Why did they name you the Painter?** 

“ Because I killed two of them in one day.** 

“ KiJled two painters ! ” cried the girls. 

“ Yes, miss ; killed them both with my rifle.” 

“ But why did you kill the men ?** said Emma; “was 
it in battle ? ** 

“Kill the men, miss; I said nothing about men; I 
said I killed two painters,” replied Martin, laughing, and 
showing a row of teeth as white as ivory. 

“ What is a painter, then, Super ? ** inquired Mrs 
Campbell. 

“ Why it’s an animal, and a very awkward creature, I 
can tell you, sometimes.” 

“ The drawing is something like a panther, mamma,” 
exclaimed Mary. 

“ Well, miss, it may be a panther, but we only know 

.them by the other name.” 

- % 

Mr Farquhar then came in, and the question was re¬ 
ferred to him ; he laughed and told them that painters 
were a species of panther, not spotted, but tawny-coloured, 
and at times very dangerous. 

“Do you know the part of the country where we are 
going to ? ** said Henry to Super. 

“ Yes, 1 have trapped thereabouts for months, but the 
beavers are scarce now.” 

“ Are there any other animals there ? ** 

“ Yes,” replied Martin, “ small game, as we term it.” 

“ What sort are they ? ” 

“ Why, there’s painters, and bears, and cat-a’mountains.” 

“ Mercy on us ! do you call that small game; why, 
what must the large be, then ? ” said Mrs Campbell. 

“ Buffaloes, missus, is what we call big game.” 

“ But the animals you speak of are not good eating, 
Super,” said Mrs Campbell, “ is there no game that we 
can eat ? ” 

“ Oh, yes, plenty of deer and wild turkey, and bear’s 
good eating, I reckon.” 

“ Ah ! that sounds better.” 
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Afrer an hour’s conversation, Martin Super was dis¬ 
missed ; the whole of the family (except Alfred, who was 
•ot at home) very much pleased with what they had seen 

of him. 

A f^w days after this, Martin Super, who had now 
entered upon service, and was very busy with Alfred, 
with whom he had already become a favourite, was sent 
for by Mr Campbell, who read over to him the inventory 
of the articles which they had, and Inquired of him if 
there was anything else which might be necessary or 
advisable to take with them. 

“ You said something about guns,” replied Martin, 
•* what sort of guns did you mean ? ” 

“ We have three fowling-pieces and three muskets, 
besides pistols.” 

“ Fowling-pieces—they are bird-guns, I believe—no use 
at all } muskets are soldiers’ tools—no use ; pistols are 
pops, and nothing better. You have no rifles ; you can’t 
go into the woods without rifles. I have got mine, but 

you must have some.” ' 

0 

“ Well, believe you are right, Martin ; it never 
occurred to me. How many ought we to have ? ” 

“ Well, that’s according—how many be you in family ?” 
" We are five males and three females.” 

“ Well, then, sir, say ten rifles ; that will be quite 

sufficient. Two spare ones in case of accident,” replied 
Martin. 

“Why, Martin,” said Mrs Campbed, “ you do not 

mean that the children and these young ladies and I are to 
fire off rifles ? ” 

“ I do mean to say, ma’am, that before I was as old 
as that little boy,” pointing to John, “ I could hit a mark 
well ; and a woman ought at least to. know how to prime 
and load a i iHe, even if she does not fire it herself. It is a 
deadly weapon, ma’am, and the greatest leveller in crea¬ 
tion, for the trigger pulled by a child will settle the 
business of the stoutest man. I don’t mean to say that we 
«uy be called to use them in that way, but it’s always 






4-6 


The Settlers 











better to have them, and to let other people know that you 
have them, and all ready loaded too, if required.” 

“ Well, Martin,” said Mr Campbell, “ 1 agree with you, 
it is better to be well prepared. We will have the ten 
rifles, if we can afford to purchase them. What will they 
cost ? ” 

“ About sixteen dollars will purchase the best, sir ; but 
I think I had better choose them for you, and try them 
before you purchase.” 

“ Do so, then, Super •, Alfred will go with you as 
soon as he comes back, and you and he can settle the 
matter.” 

“Why, Super,” observed Mrs Campbell, “you have 
quite frightened us women at the idea of so many firearms 
being required.” 

“ If Pontiac was alive, missus, they would all be required, 
but he’s gone now ; still there are many out-lying Indians, 
as we call them, who are no better than they should jbe; 
and I always like to see rifles ready loaded. Why, ma’am, 
suppose now that all the men were out in the woods, and 
a bear should pay you a visit during our absence, would it 
not be just as well for to have a loaded rifle ready for him; 
and would not you or the young misses willingly prefer 
to pull the trigger at him than to be hugged in his 
fashion ? ” 

“Martin Super, you have quite convinced me: I 
shall not only learn to load a rifle but to fire one also.” 

“ And I’li teach the boys the use of them, ma’am, and 
they will then add to your defence.” 

You shall do so, Martin,” replied Mrs Campbell; 11 
am convinced that you are quite right.” 

When Super had quitted the room, which he did soon 
afterwards, Mr Campbell observed—“ I hope, my dear, 
that you and the girls are not terrified by the remarks of 
Martin. t is necessary to be well armed when isolated as 
we shall be, and so far from any assistance; but it does 
not follow, because we ought to be prepared against danger, 
that such danger should occur.” 


* 
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“I can answer for myself, my dear Campbell,” replied 
hit wife; “ 1 am prepared, if necessary, to meet danger, 
and do what a weak, woman can do ; and I feel what 
Martin says is but too true, that, with a rifle in the 
hand a woman or a child is on a par with the strongest 

w 

man. 

m And I, my dear uncle,” said Mary Percival, “ shall, I 
trust, with the blessing of God, know how to do my 
duty, however peculiar the circumstances may be to a 

female.” 

n And I, my dear uncle,” followed up Emma, laughing, 
•* infinitely prefer firing off a rifle to being hugged by a 
bear or an Indian, because of two evils one should always 

choose the least.” 

“ Well, then, I see Martin has done no harm, but, on 
tbt contrary, he has done good. It is always best to be 
prepared for the worst, and to trust to providence for aid 

L • i w 

in peril. 

At last all the purchases were completed, and every¬ 
thing was packed up and ready for embarkation. Another 
message from the Governor was received, stating that in 
three days the troops would be embarked, and also inform¬ 
ing Mr Campbell that if he had not purchased any cows 
or horses, the officer at Fort Frontignac had more cattle 
than were requisite, and could supply him ; which, perhaps, 
would he preferable to carrying them up so far. Mr 
Campbell had spoken about, but not finally settled for, the 
cows, and therefore was glad to accept the Governor’s offer. 
This message was accompanied with a note of invitation 
to Mr Campbell, the ladies, and Henry and Alfred, to take 
a farewell dinner at Government House the day before 
their departure. The invitation was accepted, and Mr 
Campbell was introduced to the officer commanding the 
detachment which was about to proceed to Fort Frontignac, 
and received from him every assurance of his doing all he 
enu d to make them comfortable. The kindness oi the 
Governor did not end here : he desired the officer to take 
two large tents for the use of Mr Campbell, to be returned 
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to the fort when the house had t>een built, and they were 
completely settled. He even proposed that Mrs Campbell 
and the Misses Percival should remain at Government 
House until Mr Campbell had made every preparation to 
receive them-, but this Mrs Campbell would not consent 
to, and, with many thanks, she declined the offer. 


Chapter 

Although it was now the middle of May, it was but 
a few days before their departure that there was the 
least sign of verdure, or the trees had burst into leaf; 
but in the course of the three days before they quitted 
Quebec, so rapid was the vegetation, that it appeared 
as if summer had come upon them all at once. The 
heat was also very great, although, when they had landed, 
the weather was piercing cold ; but in Canada, as well 
as in all Northern America, the transitions from heat to 

cold, and from cold to heat, are very rapid. 

My young readers will be surprised to hear that when 

the winter sets in at Quebec, all the animals required for 
the winter’s consumption are at once killed. If the troops 
are numerous, perhaps three or four hundred bullocks 
are slaughtered and hung up. Every family kill their 
cattle, their sheep, pigs, turkeys, fowls, &c., and all are 
put up in the garrets, where the carcases immediately 
freeze hard, and remain quite good and sweet c|uring the 
six or seven months of severe winter which occur in that 
climate. "When any portion of meat is to be cooked, it 
is gradually thawed in lukewarm water, and after that is 
put to the fire. If put at once to the fire in its frozen 

state, it spoils. There is another strange circumstance 

which occurs in these cold latitudes ; a small fish, called 
the snow-fish, is caught during the winter by making 
holes in the thick ice, and these fish coming to the holes 
in thousands to breathe, are thrown out with hand-nets 
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upon the ice, where they become in a few minutes frozen 
quire hard, so that, if you wish it, you may break them 
in half like a rotten stick. The cattle are fed upon these 
fish during the winter months. But it has been proved, 
which is very strange, that if, after they have been frozen 
tor twenty-four hours or more, you put these fish into 
water and gradually thaw them as you do the meat, they 
will recover and swim about again as well as ever. To 
proceed, however, with our history— 

Mr Campbell found that, after all his expenses, he had 
•till three hundred pounds left, and this money he left 
in the Quebec Bank, to use as he might find necessary. 
His expenditure had been very great. First, there was 
the removal of so large a family, and the passage out ; 
then he had procured at Liverpool a large quantity of 
cutlery and tools, furniture, &c., all of which articles 
were cheaper there than at Quebec. At Quebec he had 
also much to purchase : all the most expensive portion 
of his house \ such as windows ready glazed, stoves, 
boarding for floors, cupboards, and partitions ; salt 
provisions, crockery of every description, two small 
waggons ready to be put together, several casks of nails, 
and a variety of things which it would be too tedious 
to mention. Procuring these, with the expenses of living, 
had taken away all his money, except the three hundred 
pounds I have mentioned. 

It was on the 13th of May that the embarkation took 
place, and it was not until the afternoon that all was 
prepared, and Mrs Campbell and her nieces were con¬ 
ducted down to the bateaux , which lay at the wharf, with 
the troops all ready on board of them. The Governor 
and his aides-de-camp, besides many other influential 
people of Quebec, escorted them down, and as soon as 
they had paid their adieus, the word was given, the 
soldiers in the bateaux gave three cheers, and away they 
went from the wharf into the stream. For a short time 
there was waving of handkerchiefs and other tokens o! 
good-will on the part of those who were on the wharl \ 
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but that was soon left behind them, and the family found 
themselves separated from their acquaintances and silently 
listening to the measured sound of the oars, as they 
dropped into the water. 

And it is not to be wondered at that they were silent, 
for all were occupied with their own thoughts. They 
called to mind the beautiful park at Wexton, which they 
had quitted, after having resided there so long and so 
happily, the Hall, with all its splendour and all its comfort, 
rose up in their remembrance ; each room with its furni¬ 
ture, each window with its view, was recalled to their 
memories ; they had crossed the Atlantic, and were now 
about to leave civilisation and comfort behind them—to 
isolate themselves in the Canadian woods—to trust to their 
own resources, their own society, and their own exertions. 
It was, indeed, the commencement of a new life, and for 
which they felt themselves little adapted, after the luxuries 
they had enjoyed in their former condition ; but if their 
thoughts and reminiscences made them grave and silent, 
they did not make them despairing or repining ; they 
trusted to that Power who alone could protect—who gives 
and who takes away, and doeth with us as he judges best; 
and if hope was not buoyant in all of them, still there was 
confidence, resolution, and resignation. Gradually they 
were roused from their reveries by the beauty of the 
scenery and the novelty of what met their sight; the songs, 
also, of the Canadian boatmen were musical and cheering, 
and by degrees, they had all recovered their usual good 

spirits. 

Alfred was the first to shake off his melancholy feelings 
and to attempt to remove them from others; nor was he 
unsuccessful. The officer who commanded the detach¬ 
ment of troops, and who was in the same bateau with the 
family, had respected their silence upon their departure 
from the wharf—perhaps he felt much as they did. . H*s 
name was Sinclair, and his rank that of senior captain Hj 
the regiment— a handsome, florid young man, tall and wcj 
made, very gentleman-like, and very gentle in his manners. 
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«« f-fow very beautiful the foliage is on that point, 
mother/’ said Alfred, first breaking the silence ; “ what a 
contrast between the leaves of the sycamore, so transparent 
and yellow, with the sun behind them, and the new shoots 

of the spruce fir.” 

“It is, indeed, very lovely,” replied Mrs Campbell; 
“and the branches of the trees, feathering down as they 


do to the surface of the water”— 

“ Like good Samaritans,” said Emma, “ extending their 

arms, that any unfortunate drowning person who was 
swept away by the stream might save himself by their 

asti ranee.” 


“ I had no idea that trees had so much charity or reflec¬ 
tion, Emma,” rejoined Alfred. 

“ I cannot answer for their charity, but, by the side of 
this clear water, you must allow them reflection, cousin,” 
replied Emma. 

“ 1 presume you will add vanity to their attributes ? “ 


answered Alfred 


ior 


be 


they certainly appear to 
luwiging over the stream that they may look and admire 
themselves in the glassy mirror.” 

“Pretty well that for a midshipman; I was not aware 
that they used such choice language in a cockpit,” retorted 
the young lady. 

“ Perhaps not, cousin,” answered Alfred ; “ but when 
sailors are in the company of ladies, they become refined, 
from the association.” 

“ Well, I must admit, Alfred, that you are a great deal 
more polished after you have been a month on shore.” 

“ Thank you, cousin Emma, even for that slight 
admission,” replied Alfred, laughing. 

“ But what is that ? ” said Mary Percival, “ at the point, 

w it a village—one, two, three houses—just opening upon 
us ? ” 


“ That is a raft, Miss Percival, which is coming down 
the river,” replied Captain Sinclair. “You will see, when 
we are nearer to it, that perhaps it covers two acres of 
water, and there are three tiers of timber on it. These 
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rafts are worth many thousand pounds. They are first 
framed with logs, fastened by wooden tree-nails, and the 
timber placed within the frame. There are, perhaps, from 
forty to a hundred people on this raft to guide it down the 

and the houses you see are built on it for the 


stream, ana tne nouses you 
accommodation of these people. I have seen as many as 
fifteen houses upon a raft, which will sometimes contain 
the cargoes of thirty or forty large ships.” 

“ It is very wonderful how they guide and direct it 
down the stream,” said Mr Campbell. 

“ It is very dexterous ; and it seems strange that such 
an enormous mass can be so guided, but it is done, as 
you will perceive $ there are three or four rudders made 
of long sweeps, and, as you may observe, several sweeps 
on each side.” 


All the party were now standing up in the stern-sheets 
of the bateau to look at the people on the raft, who 


amounted to about fifty or sixty men—now running over 
the top to one side, and dragging at the sweeps, which 
required the joint power of seven or eight men to each 
of them—now passing again over to the opposite sweeps, 
as directed by the steersmen. The bateau kept well in to 
the shore, out of the way, and the raft passed them very 
quickly. As soon as it was clear of the noint. as theil 
course to 


point, as 
and there was a 


the 


Quebec was now straight, 
slight breeze down the river, the people on board of the 
raft hoisted ten or fifteen sails upon different masts, to 
assist them in their descent; and this again excited 
admiration of the party. 

The conversation now became general, until the bateaux 
were made fast to the shores of the river, while the men 
took their dinners, which had been prepared for them 
before they left Quebec. After a repose of two hours, 
they again started, and at nightfall arrived at St Anne’s, 
where they found everything ready for their reception. 
Although their beds were composed of the leaves of the 
maize or Indian corn, they were so tired that they found 
them very comfortable, and at daylight arose, qtllw 
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refreshed and anxious to continue their route. Martin 
Super, who, with the two youngest boys, had been 
placed in a separate boat, had been very attentive to 
the comforts of the ladies after their debarkation; and 
it appeared that he had quite won the hearts of the two 
boys by his amusing anecdotes during the day. 

Soon after their embarkation, the name of Pontiac 
being again mentioned by Captain Sinclair, Mrs Campbell 

observed —■ 

«• Our man Super mentioned that name before. I 
confers that I do not know anything of Canadian affairs : 
I know only that Pontiac was an Indian chief. Can you. 
Captain Sinclair, give us any information relative to a 
person who appears so well known in the province ? ” 

“ I shall be happy, Mrs Campbell, as far as I am able, 
to satisfy you. On one point, I can certainly speak with 
confidence, as mv uncle was one of the detachment in 
the fort of Detroit at the time that it was so nearly sur- 
pn < d, and he has often told the history of the affair in 
my presence. Pontiac was chief of all the Lake tribes 
of Indians. I will not repeat the names of the different 
tribes, but his own particular tribe was that of the Ottawas. 
He ruled at the time that the Canadas were surrendered 
10 us by the French. At first, although very proud and 
haughty, and claiming the sovereignty of the country, 
he was very civil to the English, or at least appeared so 
to he; for the French had given us so bad a reputation 
with all the northern tribes, that they had hitherto shown 
nothing but the most determined hostility, and appeared 
to hate our very name. They are now inclined to quiet, 
and it is to be hoped their fear of us, after the several 
conflicts between us, will induce them to remain so. 
You are, perhaps, aware that the French had built many 
forts at the most commanding spots in the interior and 
on the lakes, all of which, when they gave up the country, 
were garrisoned by our troops, to keep the Indians under 

oontroL 

M All these forts are isolated, and communication between 
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them is rare. It was in 1763 that Pontiac first showed hjs 
hostility against us, and his determination, if possible, to 
drive us from the lakes. He was as cunning as he was 
brave; and, as an Indian, showed more generalship than 
might be expected—that is, according to their system of 
war, which is always based upon stratagem, i 1 is plan of 
operation was, to surprise all our forts at the same time, if 
he possibly coulcf; and so excellent were his arrangements, 
that it was only fifteen days after the plan was first laid 
that he succeeded in gaining possession of all but three; 
that is, he surprised ten out of thirteen forts. Of course, 
the attacks were made by other chiefs, under his directions, 
as Pontiac could not be at all the simultaneous assaults.” 

“ Did he murder the garrisons. Captain Sinclair ? ” said 
Alfred. 

“ The major portion of them : some were spared, and 
afterwards were ransomed at high prices. I ought to have 
mentioned, as a singular instance of the advance of this 
chief in comparison with the other Indians, that at this 
time he issued bills of credit on slips of bark, signed with 
his totem, the otter ; and that these bills, unlike many of 
more civilised society, were all taken up and paid.” 

“ That is very remarkable in a savage,” observed Mrs 
Campbell; ** but how did Pontiac contrive to surprise all 

“ Almost the whole of them were taken by a singular 
stratagem. The Indians are very partial to, and ex¬ 
ceedingly dexterous at, a game called the ‘Baggatiway: 
it is played with a ball and a long-handled sort of racket. 
They divide into two parties, and the object of each party 
is to drive the ball to their own goal. It is something like 
hurly in England or golf in Scotland. Many hundreds are 
sometimes engaged on both sides ; and the Europeans are 
so fond of seeing the activity and dexterity shown by the 
Indians at this game, that it was very common td redtipj 
them to play it, when they happened to be near the forts. 
Upon this, Pontiac arranged his plan, which was that his 
Indians should commence the game of ball under the forts, 
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a'l 1 after playing a short time, strike the ball into the fort : 
of course, some of them would go in for it; and having 
done this two or three times, and recommenced the play to 
avoid suspicion, they were to strike it over again, and 
follow it up by a rush vter it through the gates; and 

when they were ail in, they would draw their 

and overpower the 


concealed 


weapons. 


unsuspicious 


observed 
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yy 


you 


lamson. 

44 It was certainly a very ingenious stratagem, 

Mrs Campbell. 

“ And it succeeded, as I have observed, except on three 
forts. The one which Pontiac directed the attack upon 
himself, and which was that which he was most anxious to 
obtain, w.is Detroit, in which, as l have belore observed, 
my uncle wai garrisoned j but there he failed, and by a 
singular circumstance.” 

44 Pray tell us how, Captain Sinclair,” said Emma ; 
don't know how much you have interested me. 

44 And me, too, Captain Sinclair,” continued Mary. 

“ 1 am very happy that 1 have been able to wear away 
any portion of your tedious journey, Miss Percival, so 1 
shai 1 proceed with my history. 

44 The lort of Detroit was garrisoned by about three 
hundred men, when Pontiac arrived there with a large 
force of Indians, and encamped under the walls, but he 
had his warriors so mixed up with the women and children, 
and brought so many articles for trade, that no suspicion 
waa created. The garrison had not heard of the capture 
of the other forts which had already taken place. At the 
same time the unusual number of the Indians was pointed 
out to Major Gladwin, who commanded the fort, but he 
had no suspicions. Pontiac sent word to the major, that 
he wished to 4 have a talk ’ with him, in order to cement 
more fully the friendship between the Indians and the 
English ; and to this Major Gladwin consented, appointing 
the^next day to receive Pontiac and his chiefs in the fort. 

“Now it so happened, that Major Gladwin had em- 
p oyed^an Indian woman to make him a pair of mocassins 
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out of a very curious-marked elk-skin. The Indian woman 
brought him the mocassins with the remainder of the skin. 
The major was so pleased with them that he ordered her 
to make him a second pair of mocassins out of the ski® 
and then told her that she might keep the remainder for 
herself. The woman having received the order, quitted 
the major, but instead of leaving the fort, remained 
loitering about till she was observed, and they inquired 
why she did not go. Site replied, that she wanted to 
return the rest of the skin, as he set so great a value on 
it; and as this appeared strange conduct, she was 
questioned, and then sire said, that if she took away the 
skin then, she never would be able to return it. 

0 Major Gladwin sent for the woman, upon hearing 
of the expressions which she had used, and it was evident 
that she wanted to communicate something, but was afraid ; 
but on being pressed hard and encouraged, and assured of 
protection, she then informed Major Gladwin, that Pontiac 
and his chiefs were to come into the fort to-morrow, under 
the plea of holding a talk ; but that they had cut the 
barrels of their rifles short, to conceal them under their 
blankets, and that it was their intention at a signal given 
by Pontiac to murder Major Gladwin and all his officers 
who were at the council ; while the other warriors, who 
would also come into the fort with concealed arms under 
pretence of trading, would attack the garrison outside. 

“ Having obtained this information. Major Gladwin did 
all he could to put the fort into a state of defence, and 
took every necessary precaution. He made known to the 
officers and men what the intentions of the Indians were, 
and instructed the officers how to act at the counci , and 
the garrison how to meet the pretended traders outside. 

“ About ten o’clock, Pontiac and his thirty-six chiefs, 
with a train of warriors, came into the fort to their 
pretended council, and were received with great polite¬ 
ness. Pontiac made his speech, and when he came forward 
to present the wampum belt, the receipt of which by the 
Major was, as the Indian woman had informed them, to be 
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the signal for the chiefs and warriors to commence the 
assaUit, the Major and his officers drew their swords half 
out of their scabbards, and the troops, with their muskets 
loaded and bayonets fixed, appeared outside and in the 
council-room, all ready to present. Pontiac, brave as he 
really was, turned pale : he perceived that he was dis¬ 
covered, and consequently, to avoid any open detection, 
he finished his speech with many professions of regard for 
the I tiglish. Major Gladwin then rose to reply to him, 
ai> 1 immediately informed him that he was aware of his 
plot and his murderous intentions. Pontiac denied it ; but 
Major Gladwin stepped to the chief, and drawing aside his 
blanket, exposed his rifle cut short, which left Pontiac and 
hit chiefs without a word to say in reply. Major Glad¬ 
win then desired Pontiac to quit the fort immediately, as 
Otherwise he should not be able to restrain the indignation 
of the soldiers, who would immolate him and all his 
followers who were outside of the fort. Pontiac and his 
chiefs did not wait for a second intimation, but made all 
the haste they could to get outside of the gates.” 

“Was it prudent in Major Gladwin to allow Pontiac 

and his chiefs to leave, after they had come into the fort 

with an intent to murder him and his men ?” said Henry 

Campbell. “ Would not the major have been justified in 
detaining themj? n - 

“ I certainly think he would have been, and so did my 

uncle, but Major Gladwin thought otherwise. He said 

that he had promised safe conduct and protection to and 

from the fort before he was aware of the conspiracy ; and, 

having made a promise, his honour would not allow him 
to depart from it.” 

At. all^events, the major, if he erred, erred on the 
right side,” observed Alfred. “ I think myself that he 
was too scrupulous, and that I in his place should have 
detained some of them, if not Pontiac himself, as a hostage 
for the good behaviour of the rest of the tribes.” 

The result proved that if Major Gladwin had done so 
he would have done wisely ; for the next day, Pontiac, 
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not at all disarmed by Major Gladwin’s clemency, made a 
most furious attack upon the fort. Every stratagem was, 
resorted to, but the attack failed. Pontiac then invested 
it, cut off all their supplies, and the garrison was reduced 
to great distress. But I must break off now, for here we 
are at Trois Rivieres, where we shall remain for the night. 
I hope you will not find your accommodations very uncom¬ 
fortable, Mrs Campbell : I fear as we advance you will 

have to put up with worse.” 

** And we are fully prepared for it. Captain Sinclair,” 
replied Mr Campbell; “ but my wife and my nieces have 
too much good sense to expect London hotels in the wilds 
of Canada.” 

jfflrirhe bateaux were now on shore, and the party landed to 
pass the night at the small stockaded village of Trois 

Rivieres. 


Chapter VIII 

Captain Sinclair having stated that they would have a 
longer journey on the following day, and that it would be 
advisable to start as soon as possible, they rose at daylight, 
and in half an hour had breakfasted and were again in the 
boats. Soon after they had pushed into the stream and 
hoisted the sails, for the wind was fair, Mr Campbell 

inquired how far they had to go on that day ? 

“ About fifty miles if we possibly can,” replied Captain 
Sinclair. ** We have made seventy-two miles in the ntst 
two days ; [but from here to Montreal, it is about ninety, 
and we are anxious to get the best part over to-day, so 
that we may land on a cleared spot which we know or, 
and that I feel quite sure in ; for I regret to say, you must 
trust to your tents and your own bedding for this night, 
as there is no habitation large enough to receive us on the 
river’s side, anywhere near where we wish to arrive. 

** Never mind. Captain Sinclair, we sha l sleep very 
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* ,und, I fare mj rtplied Mr* Campbell ; “ but where do 

ai. the rest of the party sleep ?—there is only one tent.” 

** Oh ! never mind the rest of the party ; we are used to 
it, and your gentlemen won’t mind it ; some will sleep in 
the batemm , >me at the fire, some will watch and not sleep 

at all. I . v it •, .,r { 

After some further conversation, Mary Percival observed 
to Captain Sinclair: ** You had not, I believe. Captain 
Sinclair, quite finished your account of Pontiac where you 
W* «fl yesterday, at the time when he was blockad.ng the 
fbrt of Detroit. Will you oblige us by stating what after¬ 
wards took place?** 

“ With gi eat pleasure. Miss Percival. There was great 
difficulty in relieving the fort, as all communication had 
!>cen cut off * at last the Governor sent his aide-de-camp, 
Caprain Dalyell, who contrived to throw himself in the fort 
with about two hundred and fifty men. He shortly after¬ 
wards mllied out to attack the entrenchments of the 
1 liana, but Pontiac having received intelligence of his 
intention, laid an ambuscade tor him, beat back the troops 
with great loss, and poor Dalyell fell in the combat, that 
took place near a bridge which still goes by the name of 

Bloody Bridge. Pontiac cut off the head of Captain 
I aiyell, and set it upon a post.” 

“So much for Majoj Gladwin’s extreme sense of 
honour,” exclaimed Alfred; “had he detained Pontiac as 
a prisoner, nothing of this would have happened.” 

‘ I agree with you, Mr Alfred,” replied Captain Sinclair, 
it was letting loose a wolf; but Major Gladwin thought 
he was doing what was right, and therefore cannot be well 
blamed. After this defeat, the investment was more strict 
than ever, and the garrison suffered dreadfully. Several 
vessels which were sent out to supply the garrison fell into 
the hands of Pontiac, who treated the men very cruelly. 

hat with the loss of men and constant watching, as well 
as the want of provisions, the garrison was reduced to the 
great( st privations. At last a schooner came off with 
supplies, which Pontiac as usual attacked with his warriors 
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ttt their canoes. *1 'he schooner W9S ojbhged to stand out 
ag; in, but the Indians followed, and by their incessant fire 
killed or wounded almost every man on board of her, anl 
at length boarded and took possession. As they were 
climbing up the shrouds and over the gunnel of the vejfcel 
the captain of the vessel, who w;is a most deter mned 
and resolved not to fall into the hands of the Indians] 
called out to the gunner to set fire to the magazine, a d 

blow them all up together. This order was heard by one 
of Pontiac’s chiefs acquainted with English 5 he cried out 
to the other Indians, and sprang away from the vessel; the 
other Indians followed him, and hurried away in their 
canoes, or by swimming as fast as they could from the 
vessel. The captain took advantage of the wind and 
arrived sale at the fort • and thus was the garrison relieved 

and those in the fort saved from destruction by the courage 
of this one man.” . 

H You say that Pontiac is now dead, at least Martin 

Super told us so. How did he die. Captain Sinclair?” 
inquired Mrs Campbell. 

“ He was killed by an Indian, but it is difficult to say 
why. For many years he had made friends with, us and 
had received a libera.: pension from the Government; but 
it appears that his hatred against the English had again 
broken out, and in a council held by the Indians, he pro¬ 
posed assailing us anew. After he had spoken, an Indian 
buried his knife in his heart, but whether to gratify a 
private ar imosity or to avoid a further warfare with those 
who had always thinned their tribes, it is difficult to ascer¬ 
tain. One thing is certain, that most of the Indian ani¬ 
mosity against he hnglish is buried with him.” 

1 hank you. Captain Sinclair,” said Mary Percival, 

“ for taking so much trouble. I think Pontiac’s history is 
a very interesting one.” 

“ There was much to admire and much to deplore in 
his character, and we must not judge the Indian too 
harshly. He was formed for command, and possessed 
great courage and skill in all his arrangements, independent 
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of hi* having the tact to keep all the Lake tribes of Indians 
combined,—no very easy task. That he should have 
endeavoured to drive us away from those lands ot which 
he considered himself (and very correctly too) as the 
sovereign, is not to be wondered at, especially as our 
encroachments daily increased. The great fault of his 
character, in our eyes, was his treachery; but we must 
remember that the whole art of Indian warfare is based 
upon stratagem.* 

“ but his attacking the fort after he had been so 
generously dismissed when his intentions were known, 
was surely very base,” remarked Mrs Campbell. 

" W hat we consider a generous dismissal, he probably 
mistook for folly and weakness. The Indians have no idea 
of generosity in warfare. Had Pontiac been shot, he would 

have died bravely, ,ind he had no idea that, because Major 
(dad win <1 id not think proper to take his life, he was 
therefore bound to let us remain in possession of his lands. 
Hut whatever treachery the Indians consider allowable and 
proper in warfare, it is not a portion of the Indian’s 
character ; for, at any other time his hospitality and good 
faith are not to be doubted, if he pledges himself for your 
safety. It is a pity that they are not Christians. Surely it 
would make a great improvement in a character which, even 
m its unenlightened state, has in it much to be admired. 

^ hen the form of worship and creed is simple, it is 
difficult to make converts, and the Indian is a clear 
reasoner. I once had a conversation with one of the 
chiefs on the subject. After we had conversed some 
time, he said, * You believe in one God—so do we ; you 
call him one name—we cal; him another ; we don’t speak 
the same language, that is the reason. You say, suppose 
you do good, you go to land of Good Spirits—we say so 
too. Then Indians and Yangees (that is, English) both 

Y . • i n same object, only try in not the same way. 
Now I think that it much better that as we all go along 

together, that every man paddle his own canoe. That 
my thought.’ ” 
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It is, as you say. Captain Sinclair, difficult to argue 
with men who look so straight forward and are so practical 
in their ideas. Nevertheless,” said Mrs Campbell, “ a 
false creed must often lead to false conduct ; and what¬ 
ever is estimable in the Indian character would be 
strengthened and improved by the infusion of Christian 
principles and Christian hopes,—so that I must still con¬ 
sider it very desirable that the Indians should becoi 
Christians, and I trust that by judicious and discreet 
measures such a result may gradually be brought about.” 

It was wo hours before sunset when they arrived at 
the spot at which they intended to pass the night; they 
landed, and some of the soldiers were employed in setting 
up die rent on a dry hillock, while others collected logs 
of wood for the fire. Martin Super brought on shore the 
bedding, and, assisted by Alfred and Henry, placed it in 
the tent. Captain Sinclair’s canteen provided sufficient 
articles to enable them to make tea, and in less than half 
an hour the kettle was on the fire. As soon as they had 
partaken of these refreshments and the contents of a basket 
of provisions procured at Trois Rivieres, the ladies retired 
for the night. Captain Sinclair stationed sentinels at 
different posts as a security from any intruders, and then 
tlie remainder of the troops with the other males com¬ 
posing the party lay down with their feet towards a large 
fire, composed of two or three trunks of trees, which 
bia •/.(•'■t'l n ;r many yards in height. In a short time ah’ was 
quiet, an all were in repose except the sentinels, the 

sergeant and. corporal, and Captain Sinclair, who relieved 
each other. 

The night passed without any disturbance, and the next 
morning they re-embarked and pursued their course. 
Before sunset, they arrived at the town of Montreal, 
where it had been arranged that they should wait a lay. 
IMr Campbell had a few purchases to make here, which 
he completed. It had been his intention also, to procure 
two of the small Canadian horses, but by the advice of 
Captain Sinclair, he abandoned the idea. Captain Sinclai* 
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;X#int ed our to him, that having no forage or means of 
ubsistence for the animals, they would be a great expense 
to him during the first year without being of much use; 
and fur'her, that in ail probability, when the garrison was 
relieved at Fort Frontignac on the following year, the 
officers would be too glad to part with their horses at a 
lower price than what they could be purchased for at 
M ntreal. I laving a letter of introduction to the Governor, 
they received every attention. The society was almost 
wholly French ; and many of the inhabitants called out 
of politeness, or to satisfy their curiosity. The French 
ladies shrugged up their shoulders and exclaimed, ** Est-il 
poaaible?” when they heard that the Campbells were 
about to proceed to such a distant spot and settle upon 
it. The French gentlemen told the Miss Fercivals that 
it whs a gteat sacrifice to bury so much beauty in the 
wilder ness ; but what they said had little effect upon any 
of the party. Captain Sinclair offered to remain another 
day if Mr Campbell wished it ; but, on the contrary, he 
was anxious to arrive as soon as possible at his destina¬ 
tion ; and the following morning they again embarked, 
having now about three hundred and sixty miles to ascend 
aga inst the current and the occasional rapids. It would 
take too much space if I were to narrate all that took place 
during their difficult ascent ; how they were sometimes 
obliged to land and carry the cargoes of the boats ; how 
one or two bateaux were upset and some of their stores 
lost ; and how their privations increased on each foi owing 
day of t lie muniey. I have too much to relate to enter 
into this portion of the narrative, although there might be 
much interest in the detail ; it will be sufficient to say 
that, after sixteen days of some peril and much fatigue, 
and of considerable suffering, from the clouds of mosquitoes 
which assailed them during the night, they were landed 
safely at Fort Frontignac, and treated with every attention 
by the commandant, who had received letters from the 
Governor of Quebec, desiring him to do all that he 
possibly could to serve them. The commandant. Colonel 
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Foster, had showed Mr Campbell and his party the rooms 
which had been provided for them, and now, for the 

first time after many days, they found themselves all 
together and alone. 

After a short conversation, in which they canvassed and 
commented upon the kindness which they had received, 
and the difficulties which they had, in consequence, sur¬ 
mounted, during their long and tedious journey * from 
Quebec, Mr Campbell observed: “My dear wife and 
children, we have thus far proceeded without serious 
casualty: it has pleased the Almighty to conduct us 
safely over a boisterous sea, to keep our spirits up by 
providing us with unexpected friends and support, and 
we have now arrived within a f ew miles of our destination. 
But let us not suppose that our perils and difficulties are 
terminated ; on the contrary, without wishing to dishearten 
you, I feel that they are about to commence. We have 
much privation, much fatigue, and, perhaps, much danger 
to encounter, before we can expect to be in comfort or 
in security ; but we must put our trust in that gracious 
Providence which has hitherto so mercifully preserved us, 
and at the same time not relax in our own energy and 
industry, which must ever accompany our faith in the 
Divine aid. It is long since we have had an opportunity 
of being gathered together and alone. Let us seize this 
opportunity of pouring out our thanks to God for his 
mercies already vouchsafed, and praying for a continuance 
of his protection. Even in the wilderness, let us wal 
with him, trust in him, and ever keep him in our 
thoughts. We must bear in mind that this entire life 
is but a pilgrimage; that if, during its course, we should 
nv et with affliction or distress, it is his appointment, and 
designed undoubtedly for our good. It is our wisdom, 
as well as duty, to submit patiently to whatever may 
befall us, never losing our courage or becoming dis¬ 
heartened by suffering, but trusting to the mercy and 
power of him who can and will, at his own good time, 
deliver us from evil.” Mr Campbell knelt down, sur* 


The Settlers 


6 5 


rounded by hi*; family, and, in a fervent and feeling 
address, poured forth his thanksgiving for past mercies 
and humble solicitation for further assistance. So powerful 
and so eloquent were his words that the tears coursed 
down the cheeks of his wife and nieces ; and when he 
had finished, all their hearts were so full, that they 
retired to their beds without further exchange of words 
than receiving his blessing, and wishing each other good- 

■MMm l ft f I ' ■ , *: 


hapter IX 

The party were so refreshed by once more sleeping upon 
good beds, that they were up and dressed very early, and 
shortly after seven o’clock were all collected upon the 
rampart of the fort, surveying the landscape, which was 
indeed very picturesque and beautiful. Before them, to 
their left, the lake was spread, an inland sea, lost in the 
horizon, now quite calm, and near to the shores studded 
with small islands covered with verdant foliage, and 
'pearing at if they floated upon the transparent water. 
To the westward, and in front of them, were the clearings 
l elonging to the fort, hacked with the distant woods: a 
herd of cattle were grazing on a portion of the cleared 
land; the other was divided off by a snake fence, as it 
s termed, and was under cultivation. Here and there 
a log-building was raised as a shelter for the animals 
during the winter, and at half a mile’s distance was a 
small fort, surrounded with high palisades, intended as 
a place of retreat and security for those who might be 
in charge of t,.r i.little, o case ‘>f danger or surprise. 
Close to the fort, a rapid stream, now from the reshets 
overflowing its banks, poured down its waters into the 
lake, running its course through a variety of shrubs and 
larches and occasional elms which lined its banks. The 
sun shone bright—the woodpeckers flew from tree to 
tree, or clung to the rails of the fences—the belted 
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kingfisher darted up and down over the running stream— 

and the chirping and wild notes of various birds were 
heard on every side of them. 

“ This is vei 7 beautiful, is it not ?” said Mrs Campbell- 

“ surely it cannot be so great a hardship to live in a snot 
like this ? ” v 

“ Not if it were always so, perhaps, madam,” said 
Colonel horster, who had joined the party as Mrs 
Campbell made the observation. “ But Canada in the 
month of June is very different from Canada in January, 
That we find our life monotonous in this fort, separated 
as we are from the rest of the world, I admit, and the 
winters ar so ong and severe as to tire out our patience; 
but soldiers must do their duty whether burning under 
the ropics or freezing in the wilds of Canada. It cannot 
be a \ ery agreeable life, when even the report of danger 
n ar to ns becomes a pleasurable feeling from the excite¬ 
ment it causes for the moment. 

“ I have been talking, Mr Campbell, with Captain 

Sinclair, and find you have much to do before the short 

summer is over, to be ready to meet the coming winter; 

more than you can well do with your limited means. I 

i ! happy that my instructions from the Governor will 

permit to be of service to you. I propose that the 

ladies shall remain here, while you, with such assistance 

as I can give, proceed to your allotment, and prepare 

for their reception.” 

40 A thousand thanks for your kind offer. Colonel— 

but no, no, we will all go together,*’ interrupted 

Mrs Campbell ; ** we can be useful, and we will 

remain in the tents till the house is built. Do not 

say a word more. Colonel Forster, that is decided; 

although I again return you many thanks for your kind 
offer.” } I 

** If such is the case, 3 have only to observe that I shall 
send a fatigue party of twelve men, which I can well 
spare for a few weeks, to assist you in your labours,” 
replied Colonel Forster. “ Their remuneration will not 
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put you to a very ; rwt expense. Captain Sinclair has 

volunteered to take charge of it.” 

“Many thanks, sir,” replied Mr Campbell; “and as 
you observe that we have no time to lose, with your 
permission we will start to-morrow morning.” 

m | certainly shall not dissuade you,” replied the com¬ 
mandant, “ although I did hope that I should have had 
the pleasure of your company for a little longer. You 
are aware that I have the Governor’s directions to supply 
jou with cattle from our own stock, at a fair price. I 
hardly need say that you may select as you please.” 

*• And I,” said Captain Sinclair, who had been in con¬ 
versation with Mary Percival, and who now addressed 
Mr Campbell, “ have been making another collection 
for you from my brother officers, which you were not 
provided with, and will find very use ul, i may say 
absolutely necessary." 

** What may that he, Captain Sinclair ? ” said Mr 

Campbell. , j * : 

** A variety of dogs of every description. I have a 
pack of five; and, although not quite so handsome as 
your pet dog* in England, you will find them well 
acquainted with the country, and do their duty well. I 
have a pointer, a bull-dog, two terriers, and a foxhound 
—all of them of good courage and ready to attack 
catamount, wolf, lynx, or even a bear, if required.” 

** It is, indeed, a verv valuable present,” replied Mr 
Campbell, “ and you have our sincere thanks.” 

** The cows you had better select before you go, unless 
you prefer that I should do it for you,” observed Colonel 
Forster. “ They shall be driven over in a day or two, 
aa I presume the ladies will wish to have milk. By-the- 
bye, Mr Campbell, I must let you into a secret. The 
wild onions which grow so plentifully in this country, 
and which the cattle are very fond of, give a very un¬ 
pleasant taste to the milk. You may remove it by heating 
the miik as soon as it has been drawn from the cows.” 

“ Many thanks. Colonel, for your information,” replied 


68 


The Settlers 


’Vh Campbell, “ for I certainly have no great partiality to 
the flavour of onions in milk.” 1 

A summons to breakfast broke up the conversation. Dur- 
ing the day Henry and Alfred, assisted by Captain Sinclair 
and Martin Super, were very busy in loading the two bateaux 
with the stores, tents, and various trunks of linen and other 
necessaries which they had brought with them. Mr and 
M rs Campbell, with the girls, were equally busy in selectii g 
and puttii g on one side articles for immediate use on their 
arrival at the allotment. As they were very tired, they 
went to bed early, that they might be ready for the next 
day’s re-embarkation ; and after breakfast, having taken 
leave of the kind commandant and the other officers, they 
went down to the shore of the lake, and embarked with 
Ca: tain .Sinclair in the commandant’s boat, which had been 
prepared for them. Martin Super, Alfred and Henry, 
with the five dogs, went on board of the two bateaux , 
ph h re manned by the corporal and twelve soldiers, 1 
lent by the commandant to Mr Campbell. The weather 
was beautifully fine, and they set off in high spirits. The 
distance by water was not more than three miles, although 
by land it was nearly five, and in half an hour they 
entered the cove adjoining to which the allotment lay. 

“1 hi ere ns t; < e spot, Mrs Campbell, which is to be your 
future residence,” said Captain Sinclair, pointing with his 
hand ; “ you observe where that brook runs down into 
the lake, that is your eastern boundary ; the land on the 
° r her nde i the roperty of the old hunter we have spoken 
of. . ^ ou see his little log-hut, not much bigger than an 
Indian lodge, and the patch of Indian corn now sprung out 
the ground which is enclosed by the fence. This 
portion appears not to be of any use to him, as he has no |J 
cattle of any kind, unless indeed they have gone into the 
bush ; but I think some of our men said that he lived 
entirely by the chase, and that he has an Indian wife.” 

“ Well, said lemma Percival, laughing, “ female society 

is what we never calculated upon. What is the man’s 
name ? ” 
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“ Malachi Bone,** replied Captain Sinclair. “ I presume 
u expect Mrs Bone to call first ? ” 
iShe ought to do so, if she knows the usage of society, 
replied Emma; M but if she does not, I think I shall waive 
ceremony and go and see her. I have great curiosity to 
tna*e acquaintance with an Indian squaw.” 

** You may be surprised to hear me say so. Miss Emma, 
bit I assiir< you, without having ever seen her, that you 
will find her perfectly well bred. All the Indian women 
are—their characters are a compound of simplicity 
reserve.—Keep the boat’s head more to the right, Selby, 
we will land close to that little knoll.** 

The commandant’s boat had pulled much faster, and was 
a long way ahead ol the bateaux. In a Jew minutes after¬ 
wards they had all disembarked, and were standing on 
the knoll, surveying their new property. A portion of 
about thirty acres, running along the shore of the lake, was 
what termed natural prairie, or meadow of short fine 
grass; the land immediately behind the meadow was 
covered with brushwood for about three hundred yards, 
and then rose a dark and impervious front of high timber 
which completely confined the landscape. The allotment, 
belonging to the old hunter on the opposite side o the 
brook, contained about the same portion of natural meadow, 
and was in other respects but a continuation of the portion 
belonging to Mr Campbell. 

Veil, said Martin Super, as soon as he had come up 
tn the party on the knoll, for the bateaux had now arrived, 
reckon, Mr Campbell, that you are in luck to have this 
piece of grass. It would have taken no few blows of the 
axe to have cleared it away out of such a wood as that 

e ind us. Why, it’s as good as a fortune to a new 

aettler." 


^ I think it is, Martin,” replied Mr Campbell. 

™ < 1, sir, now to work as soon as you please, for a 

.y da y> and must not be lost. I’ll go to the wood 
'U ve or six of tlie men who can handle an axe, and 

e g ,n 10 cu t down, leaving you and the captain there to 


decide where the house is to be; the other soldiers will 
must not expect a house over your heads 111 'J£ & 

In a quarter of an hour all were in motion. Henry and 

hllf tf th k VJ- aXeS ’. and f ' ollowed Martin Super and 

S ores and pitching the tents, while Captain Sinclaif and 

mi,rhr C ch lpbe were surveying the ground, that they 
might choose a spot for the erection of the house. Mrs 

Campbell remained sitting on the knoll, watching the 

debarkation of the packages ; and Percival, by her direo 

ions, brought to her those articles which were for 

immediate use. Mary and Emma Percival, accompanied by 

John, as they had no task allotted for them, walked up bv 
the^side of the stream towards the wood. 

“ I wish I had my box,” said John, who had been 

.tChinfT — 


watching the running water. 
“ Why 




“ For my hooks in my box,” replied John. 
Why, do you see any fish in this smal 

t-mma. 


said Mary. 



es, replied John, walking on before them, 
ary and Emma followed him, now and then stopping 
to pic a . ower unknown to them: when they overtook 

i n * ■ j Wa .r standi °g ‘ mi lovable, pointing to a figure on the 
_5!" Sl eo stream, as fixed and motionless as himself, 
e two girls started back as they beheld a* tall, gaunt 

man, ressed in deer hides, who stood leaning upon a 
gun with his eyes fixed upon * 

and weather-beaten_L. 

jto say if he were of the 

“It must be the hunter, Emma,” said Mary Percival ; 

WlWm Indians we saw at Quebec.” 

4< l ' mUSt * e > replied Emma i “ won’t he speak ? ” 

We will wait and see,” replied Mary. They did 

?L- a min ?* € or more > but the man neither spoke nor 
shifted his position. r 


- His face was browned 

so dark, that it was difficult 


n race or not. 










The Settlers 


7 1 


m I w ;n speak to him, Mary,” said Emma at last. M My 

food man, you are Malachi Bone, are you not ? ” 

*. '| hat’*, rny name,” replied the hunter in a d* ej. voice ; 

“and who on earth are you, and what are you doing here? 
B it a frolic from the fort, or what is it, that causes all 

this disturbance ? ” , 

“Disturbance!—why we don’t make a great deal or 

noise * no, it’s no frolic ; we are come to settle here, and 
shall he your neighbours.** 

“To settle here!—why, what on earth do you mean, 
young woman ? Settle here !—not you, surely. 

“ Yes, indeed, we are. Don’t you know Martin Super, 
the trapper ? He is with us, and now at work in the 
woods netting ready for raising the house, as you call it.— 
Do you know, Mary,” said Emma in a low tone to he< 
siller, “ I am almost afraid of that man, although 1 do 
speak so boldly ** 

“ Martin Super—yes, I know him,” replied the hunter, 
who without any more ceremony threw his gun into the 
hollow of his arm, turned round, and walked away in the 
direction of his own hut. 

“ Well, Mary,” observed Emma, a ter a pause oi a few 
seconds, during which they watched the receding form 
of the hunter, “ the old gentleman is not over-polite. 
Suppose we go back and narrate our first adventure ?” 

“ Let us walk up to where Alfred and Martin Super 

arc at work, and tell them,” replied Mary. 

They soon gained the spot where the men were felling 
the treei, and made known to Alfred and Martin what 
had taken place. 

“ He is angered, miss,” observed Martin ; ** I guessed 
as much; well, if he don’t like it he must squat elsewhere.” 
“ How do vou mean squat elsewhere ?” 

** 1 mean, miss, that if he don’t like company so near 
him, he must shift and build his wigwam further off.” 

** But, why should he not like company ? I should have 
imagined that it would be agreeable rather than otherwise,” 
replied Mary Percival. 
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You 


. may think so, miss; but MalarM *• 

otherwise : and it’s verv nat-m-ai PJacm Bone thinks 

his life in the woods, all alone, his eye never re, ™ v 
breaking of a twig or the falling of I leaf sl eep " 

tono n e 8 o er ° D W K tri §S er 3nd eye half open, 'tf use 

poker a word C n U 'h W ^’ miss > *** a man htn’i 

“teninn fs a „ u"\^ ea ' d a spoken for month, 

i suessfd don>r a rl l£ 8 all . custom > mi .ss, and Malachi, as 
„.ni ’ i lke it* and so he’s rily and angered 

go see him after the work is over.” S 

! t Ut he has his wife, Martin, has he not ?” 

Indian VJ bu !i sbe s an Indian wife » Master Alfred, and 
«« Wh ,VCS ° n * s P ea ^ unless they’re spoken to.” 

«< i rM ii^ t ,L, a ./fomjnendation,” said Alfred, laughing; 

44 I t\J b In after an Indian wife, Emma.” 

certain ^f k y °“ h ? d better >” replied Emma. “ You’d be 
w l , a S uiet house,—when you were out of it,—and 

which * ome » y ou would have all the talk to yourself, 

him m *^ USt 'r . at ^ OU Come, Mary, let us leave 

mm to dream of his squaw.” ^ ■ 

], be rner * s ^ ec *f d hy the commandant of the fort were 

l f S fi J° j D ^ tbe axe » before dusk, many trees had 

fpnte if 1 !, ed : l a / ld were read y f or sawing into lengths. The 

knoll w d t beCD pitched ; those for the Campbells on the 
■Lai c aV if s P°hen of; Captain Sinclair’s and that for 

iifrht rl iera , a °*** a hundred yards distant; the fires were 

a A/r thC . dinner had been cold * a hot supper was 
ffirls and tU ^ artin and Mrs Campbell, assisted by the 
ro an i e iJ 0 | Un ^ r h°y s ‘ After supper they all retired 
sentrv and & a ^ a P ta fo Sinclair having put a man as 
fhar thev m* ?^ S having been tied at different places 
which f ^ ,ve 'di&rm if there was any danger; 

7or It WaS DOt an b c 'P a ted, as the Indians had 

Fort Frontignac. 660 qU ' et the nei ghbourhood of 


Wl 


1 


4 4 


t 4 
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Chapter X 

The n<*xt morning, when they assembled at breakfast, 
t f,er Mr Campbell had read the prayers, Mary Percival 
kai l, “ Did you hear that strange and loud noise last 
night ? I was very much startled with it ; but, as nobody 

said a word, I held my tongue.” 

“ \obodv said a word, because everybody was vast 

asleep. I presume,” said Alfred > “ I heard nothing .” 

<m ft was like the sound of cart-wheels at a distance, 

with whistling and hissing,” continued Mary. 

m i think 1 can explain it to you, as I was up during the 
night, Miss Percival,” said Captain Sinclair. 44 It is a 
nore you must expect every nigh' luring tl>e sun rte 
season \ but one to which you will soon be accustomed.” 

** Why, what was it ? ” 

« Frogs,—nothing more j except, indeed, the hissing, 
which, I believe, is made by the lizards. They will 
serenade you every night. 1 only hope you will not be 

disturbed by anything more dangerous.” 

44 Is it possible that such small creatures can make such 

a din ? ” 

« Yes ; when thousands join in the concert ; I may say 
millions.” 

44 Well, I thank you for the explanation, Captain 
Sinclair, as it has been some relief to my s lind.” 

Alter breakfast, Martin (we shall for the future leave 
out his surname) informed Mr Campbell that he had seen 
Malachi Bone, the hunter, who had expressed great dis¬ 
satisfaction at their arrival, and his determination to quit 
the place if they remained. 

“ Surely, he hardly expects us to quit the place to 
please him.” 

44 No,” replied Martin ; 44 but if he were cankered in 
disposition, which I will say Malachi is not, he might make 
it very unpleasant for you to remain, by bringing the 
Indians about you.” 
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«S rely, he would not do fhai- ” •• »» 

“ No, I don’t think he would,’” 

cause, you see, it's just as easv fiJ ,T eplied Martin; “be* 

‘‘But why should we drive him au^v°from f h^ her ° ff ” 

any more than we leave our own* ”^ PT ° pm 1 
Campbell. own . observed Mrs 

to b/crowded!” *** ^ CTOwded ’ ma ’ am » ^ can’t beat 
« Z ^ u’ t * 1 ® re s a r ' ver between us.” 
to him! fcf he^Zd to 1A ***“» 1 ■* 

buy fab allotment of him ’ d h eSay Mr Cam P be | 

part with it.” ’ le seem s quite wi 



Campbeh!’ U o d bse b r e ved CST I'T" 7 ’, Mr 

now, but as the countrv fin apparenti 7 no consequence 
<« Well ” ;ll- fills Up ’ most va luable.” 

remain here or * at all £ ampbeJ *» “ as 1 presume we shall 

till the country fills up I shad b^m *“* ^ 

arrangement wlrh R P r " l b ost ba PPy to make any 

“ 111 have ° ne ° F tbe P urc ^ a ® e °f hi s property.” 

— . have some more talk with him, sir,” 


I’ll 

^^artin. 

pr/naradon! n ^./ ay WaS pas . sed as was the first, in making 

ir: r pb !| n « the ™ lon g«- Two of them were 
might DreDar(» r .h “5? * SaWpit had been du g. 'hat they 
sashes which Mr^a'mnh -t? d |, *5* frames for the window- 

bring With him (SM- ^ taken the p -caution to 

fort, bringing the men’s lap day ’ * !“ amved from the 

fine bucks from the comma !i ’ a present o{ tw0 

in the boat to procure ? apta ' n Sinclair , wen ! 
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..turned in the evening. The weather continued fine, and in 
,he course of a weekT a great deal of timber was cut and 
squared. During this time, Martin had several meetings 
with the old hunter, and it was agreed that he should 
sell his property to Mr Campbell. Money he appeared to 
care little about—indeed it was useless to him ; gunpowder, 
lead flints, blankets, and tobacco, were the principal articles 
requested in the barter; the amount, however, was not 
precisely settled. An intimacy had been struck up between 
the old hunter and John ; in what manner it was difficult 
to imagine, as they both were very sparing of their words ; 
but this was certain, that John had contrived to get across 
the stream somehow or another, and was now seldom at 
! to his meals. ^ h* was in the 


_ Martin reported that he was inl^H 

of the old hunter, and that he could come to no 

so Mrs Campbell was satisfied. 
m gut, what does he do there, Martin ? said Mrs 
Campbell, as they were clearing away the table after 


lodge 

harm 


supper. 

“Just nothing but look at the squaw, or at Malaclu 
cleaning his gun, or anything else he may see. He never 
speaks, that I know of, and that’s why he suits old 

Malachi.” c 

«« lie brought home 21 wiioie basket this «iitcr- 

noon,” observed Mary, “ so he is not quite idle. 

“No, miss; he’s fishing at daylight, and gives one-half 

to you, and the other to old Bone. He’ll make a crack 

hunter one of these days, as old Malachi says. He can draw 

he bead on the old man’s rifle in good style already, I can 

tell you.” * , jjlfiJ 

“ How do you mean, Martin ? ” said Mrs Campbell. 

“ i[ mean that he can fire pretty true, ma’am, although 

it’s a heavy gun for him to lift; a smaller one would be 

better for him.” 

“ But, is he not too young to be trusted with a gun, 
uncle ? ” said Mary. 

“ No, miss,” interrupted Martin, “ you can’t be too 
young here ; the sooner a boy is useful the better ; and 
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the boy with a gun is almost as good as a man e . 

gun kills equally well if pointed true. MaTrp ' ! 

him.” g “I 800 " as 1 am at leisure to teach 


€ < 


Perciva L 


I wish you were at leisu 


re now, Martin,” cried 


and fire's ^ 

as there' U fhnT K l in ' end t0 kee P m y word - as K»> 
Emma. 61 ’ Mai7 ’ 1 SUppose we must enlist too,” said 

laugWng. 5 We U ^ the female rifle bri g ade >” replied Mary, 

wi'lnn? 1 ^ bke tlie idea,” continued Emma; “I 

f‘, Up Wlth n ° 'mpertinence, recollect, Alfred; excite 
my displeasure, and I shall take down my rifle.” 

Emmi S J Spe p more executi °n with your eyes, 

replied Alfred, laughing. 

is a u P° n a catamount, as Martin calls it. Pray, what 
is a catamount ? 1 

“ A painter, miss.” 

n • n °w I know ; a catamount is a painter, and a 

fom r 'f a ^ or a panther-As I live, uncle, here 

T rlim k# 6 u° d hunter, with John trotting at his heels. 

I thought he would come at last. The visit is to me, 

astonishment!” We firSt met he WaS dumb with 

has r^f be,” observed Captain Sinclair; “he 

in the wood!.” 1 ** WUh SUCh ° bjects as y° u and y° ur sisteI 

rathe^'rarhy!”^ Emma ’ “ an En S l ish s 9 uaw must be 

himcllf^ 16 - Sa ii d tb * s> °^ d Malachi Bone came up, and seated 
knees ’ Wlth ° Ut s P ea king, placing his rifle bet ween his 

are well 1 ” Servant ’ s * r >” sa ^ Mr Campbell; “ I hope you 
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“ What on earth makes you come here ? ” said Bone, 
looking round him. 44 You are not fit for the wilderness I 
Winter will arrive soon ; and then you go back, I reckon.” 

“No, we shall not,” replied Alfred, “ for we have no¬ 
where to go back to ; besides, the people are too crowded 
where we came from, so we came here for more room.” 

“I reckon you’ll crowd me” replied the hunter, “so 
I'll go farther.” 

44 Well, Malachi, the gentleman will pay you for your 
clearing.” 

“ 1 told you so,” said Martin. 

44 Yes, you did \ but I’d rather not have seen him or his 

flood s t * | M ’ 

44 By goods, I suppose you mean us about you,” said 

Emma. 

44 No, girl, I didn’t mean you. I meant gunpowder and 

the like, \ ' ? - v 4 ' ■■ : 

44 I think, Emma, you are comprehended in the last 
word,” said Alfred. 

44 That is more than you are, then, for he did not 
mention lead,” retorted l.mma. 

44 Martin Super, you know i did specify lead on the 
paper,” said Malachi Bone.” 

44 You did, and you shall have it,” said Mr Campbell. 

44 Say what your terms are now, and I will close with 
you.” I**" 

“Well, Pll leave that to Martin and you, stranger. I 
clear out to-morrow'.” 

44 1 o-morrow ; and where do you go to ? n 
Ma.achi Bon pointed to the westward. 

“ You’ll not hear my rifle,” said the old hunter, after a 
pause; 44 but I’m thinking you’ll never stay here. You 
on t know what an Ingen’s life is ; it an’t fit for the like 

° f 7 ° l l\.y°’ there ’ s not on e of you, ’cept this boy,” con¬ 
tinued Malachi, putting his hand on John’s head, 44 that’s 

ht for the woods. Let him come to me. I’ll ma ke a 
hunter of him ; won’t I, Martin ? ” 

M 1 hat you will, if they’ll spare him to you.” 
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II ^w a E-°.h TI* h ’ m aU ?S ether >” re pHed Mr Camp. 
11, but he shall visit you, if you wish it.” ^ 

promise; and I won’t go so far as I 
He has a good eye ; PJJ come for him” 

k. _ _ _ 1 : « l1 ' 


bell, 

“Well, 

thought I would. 

The old maQ then rose up, and walked away! John 
p°trty Vln8 1wlthout exc l'anging a word with any of the 

. de , ar Campbell,” said his wife, “what do you 

ill end to do about John? f on do not intend that the 
hunter should take him with him?” 

“ No > certainly not,” replied Mr Campbell; “ but I see 

no reason why he should not be with him occasionally.” 

“It will be a very good thing for him to be so,” said 

Martin. “ If I may advise, let the boy come and go. The 

O d man has taken i fancy to him, and will teach him his 

wood craft. It’s as weJi to make a friend of Malachi 
15one. 


“ Why, what good can he do us ? ” inquired Henry. 

. ^ * ciend in need is a friend indeed, sir; and a friend 

m the wilderness is not to be thrown away. Old Malachi 

is going further out, and if hanger occurs, we shall know 

it from him, for rhe sake of the boy, and have his help too, 
iij we need it.” 

There is much good sense in Martin Super’s remarks, 
Mr Campbell,” observed Captain Sinclair. “ You will then 
have Malachi Bone as an advanced guard, and the fort to 
fall back upon, if necessary to retreat.” 

And, perhaps, the most useful education which he can 

receive to prepare him for his future life will be from the 
old hunter.” 

The only one which he will take to kindly, at all 

events,” observed Henry. 

him go, sir; let him go,” said Martin. 

I will give no positive answer,” replied Mr Campbell. 
At all events, I will permit him to visit the old man; 
there can be no objection to that;—but it is bedtime.” 
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Chapter XI 


We must pass over six weeks, during which the labour 

was continued without intermission, and the house was 

of logs, squared and well-fitted ; the windows and 

doors were also put in, and the roof well covered in with 

large squares of birch-bark, firmly fixed on the rafters. 

The house consisted of one large room, as a dining-room, 

and the kitchen, with a floor of well-beaten clay, a smaller 

room, at a sitting-room, and three bed-rooms, all of 

which were floored ; one of the largest of them fitted all 

round with bed-places against the walls, in the same way 

at on board of packets ; this room was for the four boys 

ad two snare bed-nl ( f > S 1!^ 1 ^ * I ^ a _ 1 * _ i 


The others, which 

jiMt. __ m 


and had two spare bed-places in it 

for (he two girls and Mr and Mrs Campbell, were 
much smaller. Hut before the house was half built a 
large outhouse adjoining to it had been raised to hold the 
•tores which Mr Campbell had brought with him, with 
a rough granary made above the store-room. The interior 
of the house was not yet fitted up, although the furniture 
had been pm in, and the family slept in it, rough as it 
was, in preference to the tents, at they were very much 
annoyed with mosquitoes. The stores were now safe 
bom the weather, and they had a roof over their heads, 
■ih was the grand object that was to be obtained. 

of h :T"" et ' T r v stlll , ver y busy fitting up the interior 
of the house, and the other men were splitting rails for 

a hi'oh'n r” Ce t and a ' so , electing small timber for raising 

wocid fo*■ *'" ¥ tll<? fioti-e was just where the brush- 
it awav an - pra ' r ' e ' a a d Martirl had been clearing 

winter^* i s •' ic * <| ng it, and also collecting wood for 

wL h ha l b h ? d bee " dedded that the f °ur cows, 
ho„ l a b een driven round from the fort, should be 

other side of the stream Lu u u J ? , bu,ld,n g on the 

tne stream, whiCi had belonged to Malachf 
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Bone, as it was surrounded with a high snake-fence, and 

1 1 1 ( 1 them and even mere The 

commandant had very kindly selected the most quiet cows 

to milk, and Mary and Emma Percival had already entered 
upon their duties j the milk had been put into the store- 
house until a dairy could be built up. A very neat 
brnige had been thrown across the stream, and every 
morning the two girls, generally attended by Henry, 
Alfred, or Captain Sinclair, crossed over, and soon became 
export in tneir new vocation as dairymaids. Altogether, 
things began to wear a promising appearance. Henry 
and Mr Campbell had^d ug up as fast as Martin and Alfred 
cleared away the brushwood, and the garden had already 
been cropped with such few articles as could be put in 
at the season. 1 in* commandant had some pigs ready for 
the settlers as s on as hey were ready to receive them, 
and had more than once come up in the boats to ascertain 

' o -ud to offer any advice that he might 
consider useful. 

We must not, however, forget Malachi Bone. The 
day after Hone hadicome to Mr Campbell, Emma perceived 
him going away into the woods, with his rifle, followed 
>y her cousin John, and being very curious to see his 
i d: i wife, she persuaded Alfred and Captain Sinclair 
to accompany her and Mary to the other side of the 
stream. 1 he great point was to know where to cross it, 
Ik: as John had found out the means or so doing, it was 
to be presumed that there was a passage, and they set 
- ri to look for it. They found that, about half a mile up 
the stream, which there ran through the wood, a large 
tree had been blown down and laid across it, and, with 
the assistance of the young men, Mary and Emma passed 
it without much difficulty ; they then turned back by ’he 
side of the stream until they approached the lodge of old 
Malachi. As they walked towards it, they could not 
perceive any one stirring ; but at last a dog of the Indian 
breed began to bark; still nobody came out, and they 
arrived at the door of the lodge where the dog stood ; 
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when, sitting on the floor, they perceived the Indian girl 
whom they were in search of. She was very busy sewing 
a pair of mocassins out of deer leather. She appeared 
startled when she first saw Alfred; but when she per¬ 
ceived that the young ladies were with him, her confidence 

return 1. She slightly bowed her head, and continued 
her work, h, I 

'•How very young she is,” said Emma j "why she 
cannot be more than eighteen years old.” 

"I doubt if she is so much,” replied Captain Sinclair. 

" She has a very modest, unaffected look, has she not 
Alfred?” said Mary. * 

Yesj 1 think there it something very prepossessing 

in her countenance.” 


She is too young a wife for the old hunter, at all 
events,” observed Alfred. 

"That is not unusual among the Indians,” said Captain 

Sinclair; " a very old chief will often have three or four 

young wive* ; they are to be considered more in the Imht 
of his servants than anything else.” 8 

but she must think us very rude to talk and stare at 
her in this manner ; I suppose she cannot speak Enolish * 

" I will speak to her in her own language, if fhe is a 
Chippcway or of any of the tribes about here, for thev 
all have the same dialect,” said Captain Sinclair. 

Captain Sinclair addressed her in the Indian language 
and the Indian girl replied in a very soft voice. 

her husband is g° ne w bring home venison.” 

I ell her we are coming to live here, and will give 
■CT anything she wants.” 

Captain Sinclair again addressed her, and received her 
answer. 


“7* ,ba ' y° u are beautiful flowers, but not the 
w d flowers of the country, and that the cold winter will 

wil ! find US a,ive next summer,” said 

mine A / Capta,n Sinclair, give her this brooch of 
mine, and tell Her to wear it for my sake.” 
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Captain Sinclair gave the message and the ornament to 
the Indian girl, who replied, as she looked up and smiled 
at Emma— 

“ That she would never forget the beautiful lily who 
was so kind to the little strawberry-plant.” 

1 Really her language is poetical and beautiful,” observed 
Mary; “I have nothing to give her—Oh! yes, 1 have; 
here is my ivory needle-case, with some needles in it. 
fell h er it will be of use to her when she sews her 
mocassins. Open it and show her what is inside.” 

“ She says that she shall be able to work faster and 
better, and wishes to look at your foot, that she may 
be grateful ; so put your foot out. Miss Eercival.” 

Mary did so; the Indian girl examined it, and smiled 
and nodded her head. 

“ Oh, Captain Sinc'air, tell her that the little boy who 
is gone with her husband is our cousin.” 

Captain Sinclair reported her answer, which was, “lie 
will be a great hunter and bring home plenty of game 
by-and-bye.” 

“Well, now tel. her that we shall always be happy 
to see her, and that we are going home again ; and ask 
her name, and tell her our own.” ■ 

As Captain Sinclair interpreted, the Indian girl pro¬ 
nounced after him the names of Mary and Emma very 
distinctly. “She has your names, you perceive; her 
own, translated into English, is the Strawberry-plant.” 

They then nodded farewell to the young Indian, and 
returned home. On the second evening after their visit, 
as they were at supper, the conversation turned upon the 
hunter and his young Indian wile, when John, who had 
as usual been silent, suddenly broke out with “ Goes 
away to-morrow ! ” 

They go away to-morrow, John; where do they go 
to ? v said Mr Campbell. 

“ Woods,” replied John. 

John was correct in his statement. Early the next 
morning, Malachi Bone, with his rifle on his shoulder 
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md an axe in his hand, was seen crossing the prairie 
belonging to Mr Campbell, followed by his wife, who 

was bent double under her burthen, which was composed 

of all the property which the old hunter possessed, tied 
up in blankets. He had left word the night before with 
Martin that he would come back in a few days, as soon 
at he had squatted, to settle the bargain for his allotment 
o t land made over to Mr Campbell. This was just before 
they had sat down to breakfast, and then they observed 
that ’ohn was missing. 

44 He was here just before prayers,” said Mrs Campbell. 
'* l b* must have slipped away after the old hunter.” 

“ No doubt of that, ma’am,” said Martin. ** He will 
j»o with h r:i and find out where he puts up his wigwam, 
and after that he will come back to you ; so there is no 

use tending after him ; indeed, we don’t know which way 

to send.” 

Martin was right. 1 wo days afterwards, lohn made 
his appearance again, and remained very quietly at home 
during the whole week, catching fish in the stream or 
practising with a bow and some arrows, which he had 
obtained from Malachi Bone $ but the boy appeared to be 
more taciturn and more fond of being alone than ever he 
was before; still he was obedient and kind towards his 
mother and cousins, and was fond of Percival’s company 
when he went to take trout from the stream. 

It was of course after the departure of the old hunter, 

that his log hut was taken possession of and the cows put 
into the meadow in front of it. 

As the work b* cane more advanced, Martin went out 
every day, accompanied either by Alfred or Henry, in 
pursuit of game. Mr Campbell had procured an ample 
upply of ammunition, as well as the rifles, at Quebec. 
These had! been unpacked, and the young men were 
becoming daily more expert. Up to the present, the 
supply of game from the fort, and occasional fresh beef, 
had not rendered it necessary for Mr Campbell to have 
much recourse to his barrels of salt pork, but still it was 
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necessary that a supply should be procured as often as 
possible, that they might husband their stores. Martin 
was a certain shot if within distance, and they seldom 
returned without a deer slung between them. The 
garden had been cleared away and the pig-sties were 
finished, but there was still the most arduous portion of 
the work to commence, which was the felling of the trees 
to clear the land for the growing of corn. In this they 
could expect no assistance from the garrison; indeed, 
from the indulgence of the commandant, they had already 
obtained more than they could have expected. It was in 
the ast days of August, and the men lent from the 
garrison were about to be recalled ; the houses were com¬ 
pleted, the palisade had been raised round the house and 
storehouse, and the men were now required at the fort. 
Captain Sinclair received several hints from the com¬ 
mandant that he must use all convenient despatch, and 
limit his absence to a few days more, which he trusted 
would be sufficient. Captain Sinclair, who would willingly 
have remained in society which he so much valued, and 
who had now become almost one of the family, found that 
he could make no more excuses. He- reported that he 
would be ready to return on the 1st of September, and on 
the morning of that day the bateaux arrived to take back 
the soldiers, and bring the pigs and fowls which had been 
promised. Mr Campbell settled his account with Captain 
Sinclair, by a dra;t upon his banker at Quebec, for the 
pay of the soldiers, the cows, and the pigs. The Captain 
then took leave of his friends with mutual regret, and 
many kind adieus, and, accompanied by the whole of le 
family to the beach, embarked with all his men and pulled 

away for the fort. 
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Chapter XII 

The Campbells remai ned for some time on the shore of 
the lake watching the receding bateaux untiJ they turned 
round the point and went hidden from their sight, and 
th'*n they walked hacK. to the house. Uut few words 
were exchanged as they returned, for they felt a sensation 
of loneliness from having parted with so many of their 
own countrymen ; not that they were, with the exception 
of Captain Sinclair, companions, but that, accustomed to 
the sight of the soldiers at their labour, the spot now 
appeared depopulated by their departure. Martin, too, 
and John, were both absent ; the latter had been two days 
away, and Martin, who had not yet found time to ascertain 
where old Mala< i Bone had fixed his new abode, had 
gone out in search of it, and to mention to him Mr 
Campbell s wishes as to John’s visits to him, which were 
becoming more frequent and more lengthened than Mr 
Campbell wished them to be. 

hen they entered the house, they all sat down, and 
Mr Campbell then first spoke. 

“^ell, my dearest wife, here we are at last, left to our¬ 
selves and to our own resources. I am not at all doubtful 
o! our doing well, if we exert ourselves, as it is our duty 
r ° <1°* I grant that we may have hardships to combat, 
difficulties to overcome, and occasional disappointments 
and losses to bear up against; but let us recollect how 
g*< atly we have, through Providence, been already assisted 
and encouraged, how much help we have received, and 
how much kindness we have experienced. Surely we 
ought to feel most grateful to Heaven for blessings already 
vouchsafed to us, and ought to have a firm and lively faith 
in ;m, who l as hit nerto so kindly watched over nis. ( < r 
us not then repine or feel dispirited, but with grateful 

hearts do our duty cheerfully in that state of life to which 
'■ < > pleated him to call us. w 
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‘ I agree with you, my dear husband,” replied Mrs 
Campbell; “ nay, I can say with sincerity, that am not 
sorry we are now left to our own exertions, and that we 
have an opportunity of proving that we can do without 
the assistance of others. Up to the present, our trial has 
been nothing ; indeed, I cannot fancy to myself what our 
trials are to be. Come they may, but from what quarter I 
cannot form an idea : should they come, however, I tr jst 
we shall show our gratitude for past blessings, and our 
faith derived from past deliverances, by a devout sub¬ 
mission to whatever the Almighty may please to try or 
chasten us with.” 

“ Right, my dear,” replied Mr Campbell; “we will 
hope for the best; we are as much under his protection 
here in the wilderness, as we were at Wexton Park ; we 
were just as liable to all the ills which flesh is heir to 
when we were living in opulence and luxury as we are 
now in this log-house ; but we are, I thank God, not so 
liable in our present position to forget him who so bounti¬ 
fully provides for us and in his wisdom ordereth ail our 
ways. Most truly has the poet said—” 

Sweet are the uses of adversity I 

“ Well,” observed Emma, after a pause, as if to give a 
more lively turn to the conversation, “ I wonder what my 
trials are to be ! Depend upon it, the cow will kick 
down the pail, or the butter won’t come ! ” 

** Or you’ll get chapped fingers in the winter-time, and 
chilblains on your feet,” continued Mary. 

“ That will be -ad ; but Captain Sinclair says that if we 
don’t take care we shall be frost-bitten and lose the tips of 
our noses.” 

“ That would be hard upon you, Emma, for you’ve 
none to spare,” said Alfred. 

“ Well, you have, Alfred, so yours ought to go first.” 

“We must look after one another’s noses, they say, as 
we cannot tell if our own is in danger ; and if we see a 
white spot upon another’s nose we must take a bit of snow 
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and rub it well ; a little delicate attention peculiar to this 

climate. ’ 5 ■ ' 

“ 1 cannot say that 1 do not know what my trials are to 
be,” said Alfred— 44 that is, trials certain ; nor can 1 lenry, 
either. When I look at the enormous trunks of these trees, 
which we have to cut down with our axes, I feel positive 
that it will be a hard trial before we master them. Don’t 
you think so, Harry ? ” 

44 1 have made up my mind to have at least two new 
•kins upon my hands before the winter comes on,” replied 
Henry ; “ but felling timber was not a part of my uni¬ 
versity education.” 1 

44 No,” replied Alfred ; 44 Oxford don’t teach that ; 

44 now, my university education-” 

44 four university education ! ” cried Emma. 

44 Yes, mine ; I have sailed all over the universe, and 
that I call a university education ; but here come Martin 
anil John. Why, John has got a gun on his shoulder ! 
He must have taken it with him when he last disappeared.” 

44 1 suppose that by this time he knows how to use it, 
Alfred,” said Mrs Campbell. 

44 Ye*, ma’am,” replied Martin, who had entered; “he 
knows well how to use and how to take care of it and take 
care of himself. I let him bring it home on purpose to watch 
him. He has fired and loaded twice as we came back, and 
hat killed this wood-chuck,” continued Martin, throwing 
the dead animal on the floor. 44 Old Malachi has taught 
him well, and he has not forgotten his lessons.” 

44 What animal is that, Martin,—is it good to eat ? ” 
said Henry. 

44 Not very good, sir ; it’s an animal that burrows in the 

ground, and is very hurtful in a garden or to the young 

maize, and we always shoot them when we meet with 
them.” 

l’’s a pity that it’s not good to eat.” 

“ Oh ! you may eat it, sir; I don’t say it’s not fit to 
eat ; but there are other things much better.” 

** That’s quite sufficient for me, Martin,” said Emma, 

d 3? o I Hr;. • 
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“ 1 shall not taste him ; at all events, not this time, what¬ 
ever I may have to do by-and-bye.” 

“ I spoke to old Bone, sir, and he says it’s all right: 
that he won’t keep him more than a day without first 
sending him to you to ask leave.” 

“ That’s all I require, Martin.” 

“ They have been out these two days, and had only just 

come home when I arrived there. The game was still in 
the wood.” 

“ I shot a deer,” said John. 

“ You shot a deer, John!” said Alfred; “why, what 
a useful fellow you will be by-and-bye.” 

“ Yes, sir; old Malachi told me that the boy had shot a 
deer, and that he would bring it here to-morrow himself.” 

M I’m glad of that, for I wish to speak with him,” said 
Mr Campbell ; “ but, John, how came you to take the 
rifle with you without leave ?” 

John made no answer. 

“ Answer me, John.” 

“ Can’t shoot without a gun,” replied John. 

“ No, you cannot ; but the rifle is not yours.” 

41 Give it me, and I’ll shoot everything for dinner/’ 
replied John. 

‘ l think you had better do so, father,” said Henry in a 
low voice ; “ the temptation will be too strong.” 

“ You are right, Henry,” replied Mr Campbell, aside. 
“ Now, John, I will give you the rifle, if you will promise 
me to ask leave when you want to go, and always come 
back at the time you have promised.” 

“ I’ll always tell when I go, if mamma will always let 
me go, and I’ll always come back when I promise, if-” 

“ If, what ? ” 

■‘If I’ve killed,” replied John. 

“He means, sir, that if he is on the track when his 
leave is out, that he must follow it ; but as soon as he has 
either lost his game or killed it, he will then come home. 
That’s the feeling of a true hunter, sir, and you must not 
baulk it.” 
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m Very true ; well then, John, recollect that you 

j ! ■ 

•* Martin,” said Percival, “ when are you to teach me to 
fire the rifle ? ” 

“On, very soon now, sir ; but the soldiers are gone, 
and as soon as you can hit the mark, you shall go out with 

Mr Alfred or me.” '' 'if' ^ 

** And when are we to learn, Mary ? ” said Emma. 

** I’ll teach you, cousins,” said A ired, “and give a 

lesson to my honoured mother.” 

“ Well, we’ll all learn,” replied Mrs Campbell. 

“ What's to be done to-morrow, Martin i said Alfred. 

•* Whv, sir, there are boards enough to make a fishing- 
punt, and if you and Mr J lenry will help me, I think we 
► hah hav<* one made in two or three days. The lake is 
full of fish, and it’a a pity not to have some while the 
weather is so fine.” 

** Eve plenty of lines in the store-room,” said Mr Campbell. 
“ Master Percival would soon learn to fish by himself,” 
said Ma rtin, “ and then he’ll bring as much as Master 

JohmC j i n • ij * ? ‘ ^ 

** Fish I” said Tohn with disdain. 

mP 

“ Yes, fish, Mister John,” replied Martin; “a good 
hunter is always a good fisherman, and don’t despise them, 
for they often give him a meal when he would otherwise 
go to sleep with an empty stomach.” 

“ Well, I’ll catch fish with pleasure,” cried Percival, 
** only I must sometimes go out hunting.” 

“ Ves, rriy dear boy, and we must sometimes go to bed ; 
and 1 think it is high time now, as we must ah be up to¬ 
morrow at daylight.” 

The next morning, Mary and Emma set off to milk the 
cows—not, as usual, attended by some of the young men, 
for H enry and Alfred were busy, and Captain Sinclair was 

gone. As they crossed the bridge, Mary observed to her 

sister— kt jjllh s* k i hh;.: ;u ^ % \ h 

“ No more gentlemen to attend us lady milk-maids, 
Emma.” 
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No, replied Lu ma j ** our avocation is losing all its 

charms, and a pleasure now almost settles down to a 
duty.” 

“ Alfred and Henry are with Martin about the fishing- 
boat,” observed Mary. 

“ Yes,” replied Emma ; " but I fancy, Mary, you were 

thinking more of Captain Sinclair than of your cousins.” 

“ That is very true, Emma; I was thinking of him,” 

replied Mary, gravely. “ You don’t know how I feel his 
absence.” 

“ I can imagine it, though, my dearest Mary. Shall we 
soon see him again ? ” 

“ I do not know ; but I think not for three or four 
weeks, for certain. All that can be spared from the fort 
are gone haymaking, and if he is one of the officers sent 
with the men, of course he will be absent, and if he is 
left in the fort, he will be obliged to remain there; so 

here is no chance of seeing him until the haymaking is 
over ” 


“ Where is it that they go to make hay, Mary ? ” 

f ou know they have only a sufficiency of pasture 
rouu the fort for the cattle during the summer, so they 
go along by the borders of the lake and islands, where 
they know there are patches of clear land, cut the grass 
down, make the hay, and collect it all in the bateaux , and 
carry it to the fort to be stacked for the winter. This 
prairie was their best help, but now they have lost it.” 

“ Bu; Colonel Forster has promised papa sufficient hay 
for the cows for this winter ; indeed, we could not have ' 
fed them unless he had done so. Depend upon it, Captain 
Sinclair will bring the hay round, and then we shall see 
him again, Mary; but we must walk after our own cows 
now. No one to drive them for us. If Alfred had any 
manners he might have come.” 

“And, why not Henry, Emma?” said Mary, with a 
smile. 

“ Oh ! I don’t know ; Alfred came into my thoughts 

first.” 
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“ I be'ieve that really was the case,” replied Mary. 

4 N'nur I’m even with you ; so go along an ’ milk yout 

COWi.” 

*• ir’f all very well, miss,” replied Emma, laughing; 
but wait till I have learnt to fire my rifle, and then you’ll 

Ibe more cautious of what you say,” 

()n their return home, they found the old hunter with a 
buck lying before him. Mr Campbell was out with 
the boy* and Martin, who wished his opinion as to the 

size of the punt. 

“ How do you do, Mr Hone? ” said Mary. “ Did John 
thoot that deer ? ” 

“ Ye* i and shot it as well a* an old hunter, and the 
creature can hardly lift the gun to his shoulder. Which 
of you is named Mary ? ” 

“ 1 am,” said Mary. 

“ Then I’ve something for you,” said old Malachi, 
pulling from out of his vest a small parcel, wrapped up in 
thin bark, and, handing it to her ; ** it’s a present from 
the Strawberry.” 

M iry opened the bark, and found inside of it a pair 
of mocasains, very prettily worked in stained porcupines’ 
quills. 

“ Oh! how beautiful, and how kind of her ! Tell her 
that 1 thank her, and love her very much. Will you ? ” 

" Yes; I’ll tell her. Where’s the boy ?” 

•* Who, John ? I think he’s gone up the stream to 
tnke some trout ; he’ll be back to breakfast, and that’s 
just ready. Come, Emma, we must go in with the 
milk.” 

Mr Campbell and those who were with him soon 

returned. ] |ji j I® #3 ■ H ■' ' [ ■ vi |i- * Ij 

Malachi Bone then stated that he had brought the 
buck killed by John ; and that, if it suited, he would 
carry back with him a keg of gunpowder and some lead ; 
that he wished Mr Campbell to calculate what he considered 
due to him for the property, and let him take it out in 
goods, as he required them. 
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“ Why 
said Mr Campbell. 


name your own price* Malachi?" 


“Haw can I name a price? It was given to me anH 
nSdbSg;- 1 1CaVe * 311 t0 y ° U 3nd Martin Super, a S 

“ You show great confidence in me, I must say. Well 

Bone, I will not cheat you; but I’m afraid you will be 

a long while before you are paid, if you only take it oat 
in goods from my store house.” 

“ A U the better, master; they will last till I die, and 
then what s left will do for the boy here,” replied the 
old hunter, putting his hand upon John's head. 

Bone, said Mr Campbell, “I have no objection to 
the boy going with you occasionally ; but I cannot permit 

him to be always away. I want him to come home on 
the day after he has been to see you.” 

Well, that s not reasonable, master. We go out 

after the game; who knows where we may find it, how 

ong we may look for it, and how far it may lead us ? 

Must we give up the chase when close upon it, because 

time s up ? That'll never do. I want to make the boy 

a un ter, and he must learn to sleep out and do every- 

tmng else s concerns a hunter to do. You must let him 

e with me longer, and, if you please, when he comes 

ack keep him longer; but if you wish him to be a man, 

the more he stays with me the better. He shall know 

a 1 the Indian craft, I promise you, and the winter 

a ter this he shall take beavers and bring you the 
skins.” ° 3 

I think, sir, observed Martin, “ it's all in reason, 
what the old man says.” 

And so do I, ' said Alfred; ** after all, it's only 

nding John to school. Let him go, father, and have 
him home for the holidays.” 

111 always come to you, when I can,” said John. 

I am more satisfied at John's saying that than you 
might imagine,” said Mrs Campbell ; “ John is an honest 
boy, and does not say what he does not mean.” 
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*• Well, rnv dear, if you have no objection, Fm sure 

l will not raise any more." . >; 

“ 1 think I shall gain more by John’s affection than by 

compulsion, my dear husband. He says he will always 
come when he can, and I believe him ; I have, therefore, 
no objection to let him stay with Malachi Bone, at all 
events for a week or so at a time.” 

“ But his education, my dear.” 

“He is certain to learn nothing now' that this fever for 
the wood', it 1 may so call it, is upon him. He will, 
pertaos, be more teachable a year or two hence. You 
must be aware that we have no common disposition to deal 
with in that child ; and howeve r my maternal feelings may 
oppose my judgment, it is Mill strong enough to make me 
feel that my decision is for his benefit. We must not here 
put the value upon a finished education which we used to 
do. Let us give him e\< ry advantage w'hich the peculiarity 
of his po ition will allow us to do ; but we are now in the 
woods, to a certain degree returned to a state of nature, 
nod the first and most important knowledge, is to learn to 
gain our livelihoods.” 

“ Well, my dear, ;1 think you are correct in your views 
on the subiect, and therefore, John, you may go to school 
with Malachi Bone ; come to see us when you can, and 1 
expect you to turn out the Nimrod of the west.” 

Old Malachi stared at the conclusion of this speech; 
Allred observed his surprise, and burst into a fit of 
laughter. He then said, “The English of all that is, 
Malachi, that my brother John has my father’s leave to go 
with you, and you’re to make a man of him.” 

“ He who made him must make a man of him,” replied 
Bone; “I can only make him a good hunter, and that I 
will, if he and I are spared. Now, master, if Martin will 

me the powder and lead. I’ll be off again. Is the boy 
to go ? ” 

“ Yes, if you desire it,” replied Mrs Campbell; “come, 

John, and wish me good-bye, and remember your 
promise." . L s % jj |i 


94 


The Settlers 


John bade farewell to the whole party with all due 
decorum, and then trotted off after his schoolmaster. 


Chapter XIII 

In the course of a week or two, things found their places, 
and the family begar to feel more comfortable; there was 
also a degree of regularity and order established, which 
could not be ejected during the time that the soldiers 
were emp oyed. Mrs Campbell and Percival took upon 
them all the work inside and round the house during the 
morning ; the latter attending to the pigs and fowls, bring¬ 
ing water from the stream, &c. Mary and Emma milked 
■he cows, and then assisted their mother during the day in 
washing, &c. Mr Campbell instructed Percival, worked 
in the garden, and assisted as much as he could, where he 
might be found most useful; but he was too advanced in 
yeai s to be capable of much hard work. Alfred, Henry, 
and Martin Super were employed during the whole day, 
clearing the ground and felling the timber; but every other 
day, one or the other went out with lartin into the woods 
to procure food, bringing home with them deer, wild 
turkeys, or other game, which, with an occasional piece of 
sa] pork, and the iish caught, were sufficient for the family 
consumption. Percival was now permitted to accompany 
the hunting parties, and became somewhat expert with his 

rifle. He required only a little more practice to be a good 
shot. 

I hey rose at half-past five,—were all assembled to 
prayers at half-past seven, previous to going to breakfast. 
I hey dined at one, and had a combined tea and supper at 
seven o’clock. At nine o’clock they went to bed. Before 
two months had passed away, everything went on like 
clock-work. One day passed away so like another, that 
the time flew inperceptibly, and they wondered that the 
Sundays came round so quick. They had now time to 
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unpack everything, and the books which Mrs Campbell had 
•elected and brought with her had been arranged on shelves 
in the parlour; but they had not as yet much time to read, 
, 1Tl (j we re generally too tired before the day was over not 
to long for their beds. Indeed, the only interval of leisure 
during the whole day was between supper and bed-time, 
wi <*n they vould all assemble in the kitchen and talk over 
the little matters which had occurred, either during the 
< .!»(* or at home. But they were now in the middle ot 

October, the winter wat fast approaching, and they looked 
forward to it with some degree of anxiety. 

John had kept his word very sacredly. He was 
occasionally absent for three or four days, but if so, he 
invariably came to fh<* house and remained a day or two at 
home. Alfred and Martin had long finished the fishi ng- 
punt, and as it was light and easily handled, Henry and 
Percival went out in it together, and when he was at home, 
John and Percival would pull half a mile out into the lake, 
n.d soon return with a supply of large fish. Mrs Camp- 
bed, therefore, had salted down sufficient to fill a barrel 
for the winter’s use. 

One day they were agreeably surprised by Captain 

Sinclair maki ng his appearance. He had walked from the 

fort, to communicate to them that the hay had been 

gathered in, and would be sent round in a day or two, 

and also to inform Mr Campbell that the commandant 

could spare them a young bullock, if he would wish to 

hive it for winter provision. This offer was gladly 

accepted, and, having partaken of their dinner, Captain 

Sinclair was obliged to return to the fort, he being that 

night on duty. Previous, however, to his return, he had 

some conversation with Martin Super, unobserved by the 

rest of the party. Afterwards he invited Alfred to walk 

back to the fort with him and return on the following 

morning. Alfred agreed to do so; and two hours before 

it was dark they set off, and as soon as they were on the 

opposite side of the brook they were joined by Martin 
Super. |k 
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“ My reasons for asking you to come back with me 
were twofold,” said Captain Sinclair to Alfred. “ In the 
first place, I wish you to know the road to the fort, in case 
it should be necessary to make any communication during 
the winter ; secondly, I wished to have some conversation 
with you and Martin relative to information we have 
received about the Indians. I can tell you privately what 
I was unwilling to say before your mother and cousins, aj 
it would put them in a state of restlessness and anxiety, 
which could avail nothing and only annoy them. The fact 
is, we have for some time had information that the Indians 
have held several councils. It does not appear, however, 
that they have as yet decided upon anything, although it is 
certain that they have gathered together in large numbers 
not very far from the fort. No doubt but they have 
French, emissaries inciting them to attack us. From what 
we can learn, however, they have not agreed among them¬ 
selves, and, therefore, in all probability, nothing will be 
attempted until next year, for the autumn is their season 
for sending out their war-parties. At the same time, there 
is no security, for there is a great difference between a 
junction of all the tribes against us and a common Indian 
war-party. We must, therefore, be on the alert, for we 
have a treacherous foe to deal with. And now, or your 
portion of interest in this affair. If they attack the fort, 
which they may do, notwithstanding our treaties with 
tiiem, you of course would not be safe where you are; 
but, unfortunately, you may not be safe even if we are not 
molested ; for when the Indians collect (even though the 
main body decide upon nothing), there are always bands 
of live to ten Indians, who, having left their homes, will 
not return if they can help it without some booty ; these 
are not regular warriors, or if warriors, not much esteemed 
by the tribe ; in fact, they are the worst classes of Indians, 
who are mere robbers and banditti. You must, therefore, 
be on the look-out for the visits of these people. It is 
fortunate for you that old Bone has shifted his abode so 
many miles to the westward, and that you are on such 
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good terms with him, as it is not very likely that any party 
of Indians can approach you without his meeting with them 

or their tracks during his excursion/* 

•* That** true. Captain/* observed Martin, “and 1 will 

gjo myself and put him on his guard. 

“ But, will they not attack him before they attack us ? n 

said Alfred. 

“Why should they ? * replied Sinclair. “He is as 
much an Indian almost as they are, and is weli known 
to must of them. Besides, what would they gain by 
attacking him ? These straggling parties, which you have 
to fear, are in quest of booty, and will not expect to find 
anything in his wigwam except a few furs. No; they will 
not venture near his rifle, which they fear, when there is 
nothing to be obtained by so doing. I mention this to 
)ou, Alfred, that you may be prepared and keep a sharp 
look-out. It is very possible that nothing of the kind may 
occur, and that the winter may pass away without any 
danger, and I mention it to you and Martin, as I consider 
that the probabilities are not sufficient to warrant your 
alarming the other members of the family, especially the 
female portion oil it. H ow far you may consider it 
advisable to communicate what has now passed to your 
father and Henry, it is for you to decide. As I said 
before, I do not imagine you have much to fear from a 
general attack ; it is too late in the year, and we know 
that the councils broke up without coming to any 
decision. You have only to fear the attempts of 
small parties of marauders, and I think you are quite 
strong enough, both in numbers and in the defences of 
your habitation, to resist them successfully, if you are 
not suddenly surprised. That is all that you have to 
fear ; and now that you are warned, half the danger is 
over.** 

“ Well, Captain, I’ll leave you now,” said Martin, “ J[ 
shall go over to old Malachi’s to-night ; for it occurs to 
Be that any attack is more likely to be made between the 
fall of the leaf and the fall of the snow than afterwards ; 
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so the sooner I put Malachi on his guard the better. 
Good evening, sir.” 

Captain Sinclair and Alfred continued on their way to 
the fort. They had contracted a strong friendship, and 
were unreserved in their communication with each 
other. 

“ You have no idea, Alfred,” said Captain Sinclair, 
“ how the peculiar position of your family occupies my 
thoughts. It really appears almost like madness on the 
part of your father to bring out your mother and cousins 
to such a place, and expose them to such privations and 
dangers. I can hardly sleep at night when I reflect upon 
what might happen.” 

“ I believe,” replied Alfred, “ that if my father had 
known exactly what his present position would have been, 
he would have decided upon not leaving England ; but 
you must remember that he came out with much en¬ 
couragement, and the idea that he would only have to 
surmount the hardships of a settler in clearing his land. 
He fancied, at least I’m sure •we all did, that we should 
be surrounded by other farmers, and have no particu'ar 
danger to incur. When at Quebec, he found that all the 
good land near to civilisation was bought up or possessed 
by the drench Canadians ; he was advised to come further 
westward by those who ought to have been aware of what 
he would have to encounter by so doing, but who probably 
considered that the danger we now apprehend no longer 
existed ; and he has followed that advice which I have no 
doubt was conscientiously given. I think myself, even 
now, that the advice was good, although we are accom¬ 
panied by females who have been brought up in so 
different a sphere, and for whose welfare such anxiety 
is shown ; for observe now, Sinclair, suppose, without 
having made our acquaintance, you had heard that some 
settlers, men and women, had located themselves where we 
have done ; should you have considered it so very rash an 
an undertaking, presuming that they were merely farmers 
and farmers’ wives ? ” 
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«« ! certainly should have troubled n yself very 
about them, and perhaps not thought upon the subject. 

m ii u t supposing that the subject had been brought up 
at the fort, and you heard that the parties had a stockaded 
house and four or five good rifles to depend upon, with 
the fort to foil back upon i: necessary ?” 

“ I admit that I should most probably have said that 

they were in ^ position to protect thcnutltw* 

•* Mo t assuredly, and therefore we are equally so ; 

, i ,, nr <■! i ;’'M t Hi BS Ui.ig’iltV t I iC ll.Hl'Ml, .I'.'d 

l therefore trust that in future you wil not a.low our 

position to interfere with your night’s rest.” 

“ I whh I could bring myself to that leeling of security, 
Alfred. If I were only with you, to assist in protecting 

them, I should sleep sound enough.” 

“ Then you would not be of much ust as a watch, 

replitd Alfred, laughing. “ Never fear, Sinclair, we shall 

do well enough,” continued he, M and if we require 

assistance, we will apply for you and a party of 

soldiers.^ j , -\ < > ■ f ■ -h m i|i | ^ 

“There would be much difficulty about that, All red,” 

replied Captain Sinclair ; “ if there were sufficient danger 
to make that demand upon the commandant, the same 
danger would require that he should not weaken his 
force in the fort } no, vou would have to retreat to 
the fort, and leave your farm to the mercy of the 

Indians.” i \ i 

“ It certainly would he the wisest plan of the t uo,” 

replied Alfred ; “ at all events, we could send the women. 

But the Indians have not come yet, and we must hope that 

they will not.” ‘ jpf p 

The conversation was then changed, and in half-an-hour 

more they arrived at the fort. 

Alfred was welcomed at the fort by Colonel Forster, 
with whom he was a great favourite. The Colonel could 
not refrain from expressing his opinion, that Mr Campbell 
and his family were in a position of some danger, and 
lamenting that the female portion of the family, who had 
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been brought up 
should be so situated. 


with such 


very different prospects, 

.. , . | , , e ^n ventured to hint that if 

Mrs Campbell and the two Misses Percival would pass 

the winter in the fort, he would make arrangements to 
accommodate them. But Alfred at once replied, that he 
was convinced no inducement would persuade his mother 
or cousins to leave his father; they had shared his pros¬ 
perity, and they would cling to him in his adversity ; that 
they all were aware of what they would have to risk 
before they came out, and his father preferred a life of 
honourable independence attended with danger, to seeking 

the assistance of others. 8 


But still I cannot perceive any reason for the ladies 
remaining to encounter the danger.” 

I he more we are, the stronger we are to repel 
danger,” replied Alfred. 

Bur women, surely, will only be an encumbrance!” 

“ I think differently,” replied Alfred. “ Young and 

:lCi 1 e uy cousins are, they will not shrink any more 

than my mother when their services are required. They 

now can all of them use a rifle, if required, and to defend 

a house, a determined woman is almost as effective as a 

man. Depend upon it, if it comes to the necessity, they 

will do so. You see, therefore. Colonel, that by taking 

away our ladies, you will weaken our force,” continued 
Alfred, laughing. 

“ Well, my dear fellow, I will press it no more. Only 
recollect that I shall always be ready to send you any 
assistance when required. 55 

“ I have been thinking, Colonel Forster, that, as we 

have no horses at present, if you have any rockets, they 

mignt be useful in such a case. At the distance we are 

f 1 a rocket would be seen immediately if fired at 

night, and I promise you, that it shall not be fired without 
great necessity.” 

I am glad that you have mentioned it, Alfred; you 
shall have a dozen to take with you. You go back with the 
boats that carry the hay to-morrow morning, do you not?” 
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" Yes ; I shall take that opportunity to save wearing 
>ut irj v shoes, as we have no cobbler near to us. 1 pre¬ 
sume it will be the last trip made by the boats this season.” 

“ Yes,” replied the Colonel, “the frost will soon set 
in now. In another fortnight we shall probably be visited 
with a heavy fall of snow, and the ground will then be 
covered till the spring. But I suppose we shall see or 
hear from you occasionally ? ” 

“ Yr$j as soon as 1 can push along in my snow-shoes, 
I will pay you a visit,” replied Alfred, “ but I have that 
art to learn yet.” 

The following morning the sky was clear and the day 
brilliant. The sun shone upon the dark scarlet-tinged 
foliage of the oaks and through the transparent yellow 
have* of the maple. A slight frost had appeared for two 
or three mornings about a month back, and now they 
were enjoying what was termed the Indian summer, 
which it a return of fair and rather warm weather for a 
short ti ne previous to the winter setting in. 

I he soldiers were busy carrying the hay down to the 
imtraux, and, before noon, Alfred bade farewell to Colonel 
Forster and the other officers of the fort, and, accom¬ 
panied by Captain Sinclair, went down to embark. All 
wai ready, and Alfred stepped into the boat ; Captain 

Sinclair being on duty and not able to accompany him 
back. 

“ 1 shall not fail to give directions to the sentries about 
\e rockets, Alfred,” said Captain Sinclair, “and so tell 
your mother and cousins ; and mind to show them how 
to fire them off from out of the barrel of a musket. 
Good-bye; God bless you, my dear felow.” 

“ Good-bye,” replied Alfred, as the boats pulled from 

the shore.” 


Chapter XIV 

After Alfred’s return from the fort, a few days passed 
away without any incident; Martin had paid a visit to 
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Malachi Bone, who had promised that he would be on 
the look-out and would give immediate informatioimui 
assistance in case of any hostile measures on the part of 
the Indians. He told Martin, that in a few days he 
would discbver what had taken place and what might be 
looked forward to. When Martin returned with this 
communication, Alfred was satisfied, and did not acquaint 
anybody except his brother Henry with the information 
which he had received from Captain Sinclair. 

The monotony of their life was, however, broken in 
upon by the arrival of a corporal from the fdrt, who was 
the bearer of the first despatches which they had received 
since their arrival at the settlement. Letters, yes letters, 
not only from Quebec but from England, were announced. 
The whole house was in confusion, all crowding round 
Mr Campbell while he unsealed the large packet. First 
a bundle of English newspapers from the Governor of 
Quebec—these were laid aside; a letter from Mr Camp¬ 
bell’s agent at Quebec—this was on business and could 
wait his leisure; then the letters from England—two 
long, well-filled double letters from Miss Paterson to 
Mary and Emma; another from Mr Campbell’s agent in 
England, and a large one on foolscap paper with “ On 
His Majesty’s Service,” directed to Mr Alfred Campbell. 
Each party seized upon their letters, and hastened on one 
side with them. Mrs Campbell being the only one who 
had no correspondent, anxiously watched the countenance 
of Alfred, whq, after a hasty glance, cried out, “ I ami 
confirmed to my rank, my dear mother; I am a lieutenant 
in His Majesty’s service—huzza! Here’s a letter enclosed 
from Captain Lumley; I know his handwriting.” Alfred 
received the congratulations of the whole party, handed 
the official letter to his mother, and then commenced the 
perusal of tie one from Captain Lumley. After a short 
silence, during which they were all occupied with their 
correspondence, Mr Campbell said, “ I also have good 
news to communicate to you ; Mr H. writes to me to say, 
that Mr Douglas Campbell, on finding the green-houses 
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and hot -homes so well stocked, considered that he 
bound to pay for the plants j that they have been valued 
at *even hundred pounds, and that he has paid that money 
into my agent’s hands. This is extremely liberal of Mr 
Douglas Campbell, and I certainly did not expect, as I 
found plants there on my taking possession, that I was 
entitled to any remuneration for what I left. However, 

I am too poor to refuse his otfer from any feelings of 
deiicacy, and shall therefore write and thank him for his 
generous behaviour.” Alfred h.-d d the letter from 
Captain Lumley, which made him very thoughtful. The 
fa» t was, that his promotion and the observations in Captain 
Lumley’s letter had brought back all his former regret at 
having quitted the service, and he was very melancholy 
in consequence , but as his cousins read their letters aloud, 
he gradually recovered his spirits. 

At last all the letters were read, and then the news¬ 
papers were distributed. No more work was done that 
day, and in the evening they all sat round the kitchen fire 
and talked over the intelligence they had received until 
long after their usual time of retiring to bed. 

" I have been thinking, my dear Emily,” said Mr 
Campbell, the next morning before they quitted their 
sleeping-room, “ what a very seasonable supply of money 
this will be. My funds, as you have seen by the account 
of my Quebec agent, were nearly exhausted, and we have 
many things yet to procure. We shall require horses 
next year, and we must increase our stock in every way *, 
indeed, if we could have another man or two, it would 
be eery advantageous, as the sooner we clear the ground, 
the sooner we shall be independent.” 

“ 1 agree with you, Campbell \ besides, we shall now 
have Alfred’s half-pay, poor fellow, which will help us 
very much \ I have been thinking more of him than any¬ 
thing else this night; 1 watched him when he read Captain 
Lumley’s letter, and I well understood the cause of his 
Seriousness for some time afterwards ; I almost feel in¬ 
clined to let him return to his profession ; it would be 
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painful parting with him, but the sacrifice on his part is 
ver y great.” v 

“Still, it’s his duty,” replied Mr Campbell, “and 
moreover, absolutely necessary at present, that he should 
remain with us. When we are more settled and more in¬ 
dependent of his assistance, we will talk over the subject” 

In the meantime, Mary and Emma had gone out as 
usual to milk the cows. It was a beautiful clear day, but 
there was a bracing air which cheered the spirits, and the 
sunshine was pleasantly warm in situations sheltered from 
the winds ; one of the few fine days just before the rush¬ 
ing in of winter. They had milked their cows, and had 
just turned them out again, when they both sat down 
with their pails before them on a log, which was in front 
of Malachi’s lodge, now used as a cow-house. 

“ Do you know, Mary,” said Emma, after a pause, “I’m 

almost sorry that I have received a letter from Miss 
Paterson.” 

“ Indeed, dear Emma ! ” 

“ Yes, indeed, it has unsettled me. I did nothing but 
dream all last night. Everything was recalled to my 
mind—all that I most wished to forget. I fancied myself 
again engaged in all the pursuits of our much-loved home; 
I was playing the harp, you were accompanying on the 
piano as usual; we walked out in the shrubberies; we 
took an airing in the carriage; all the servants were 
before me ; we went to the village and to the almshouses; 
we were in the garden picking dahlias and roses; I was 
just going up to dress for a large dinner-party, and had 
rung the bell for Simpson, when I woke up, and found 
myself in a log-hut, with my eyes fixed upon the rafters 
and bark covering of the roof, thousands of miles from 

Wexton Hall, and half-an-hour longer in bed than a dairy¬ 
maid should be.” 

“ I will confess, my dear Emma, that I passed much 
such a night ; old associations will rise up again when so 
forcibly brought to our remembrance as they have been 
by Miss Paterson’s letters, but I strove all I could to 
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banish them from my mind, and not indulge in useless 
repining.** 1 

si Repine, I do not, Mary, at least, I hope not, but one 
cannot well help regretting ; I cannot help remembering, 

as Macduff says, that 4 such things were.’ ” 

“ He might well say so, Emma ; for what had he lost ? 
his wife and all his children, ruthlessly murdered; but 
what have we lost in comparison ? nothing—a few luxuries. 
Have we not health and spirits? Have we not our kind 
uncle and aunt, who have fostered us—our cousins so 
atta< h<*d to us ? Had it not been for the kindness of our 
uncle and aunt, who have brought us up as their own 
children, should we, poor orphans, have ever been par¬ 
takers of those luxuries which you now regret ? Ought 
we not rather to thank Heaven that circumstances have 
enabled us to show some gratitude for benefits heaped 
upon us ? How much greater are these privations to my 
uncle and aunt now that they are so much more advanced 
in \r;irs, and have been so much longer accustomed to 

competence and case \ and shall we repine or even reg' et, 
unless it it on their account ? surely, my dear Emma, not 

on our own.** 

m I feel the truth of all you say, Mary,” replied Emma ; 
“ nay, all that you have now said passed in my own mind, 
and I have argued to myself in almost the same words, 
but I fear that I am not quite so much of a philosopher as 
you are; and, acknowledging that what you say is correct, 
I still have the same feeling—that is, 1 wish that 1 had not 
received the letter from Miss 'i’aterson.” 

“ In that wish there can be no harm, for it is only wish¬ 
ing that you may not be tempted to repine.” 

“ Exactly, my dear Mary ; I am a daughter of Eve,” 
replied Emma, laughing, and rising from her seat ; “ I will 
put away M iss Paterson’s letter, and I dare say in a day or 
two shall have forgotten all about it. Dear Alfred, how 
glad I am that he is promoted ; I shall call him Lieutenant 
Campbell till he is sick of it. Come, Mary, or we shall be 
keeping my uncle waiting ; come, Juno.” 
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Emma’s calling Juno to follow her, reminds me that 1 
have not yet introduced the dogs to my little readers, and 
as they will have to play their parts in our history, 1 may 
as well do so at once. Captain Sinclair, it may be remem¬ 
bered, had procured five dogs for Mr Campbell from the 
officers of the fort,—two terriers, which were named Trim 
and Snob ; Trim was a small dog and kept in the house, 
but Snob was a very powerful bull-terrier, and very 
savage; a fox-hound bitch, the one which Emma had just 
called Juno; Bully, a very fine young bull-dog, and 
Sancho, an old pointer. At night, these dogs were tied 
up; Juno in the storehouse; Bully and Snob at the door 
of the house within the palisade ; Trim indoors, and old 
Sancho at the lodge of Malachi Bone, where the cows were 
put in at night. Mr Campbell found it rather expensive at 
first feeding these dogs, but as soon as Martin and his 
companions brought home game, there was always plenty 
for them all. They were all very sharp and high couraged 
dogs, for they had been born in the fort and had been 
brought up to hunting every kind of game indiscriminately ; 
and I need hardly add that they were excellent watch-dogs, 
and considered by Mr Campbell as a great protection. 

For the next two days, the family remained rather 
unsettled ; there was so much news in the newspapers ; so 
many recollections brought up by their perusal ; so much 
to talk about and discuss, that very little work was done. 
The weather, however, was now becoming much colder, 
and for the two last days the sun had not shone. The sky 
was of one uniform murky solemn grey; and everything 
announced that the winter was close at hand. Martin, 
who had been hunting, when he came home bid them pre¬ 
pare for an immediate change in the weather, and his 
prediction was speedily verified. 
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Chapter XV 

It was on the Saturday evening, when they had all 
assembled round the fire, for it was more cold than it had 
hitherto been, that the moaning of the wind among the trees 
of the forest announced a gale of wind from the northward. 

'* We shall have it soon,” observed Martin, ** winter 
mostly comes in with a gale.” 

“ Yes ; and this appears as if it would be a strong gale,’* 
replied Alfred. “ Hark ! how the boughs of the trees are 
► awing and cracking against each other.” 

M I reckon we may get our snow-shoes out of the store¬ 
house, John,” said Martin, ** and then we shall see how 
you tan get over the ground with them when you go out 
hunting. You have not shot a moose yet.” 

“ Is the moose the same as the elk, Martin ? ” said i 'enry. 

•* I do not think it is, sir; yet I’ve heard both names 
given to the animal.” 

" Have you ever shot any ? ” said Mrs Campbell. 

“Yes, ma’am; many a one. They’re queer animals; 

they don’t run like the other deer, but they trot as fast as 

the other 1 - run, so it comes to the same thing. They are 

very shy, amd difficult to get near, except in the heavy 

snow, and them their weight will not allow them to get 

over it, as the lighter deer can ; they sink up to their 

shoulders, and flounder about till they are overtaken. You 

see. Master Percival, the moose can’t put on snow-shoes 

like we can, and that gives us the advantage over the 
animal.” 6 

“ Are they dangerous animals, Martin ?” inquired Marv 
Percival. n 7 

“ Every large animal is more or less dangerous when it 
turns to bay, miss. A moose’s horns sometimes weigh 
fifty pounds, and it is a strong animal to boot; but it can’t 
do anything whem the snow is deep. You’ll find it good 
eating, at all events, when we bring one in.” g 
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“ HI bring one,” said John, who was cleaning his rifle. 

“ I dare say you will as soon as you can manage your 
snow-shoes,” replied Martin. “ The wind is getting up 
higher. I guess you’ll not find your way back to Malachi’s 
lodge, Master John, as you thought to do to-morrow 
morning.” 

“It is certainly a dreadful night,” observed Mrs 
Campbell ; “ and I teel the cold very sensibly.” 

1 Yes, ma’am; but as soon as the snow is down, you’ll 
be warmer.” 

“ It is time to go to bed,” observed Mr Campbell, 
“so put away your work; and, Henry, give me down 
the bible.” 

Turing that night the gale increased to almost a 
hurricane ; the trees of the forest clashed and crackled, 
groaned and sawed their long arms against each other, 
creating an unusual and almost appalling noise ; the wind 
howled round the palisades and fluttered the strips of 
bark on the roof, and as they all lay in bed, they could 
not sleep from the noise outside, and the increased feeling 
of cold, (t was also the first trial of this new house in 
severe weather, and some of the wakeful party were 
anxiously watching the result. Towards the morning the 
storm abated, and everything was again quiet. In con¬ 
sequence of the restless night which they had passed 
they were not so early as usual. Kmma and Mary when 
they came out of their room found Martin and Alfred 
up and very busy with shovels; and, to their astonish¬ 
ment, they perceived that the snow was at least three 
feet deep on the ground, and in some places had been 
drifted up higher than their heads. 

“ Why, Allred ! ” cried Emma ; “ how shall we be 

able to go after the cows this morning ? This is, indeed, 
winter come on with little warning.” 

“ It still snows,” observed Mary ; “ not much, indeed, 
but the sky is very black.” 

“ Yes, miss ; we shall have some more of it yet,” 
observed Martin. “ Mr Campbell and Mr Henry have 
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gone to the storehouse for more shovels, for we must 
work hard, and dear a footpath, and then get the snow 
op against the palisades/* 

“ What a sudden change,” said Emma ; “ I wish the 
b,cy would clear, and then I should not care.” 

“ It will to-morrow. Miss Emma, i daresay; but the 
•now must come down first.” 

Martin and Alfred had only time to clear a path to the 
storehouse; Mr Campbell and Henry returned with more 
shovels, and as soon as breakfast was over, they com¬ 
menced work. As for Mary and Emma going to milk 
the cows, that was impossible. Martin undertook that 
t ; k until they had cleared a pathway to the hunter’s 
lodge, in which the animals were shut up every night. 

By the advice of Martin, the snow next the palisades 
wa^ piled up against the palings like a wall, as high as 
they could reach or throw it, by which means they got 
rid of the snow about the house, and at the same time 
formed a barrier against the freezing winds which they 
had to expect. All worked hard ; Percival and John 
were of great use, and even Mrs Campbell and the girls 
assisted collecting the remainder of the snow, and clearing 
it off the window-sills and other parts. By noon the 
snow left off falling, the sky cleared up, and the sun 
•hone bright, although it gave out but little warmth. 

After dinner they renewed their labours, and com¬ 
menced clearing away a path to the lodge, where the 
cow» were locked in, and before night-fall they had 
accomplished their task as far as the bridge over the 
stream, which was about half-way. It had been a day 
of great fatigue, and they were glad to retire to rest* 
Mrs Campbell and the girls had put an additional supply 
of blankets and skins upon the beds, for the cold was 

now intense, and the thermometer stood far below the 
freezing point. 

The following morning they resumed their task; the 
sky was still unclouded, and the sun shone out clear and 
bright. By dinner time the path to the cow-house had 
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been completed ; and the men then employed themselves 

in carrying as much fire-wood as they could, before it 
was dark, within the palisades. 

“ Well, ’ observed Alfred, “now things may go on as 

usual within doors; and what have we to do out 
Martin?” 

\ <>u must first get on your snow-shoes, and learn 

them, observed Martin $ “ or otherwise you’ll 

be a prisoner as well as the ladies. You see, John, you’re 
not at Malachi’s lodge.” 

“ Go to-morrow,” replied John. 

“ No ; not to-morrow, for I must go with you,” said 

Martin ; “ I cannot trust you for finding your way ; and 

I cannot go to-morrow nor the next day either. We 

must kill our beef to-morrow; there’s no fear but it 

wiii keep all the winter now, and we shall save our 
hay.” 

“My larder is but poorly furnished,” observed Mrs 
Campbell. 

c< I s v ‘r ni)Pid, na’am, we’ll soon have something in 

it, which will save our beef. In another week you- shall 
have it well stocked.” 

“ John,” said Mr Campbell, “recollect you must not 
go away without Martin.” 

“ 1 won’t,” replied John. 

All the game in the larder having been consumed, they 
sat down to salt pork and some of the fish which had 
been cured. The latter was pronounced to be excellent. 

“ What is the name of this fish, Martin ? ” 

“It is called the white-fish,” replied Martin; “and I 
have heard gentry from the old country say that they 
have none better, if any so good.” 

“ It is certainly most excellent,” replied Mr Campbell, 

“ and we will no forget to have a good provision for 
next winter, if it pleases God to spare our lives.” 

“ Where were you born, Martin ? ” said I lenry as 
they were sitting round the kitchen fire, as usual in the 
•evening. 
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“ Why, Mr Henrv, I was born at Quebec. My father 
was a corporal in the army under General Wolfe, and was 
wounded in the great battle fought between him and the 
Frenchman Montcalm.” 

** In which both generals were killed, but the victory 
was to us.” 


“ br I’ve heard, sir,” replied Martin. “ My mother was 
an Englishwoman, and I was born about four years after 
the surrender of (Juebec. My mot’ier died soon after¬ 
wards, but my father was alive about live years ago, I 
believe. I can’t exactly say, as I was for three or four 

years in the employ of the Fur Company, and when 1 
returned, I found that he was dead.” 


And you have been a hunter all your life?” 

** Not all my life, and not exactly a hunter, f call 

myself a trapper, but I still am both. I first was out with 

the Indian when I was about fourteen, for you see my 

father wanted to make me a drummer, and I could not 

stand rat j 00 I said to him, * Father, I won’t be a 

drummer.* ‘Well,’ says he, ‘Martin, you must help 

yourself, for all my interest lies in the army.’ ‘So I will,* 

says I j • father, I’m ofF for the woods.* ‘ Well,* says he, 

‘just as you like, Martin.’ So one fine day I wished 

him good-bye, and did not see him again for more than 
two years.” ; |j j f■ \ $$ .j | | 5 jju 


“Web, and what took place then?” 

“ Why, I brought home three or four packages of good 
skins, and sold them well. i ather was so pleased, that 
he talked of turning trapper himself; but, as I told the 

o J 03 ! 1 * a man with a lame leg, for he had been wounded 
m the leg and halted, would not make his livelihood bv 
hunting in the woods of Canada.” ” 

“ Was your father still in the army ? *’ 

“No, ma’am, he was not in the army; but he was 
employed in the storekeeper’s department ; they gave him 
t ie berth on account of his wound.” 


9 O ~ 

* I haven’t much more to say, ma’am. 


1 brought home 
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my furs, sold them, and father helped me to spend the 
money as long as he was alive, and very welcome he was 
to his share. I felt rather queer when I came back from 
the Fur Company and found that the old man was dead, 
for I had looked forward with pleasure to the old man’s 
welcome, and his enjoying his frolic with me as usual.” 

** I m afraid those frolics were not very wise, Martin.” 

“ No, sir, they were very foolish, I believe; but I 
fear it will always be the case with us trappers. We are 
like sailors, we do not know what to do with money when 
we get it; so we throw it away, and the sooner the 
better, for it is our enemy while we have it. I assure 
you, sir, that I used to feel quite happy when all my 
money was gone, and I was setting off to the woods 
again. It’s a hard life, but a life that unfits you for any 
other ; a life which you become very fond of. I don’t 
mind being here with you by way of a change; indeed, 
as long as there is hunting, it is almost as good as if I 
were in the woods, but else I think I shall die a trapper.” 

“ But, Martin,” said Mr Campbell, “ how much more 
wise it would be to put your money by, and after a time 
purchase a farm and settle down a steady man with pro- 
perty, perhaps married and the father of a family.” 

“ Perhaps it might be; but if I do not like it so well 
as trapping, I don’t see why I should do so ; it would 
be changing my life to please others and not myself.” 

** That’s very true, Martin,” said Alfred, laughing. 

“ Perhaps Martin may change his mind before he is an 
old man,” replied Mrs Campbell. “Dear me! what noise 
was that?” exclaimed Mrs Campbell, as a melancholy 
howl was heard without. 

“ Only a rascally wolf, ma’am,” said Martin ; “ we 
must expect the animals to be about us now that the snow 
has fallen, and the winter has set in.” 

“ A wolf! are they not dangerous, Martin ?” inquired 
Mary Percival. < • M 

“That depends, miss, how hungry they maybe; but 
they are not very fond of attacking a human being ; if we 
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had any sheep outside, t fancy that they woulJ stand a 
bad chance.* 1 •••'? • 1 i *- i{ - ‘ 


The howl was repeated, when one or two of the 
dogs, which had been admitted into the house and were 
st?etched before the fire, roused up and growled. 

“ They hear him, ma’am, and if we were to let them 
out, would soon be at him. No, no, John, sit still and 
put down your rifle; we can t afford to hurt wolves ; 
their skins won’t fetch a half dollar, and their flesh is 
not fit for a dog, let alone a Christian. Let the vermin 
howl till he is tired ; he*ll be off to the woods again 
before daylight.** 


"here is 
dreadfu; to me 


me. 


M 


certainly something very melancholy and 
in that howl,*’ said Emma ; “ it frightens 


* 4 What, Lmma, afraid ? ** said Alfred, going to her; 

vhy yes, reallv she trembles; why, my dear Emma, do 

you recollect how frightened you and Mary were at the 

noise of the frogs when you first came here; you got 

m*‘d to it very soon, and so you will to the howl of a 
wolf.** --i; I 


Inhere is some difference, Alfred,** replied Emma, 
shuddering as the howl was repeated. “ I don’t know 
how it is, said she, rallying her spirits, 9 * but I believe it 
was reading Little Rsd Riding Hood when I was a child, 

which has given me such a horror of a wolf; I shall get 
over it very soon I have no doubt.” 


1 ®**y» that it does not create the most agreeable 

sensation in my mind,** observed Mrs Campbell, “ but l 

was aware of what we were to encounter when we came 
here, and if it is only to be annoyed with the cry of a wild 
beast, we may consider that we get off very cheaply.” 

" 1 should feel much more at ease, if all the rifles were 
loaded, said Mary Percival in her usual quiet wav 
•"Afid I too,” said Emma. 


‘ W , eU * ^ en » if that wil) at all relieve your minds, it is 
easily done, said Mr Campbell; *• let us all load our rifles 
tfia pot ihf iti back in their rests.* 
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“ Mine's loaded,” said John. 

“ And the rest soon shall be,” said Alfred, " even the 
three appropriated for your use, mother and cousins. Now 
don't you feel some satisfaction in knowing that you can 
load and fire them yourselves ? the practice you had during 
the fine weather has not been thrown away, has it, dear 

Emma ? ” 

“ No it has not, and I am very glad that I did learn it; 
I am a coward in apprehension, Alfred, but, perhaps, if 1 
was put to the test, I should behave better.” 

“That I really believe,” replied Alfred; “a gale of 
wind at sea sounds very awful when down below jerking 
about in your hammock, but when on deck, you don’t care 
a fig about it. Now the rifles are all loaded, and we may 
go to bed and sleep sound.” They did retire to rest, but 
all parties did not sleep very sound ; the howling of one 
wolf was answered by another *, Emma and Mary embraced 
each other and shuddered as they heard the sounds, and it 
was long before they forgot their alarm and were asleep. 


Chapter XVI 

The next morning was bright and clear, and when Emma 
and Mary went out, attended by Alfred, to go and milk 
the cows, although the cold was intense, everything looked 
so brilliant and sparkling in the sunshine that they regained 
their spirits. The lake was still unfrozen, and its waters, 
which were of an azure blue, contrasted with the whole of 
the country covered with snow, and the spruce firs with 
their branches loaded presented an alternate layer of pure 
white and of the darkest green. Birds there were none to 
be seen or heard. All was quiet, so quiet that as they 
stepped along the path which had been cleared away to the 
cow-house, they almost startled at the sound of their own 
voices, which the atmosphere rendered more peculiarly 
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sonorous and ringing. Alfred had his rifle on his shoulder, 
and walked in front of his cousins. 

•• 1 hare come to prove that all your fears are groundless, 
my dear Emma, and that you need not have any alarm about 
a skulking cowardly wolf/’ said Alfred. 

** Well, that may be,” replied Emma, “ but still we are 
very glad of your company.” 

They arrived at the cow-house without any adventure, 
Irt loose Sancho who had been tied up, as it was decided 
that the dog should remain at home with the others, and 
proceeded to milk the cows. Having finished that task, 
anti supplied them with fodder, Mary dercival observed, as 
they were retracing their steps, 

“ I must say that it would not only be more convenient 
but more agreeable if the cows were kept nearer to the 
house.” 

" It would be certainly,’* replied Alfred. ** It is a pity 
that there is not a cow-shed within the palisades ; but we 
have no means of making one at present. Next year, when 
my father has purchased his horses and his sheep, which he 
ta k » of doing, we are to build a regular yard and sheds for 
all the animals cl om to the house, and palisaded round as 
the house now is, with a passage from one palisade to the 
other. Then it will be very convenient ; but * Rome was 
not built in one day,’ as the proverb says ; and we must, 
therefore, wait another winter.” 

“ And be devoured by the wolves in the meantime,” 
replied Emma, laughing. 

“ Why, you are getting over your fright already, 

Emma.” 311j ■ '■ n; 1 

“ Yes; I feel pretty bold, now J[ think there is nothing 
to be afraid of.* * 

I he remainder of the week was passed away in practis¬ 
ing upon the snow-shoes by the males of the party, the 
women scarcely ever venturing out of doors, as the cold 
was very severe. Mary and Emma were accompanied by 
Alfred for the first three or four days ; and after that, not¬ 
withstanding that the howhing of the wolves was heard 
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every night, they took courage when they found that the 
animals never made their appearance by daylight, and went 
as before to milk the cows by themselves. On the Satur¬ 
day, they were in the hopes of seeing old Malachi Bone, 
but he did not make his appearance, and John, who could* 
now get on very well in his snow-shoes became very 
impatient. Alfred and hlartin were also very anxious to 
see the old man, that they might ascertain if he had made 
any discoveries relative to the Indians. Sunday, as usual, 
was a day of rest from labour; the services were read by 
Mr Campbell, and the evening passed in serious conversa¬ 
tion. . Mr Campbell, although usually in good spirits, was 
certainly not so on that evening ; whether it was that the 
severity of the winter which had set in and the known long 
duration of it which they had to encounter had an effect 
upon his spirits, he was melancholy as well as serious. He 
more than once referred to their former residence when in 
England, which was a very unusual thing for him to do, 
and by degrees ?he conversation was turned in that direc¬ 
tion, and, although no one said so, they all felt what a 
change there was in their present position from that which 
they had been forced to leave. Mrs Campbell, who per¬ 
ceived that a gloom was gathering over the whole party, 
made several remarks tending to reconcile them to their 
present lot, and, after a time Mr Campbell observed— 

“ Perhaps, my dear children, it may be a divine mercy 
which has sent you here to this wilderness; true it is 
that we are removed from civilisation, and shut up here 
by a severe winter, deprived of the enjoyments and 
pleasures which were to be found in the society which 
we were compelled to leave; but let us also bear in mind 
that we are removed from the many temptations which 
might have there assailed us.” 

“ But still, papa, you would be very glad if circumstances 
would permit us to return to England; would you not?” 
said Percival. 

“ Yes, my child, I should, and even if I had remained 

m * * 

here so long as to have become attached to the place and 
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ro the isolation which at first is felt so irksome, I would 

f*tii. return to Lnglsnd anil to society, if I had the means. 

As Christians we are not to fly from the world and its 

temptations, but to buckle on our armour, and, putting 

our trust in him who will protect us, fight the good 

fight; that is, doing our duty in that state of life to which 
it shali please God to call us.” 


But if 


ever we were to return to England, there 
would be no chance o f our living as we did before we 
left it, would there, papa 

** 1 none, my dear boy j but we never know what 
is in store for us. Should any of us ever return, X pre¬ 
sume it would be to live in a more humble way j and for 

®y P art » I should prefer that it were so, for although 
I trust I did not greatly misuse that wealth which I so 

long supposed to be mine, I should not be sorry to have 
much less, an.l therefore less responsibility.’’ 

“ Indeed, my dear Campbell, imperfect as we all are, 

I do not believe that many could have made a better use 
of it than you did.” 

w 

“I thought so at the time, my dear,” replied Mr 
Campbell, 44 but since it has been lost to me, I have often 
thought that I might have done more good with it. But 
the fact is, my dear children, there is nothing so dangerous 
to our eternal welfare as great wealth ; it tends to harden, 
the heart by affording the means of constant 
indulgenceunder such circumstances, man is apt to 

become selfish, easily satisfied with his own works and 
IOO proud to see his errors. 


self- 


* • - , . , , . - - you observe in the 

A an X» ^b*ch I read at this n orning’s service, how very 

appropriately is inserted the prayer for deliverance under 
ti ' perils of wealth ? _ 

In all time of our tribulation, in all time of our •wealth 

Urd delf^r ^ ** ° f J**—good 

“ Examine this, my dear children: in all time of our 

Srv-^ iS in P° vert y and duress, and perhapl 
famishing from want fand in few positions are people so 
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incited to crime), then in all time of our wealth, evidently 
and distinctly placing wealth as more dangerous to the 
soul’s welfare than the extremest poverty and its accom¬ 
panying temptations; and observe, only exceeded by the 
most critical of all dangerous positions, when all has been 
done and nothing can be undone,—the hour of fcleath, 
followed by the day of judgment.” 

Mr Campbell ceased speaking, and there was a pause 
for a minute or two in the conversation, when Mary 
Percival said, ** What then, my dear uncle, do you consider 
as the most enviable position in life ? ” 

“ I consider a moderate independence as the most envi¬ 
able ; not occupied in trade, as the spirit of barter is too apt 
to make us bend to that which is actually fraud. I should 
say, a country gentleman living on his own property and 
among his own tenants, employing the poor around him, 
holds a position in which he has the least temptation to 
do wrong, and the most opportunities of doing good.” 

** I agree with you, my dear Campbell,” said his 
wife ; “ and yet how few are satisfied even with that 

lot.” 

“ Because the craving after wea th is so; strong, that 
every one would have more than he hath, and few men will 
be content. This desire of aggrandizement overcomes and 
masters us ; and yet, what can be more absurd than to 
witness the care and anxiety of those to gain riches, 
who have already more perhaps than is necessary for their 
wants,—thus * heaping up riches, not knowing who may 
gather them/ and endangering the soul to obtain that 
which they must leave behind them when they die. Others 
amass wealth, not actuated by the avarice of hoarding it up, 
but by the appetite for expending it; who collect unjustly 
that they may lavish profusely; these are equally foolish, 
and how important is that lesson given in the Scriptures. 
Mr Campbell opened the bible which lay before him and 

read— 

** And he spake a parable unto them. The ground or 
a certain rich man brought forth plentifully. 
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And he said. What shall I do ? because I have no room 
where to bestow my fruits. 

“And he said: This will ! do ; I will pull down my 

barn* tnd build greater, and there will I bestow all my 
fruits and my goods." 

“ And I will say to my soul : Soul, thou hast much goods 

laid up for many years, take thine ease ; eat, drink, and 

be merry. ■ 1 ‘ < "’ v ' ; fe) \ 

** hut God said unto him : Thou fool, this night thv soul 
shall be required of thee.” 

After a short silence, Mrs Campbell observed, “I have 
often reflected since I have been here upon what might 
have been our fxxsition had we decided upon remaining in 
England. We might at this moment have been in the 
greatest distress, even wanting a meal ; and I have, there¬ 
fore, often thanked God that he left us the means of coming 
here and providing for ourselves as we have done, and as 
I have no doubt shall, with his blessing, continue to do. 
How much better ofT are we at this moment than many 
thousands of our countrymen who remain in England. I low 
many are starving ! How many are driven into crime from 
want ! while we have a good roof over our heads, sufficient 
clothing, and more than sufficient food. We have, there¬ 
fore, great reason to thank God for the mercies ’he has 

vouchsafed to us ; he has heard our prayer, ‘ Give us this 
day our daily bread.’" 

" Yes,” continued Mr Campbell, “‘Give us this day 
our daily bread,’ is all that we are taught to ask for ; and 
It comprehends all i and yet how heartlessly is this pro¬ 
nounced by many of those who do repeat their daily prayers 
So is the blessing asked at meals, which is by too many 
considered as a mere matter of form. They forget, that he 
« ho gives can also take away ; and in their presumption, 
suppose their owo ability and exertion to have been the 
son- means of procuring themselves a daily supply of food • 
ankmg themselves rather than the Giver of all good’ 

mZ r^ h0USa " dS there who have bee “ supplied with 

V™ they re< l uir<; from their cradle down to their grave, 
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his friend sat down to dinner, and talked more than they 
ate, asking questions about everything. 

“ By-the-bye, Mr Campbell, where have you built your 

™ > ft - \i fj 

pig-sties r 

** Inside the palisade, next to the fowl-house.” 

“ That is well,” replied Captain Sinclair, “ for other¬ 
wise you may be troubled by the wolves, who are very 
partial to pork or mutton.” 

•• We ba tv been troubled with them,” replied Emma; 
“st least with their howling* at night, which make me 
tremble as I lie awake in bed.” 

“ Never mind their howling, Miss Emma; we have 
plenty < 4 them round the fort, I can assure you; unless 
attacked, they will not attack you, at least I never knew an 
instance, although I must confess that I have heard of 

them.* i p 

« You will of course sleep here to-night ? ” 

“ Yes i we will, if y l» have a bear or buffalo skin to 
spare,” replied Captain Sinclair. 

“ We will manage it, I have no doubt,” said Mi 
Campbell. 

** And if you could manage. Captain Sinclair,” said 
Emma, somewhat archly, “as you say that they are not 

dangerous animals, to bring us in a few skins to-night, it 
wouid make the matter easy.” 

“ Emma, how can you talk such nonsense?” cried Mary 
IVrcival. “ Ml hy should you ask a guest to undertake 

•och a service? Why have you not proposed it to Alfred 
or Henry, or even Martin?” 

m W* W »U both try, if you please,” replied Alfred. 

“ I must put my veto on any such attempts, Alfred,” 
Mid Mr Campbell. ** We have sufficient danger to meet 
without running into it voluntarily, and we have no 
occasion tor wolves’ skins ust now. I shall, however, 
venture to ask your assistance to-morrow morning. We 
wi .h to haul up the fishing-punt before the ice sets in on 
the lake, and we are not sufficiently strong-handed.” 

During the day, Captain Sinclair took 3 Alfred aside to 
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know if the old hunter had obtained any information 
relative to the Indians. Alfred replied, that they ex¬ 
pected him every day, but as yet had not received any 
communication from him. Captain Sinclair stated that 
they were equally ignorant at the fort as to what had 
been finally arranged, and that Colonel Forster was in 
hopes that the hunter would by this time have obtained 
some intelligence. 

“ I should not be surprised if Malachi Bone were to 
come here to-morrow morning,” replied Alfred. “ He 
has been away a long while, and I am sure is as anxious 
to have John with him as John is impatient to go.” 

t( Well, I hope he will; I shall be glad to have some¬ 
thing to tell the Colonel, as I made the request upon that 
ground. I believe, however, he was very willing tiat I 
should find an excuse for coming here, as he is more 
anxious about your family than I could have supposed. 
How well your cousin Mary is looking.” 

“ Yes; and so is Emma, I think. She has grown half 
a head since she left England. By-the-bye, you have to 
congratulate me on my obtaining my rank as lieutenant.” 

“ I do indeed, my dear fellow,” replied Captain Sinclair. 
“ They will be pleased to hear it at the fort. When will 
you come over ? ” 

“ As soon as I can manage to trot a little faster upon 
these snow-shoes. If, however, the old hunter does not 
come to-morrow, I will go to the fort as soon as he brings 
us any news.” - .'. ms 

The accession to their party made them all very lively, 
and the evening passed away very agreeably. At night, 
Captain Sinclair and Mr Gwynne were ushered into the 
large bedroom where all the younger male portion of the 
family slept, and which, as we before stated, had two 
spare bed-places. 

The next morning. Captain Sinclair would have accom¬ 
panied the Misses Percival on their milking expedition, but 
as his services were required to haul up the fishing-punt, 
he was obliged to go down with all the rest of the men to 
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a< Mst ; Percival and John were the only ones left at home 
with Mr* Campbell. John, after a time, having as usual 
rubbed down his rifle, threw it on his shoulder, and, 
calling the dogs which lay about, sallied forth for a 
w.iU, followed bv the whole pack except old Sancho, 
who invariably accompanied the girls to the cow¬ 
house. H ‘ *1 ■:! f| \\\ M I \ 


Mary and Emma tripped over the new-beaten snow- 
path to the cow-house, merry and cheerful, with their 
pail* in their hands, Emma laughing at Captain Sinclair’s 
disappointment at not being permitted to accompany them. 
They had just arrived at the cow-house, when old Sancho 
barked furiously, and sprang to the side of the building 
behind them, and in a moment afterwards rolled down the 
snow heap which he had sprung over, holding on and held 
fast by a large black wolf. The struggle was not very 
long, and during the time that it lasted the girls were 
•o panic-*fruck, that they remained like statues within two 
yard* of the animals. Gradually the old dog was over¬ 
powered by the repeated snapping bites of the wolf, yet 
he fbu ght nobly to the last, when he dropped under the 
feet of the wolf, his tongue hanging out, bleeding pro¬ 
fusely an lifeless. As soon as his adversary was over¬ 
powered, the enraged animal, with his feet upon the body 
of the dog, bristling his hair and showing his powerful 
teeth, was evidently about to attack the young women. 
Emma threw her arm round Mary’s waist, advancing her 
body so as to save her sister. Mary attempted the same, 
and then they remained waiting in horror for the expected 
spring of the animal, when of a sudden the other dogs 
came rushing forward, cheered on by John, and flew upon 
the animal. Their united strength soon tore him down to 
the ground, and John coming up, as the wolf defended 
himself against his new assailants, put the muzzle of his 
nrie to the animal’s head, and shot it dead. 


The two sisters 
alarming struggle ; 
was dead and that 


had held up during the whole of this 
but as soon as they perceived the wojf 
they were safe, Mary could stand no 
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longer, and sank, down on her knees, supporting her sister 
who had become insensible. 

If John showed gallantry in shooting the wolf, he cer¬ 
tain y showed very little towards his cousins. He looked 
at Mary, nodded his head towards the wolf’s body, and 

saying He s dead, shouldered his rifle, turned round 
and walked back to the house. 

On his return, he found that the party had just come 
back from hauling up the punt, and were waiting the 
return of the Misses Percival to go to breakfast. 

“Was that you who fired just now, John?” said 
'art in. 

“ Yes,” replied John. 

“ What did you fire at ? ” said Alfred. 

“ A wolf,” replied John. 

“ A wolf ! where ? ” said Mr Campbell. 

“ At the cow-lodge,” replied John. 

“ The cow-lodge ! ” said his father 

“ Yes ; killed Sancho ! ” 

‘ Killed Sancho ! why, Sancho was with your cousins !” 

“ Yes,” replied John. 

“ Then, where did you leave them ? ” 

“ With the wolf,” replied John, wiping liis ri le very 
coolly. 

“Merciful Heaven!” cried Mr Campbell, as Mrs 
Campbell turned pale ; and Alfred, Captain Sinclair, 
Martin, and Henry, seizing their rifles, darted out from 
the house, and ran with all speed in the direction of the 
cow-house. 

“ My poor girls ! ” exclaimed Mr Campbell. 

■ “Wolf’s dead, father,” said John. 

“ D oad ! Why didn’t you say so, you naughty boy ? ” 
cried Mrs Campbell. 

“ I wasn’t asked,” replied John. 

In the meantime the other party had gained the cow¬ 
house ; and, to their horror, beheld the wolf and dog 
dead, and the two young women lying on the snow close 
to the two animals ; for Mary had fainted away shortly 
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after John had walked off. They rushed towards the 
bodies of the two girls, and soon discovered that they 
were not hurt. In a short time, they were re¬ 
covered and were supported by the young men to the 

house. :V', ( • ' •' T■ *} * ' 11 r I! j 

As soon as they arrived, Mrs Campbell took them into 
their room, that they might rally their spirits, and in a 
quarrc r of an hour returned to the party outside, who 
eagerly inquired how they were. 

“ They are much more composed,” replied Mrs Camp¬ 
bell ; " and Lmma has begun to laugh again ; but her 
laugh is rather hysterical and forced ; they will come out 
ai dinner-time. It appears that they are indebted to John 
for their preservation, for they say the wolf was about 
to spring upon them when he came to their assistance. 
We ought to be very grateful to Heaven for their preser¬ 
vation. I had no idea, after what Martin said about the 
wolves, that they were so dangerous.” 

" Why, ma'am, it is I that am most to blame, and that’s 
the fact,” replied Martin. *' When we killed the bullock 
I threw the offal on the heap of snow close to the cow- 
lodge, meaning that the wolves and other animals might 
f, at it it might, but it seems that this animal was hungry, 
i id had not left his meal when the dog attacked him, and 
that made the beast so rtly and savage.” 

“ ^ es ; it was the fault of Martin and me,” replied 
Alfred. “ i hank 1 eaven it’s no worse 1 

“ So far from its being a subject of regret, I consider 

it one of thankfulness,” replied Mr Campbell. ** This 

might have happened when there was no one to assist, 

and our dear girls might have been torn to pieces. Now 

that we know the danger, we may guard against it for the 
future.” 

“ Yes, ir,” replied Martin ; “in future some of us will 
dri' e the cows home, to be milked every morning and 
evening: inside the palisade there will be no danger. 
Master John, you have done well. You see, ma’am,” 
continued Martin, “ what I said has come true. A rifle in 
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the hands of a child is as deadly a weapon as in the hands 
of a strong man.” 

“ Yes ; if courage and presence of mind attend its use,” 

replied Mr Campbell. “John, I am very much pleased 
with your conduct.” 

“Mother called me naughty,” replied John, rather 
sulkily. . ’ • • • -• ilv'ljiBB[ 



‘ Yes, John, I called you naughty, for not telling us 
the wolf was dead, and leaving us to suppose that ytour 
cousins were in danger; not for killing the wolf. Now I 

kiss you, and thank you for your bravery and good con¬ 
duct.” 

“ I shall tell all the officers at the fort what a gallant 
little fellow you are, John,” said Captain Sinclair; “ there 
are very few of them who have shot a wolf, and what is 
more, John, I have a beautiful dog, which one of the 
officers gave me the other day in exchange for a pony, and 

I will bring it over, and make it a present to you for your 
own dog. 

ful—quite able to master a wolf, if you meet with one. 
He is half mastiff and half Scotch deerhound, and he stands 
as high as this,” continued Captain Sinclair, holding his 
hand about as high as John's shoulder. 

“ I’ll go to the fort with you,” said John, “ and bring 
im back.” 


He will hunt anything, and he is very power- 


it 


“So you shall, John, and I’ll go with you,” said Martin, 
if master pleases.” 

“Well,” replied Mr Campbell, “I think he may; what 
with Martin, his own rifle, and the dog, John will, I trust, 
be safe enough.” 

“ Certainly, I have no objection,” said Mrs Campbell, 
and many thanks to you, Captain Sinclair. 

“ What’s the dog’s name ? ” said John. 

“ Oscar,” replied Captain Sinclair. “ If you let him 
walk out with your cousins, they need not fear a wolf. 
He will never be mastered by one as poor Sancho was.” 


it 


yy 


a 


it 


I’ll lend him sometimes,” replied John. 
Always 
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•« Yea, always,” replied John, who was going out of the 

door. \ U *■' r M 1 ' ‘ 

m Where ire you going, dear ?” said Mrs Campbell. 

••(.liBg to skin the wolf,** replied John, walking 

•way.’ $ M’ ^ • : 

“ Well, he’ll be a regular keen hunter,” observed 
Martin. ** I dare say old Bone has taught him to Hay an 
animal. However, I’ll go and help him, for it’s a real 
good skin.” So aaying, Martin followed John. 

“ Martin ought to have known better than to leave the 
offal where he did,” observed Captain Sinclair. 

“We must not be too hard. Captain Sinclair,” said 
Alfred. “ Martin has a contempt for wolves, and that 
wolf would not have stood his ground had it been a man 
instead of two young women who were in face of him. 
Wolves are very cunning, and I know will attack a woman 
or child when they wiB Hy fiom a man. Besides, it is 
very unusual for a wolf to remain till daylight, even when 
t! < r< is offal to tempt him. It was the offal, the animal’s 
extreme hunger, and the attack of the dog—a combination 
of cir cumstanccs—which produced the event. 1 do not 
see that Martin can be blamed, as one cannot foresee 
everything.” * ■-.£ •} v. •. , 

“ Perhaps not,” replied Captain Sinclair, “and all’s well 
that ends well.” 

" Are there any other animals to fear?” inquired Mrs 
Campbell. ■['/. 

** The bear is now safe for the winter in the hollow of 

some tree or under some root, where he has made a den. 

It will not come out till the spring. The catamount or 

panther is a much more dangerous animal than the wolf; 

but it is scarce. I do think, however, that the young 

ladic<- should not venture out unless with some riffes in 

company for (ear of another mischance. We have plenty 

of lynxes here; but I doubt if they would attack even a 

child, although they fight when assailed, and bite and claw 
•everely.” 

TIv Misses Percival now made their 

*pS70 

■HP 


appearance. 
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Emma was very merry, but Mary rather grave. Captain 
Sinclair, having shaken hands with them both, said_ 

“Why, Emma, you appear to have recovered sooner 
than your sister ! ” 

“ Yes,” replied Emma; “but I was much more frightened 
than she was, and she supported me, or I should have 
fallen at the wolPs feet. I yielded to my fears ; Mary 
Ipeld up against hers; so, as her exertions were much 
greater than mine, she has not recovered from them so soon. 
The fact is, Mary is brave when there is danger, and I 
am only brave when there is none.” 

“ I was. quite as much frightened as you, my dear 
Emma,” said Mary Percival; “ but we must now help our 
aunt, and get dinner ready on the table.” 

“ I cannot say that I have a wolfish appetite this morn¬ 
ing.,” replied Emma, laughing; “ but Alfred will eat for 
me and himself too.” 

In a few minutes dinner was on the table, and they all 
sat down without waiting for Martin and John, who were 
still busy skinning the wolf. 


Chapter X^jlll 

“ Here come Martin and John at last,” said Mr Campbell, 
after they had been about a quarter of an hour at table. 

But he was mistaken j instead of Martin and John, 
Malachi Bone made his appearance, and, to their surprise, 
accompanied by his young squaw, the Strawberry Plant. 

Every one rose to welcome them, and the Misses 
Percival went to their little female acquaintance, and would 
have made her sit down with them, but she refused, and 
took her seat on the floor near the Are. 

“ She an’t used to chairs and stools, miss ; let her be 
where she is,” said old Bone, “ she’ll be more comfortable, 
and that’s what you want her to be. I’m sure. I brought 
her with me, because I could not carry all the venison 
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myself, and also to show her the way in and out of the 
h >u*■ <•, and how it is fastened, in case of sending a message 
by night.” 

“ Of sending a message by night,” said Mrs Campbell 
with surprise, 44 why, what possible occasion could there 
be for that ? ” 

Captain Sinclair and Alfred, who perceived that the 
old hunter had said too much, were quite at a loss what to 
My. They did not like to frighten Mrs Campbell and the 
, t is about the Indians, especially as they had just been so 
n 11 j.. h alarmed with the accident of the morning. At last 
Alfred replied, “ The fact is, my dear mother, that 
* forewarned is being forearmed,’ as the saying is ; and I 
told Martin to request Malachi Bone, if he should hear of 
anv Indians being about or near u.s, to let us know immedi¬ 
ately." 


the whole 


continued 


** Yes, ma’am, that is me whole story 

Malachi. “ It’s the best plan, when you're in the woods 
always to have your rifle loaded.” 

Mrs Campbell and the girls were evidently not a little 
fluttered at this fresh intimation of danger. Captain 
Sinclair perceived it, and said, “ We have always spies on 
the look-out at the fort, that we may know where the 
Indians are and what they are about. Last month, we 
know' that they held a council, but that it broke up without 
their coming to any determination, and that no hostile 
feeling was expressed so far as we could ascertain, {hit 
we never trust the Indians, and they, knowing that we 
watch them, have been very careful not to commit any 
outrages ; they have not done so for a long while, nor do 
I think they will venture again. At the same time, we 
like to know where they are, and I requested Alfred to 

Malachi Bone, to send us immediate word if he 
heard or saw anything of them : not, however, that I 
intended that the ladies should be wakened ud in the 

middle of the night,” continued Captain Sinclair, irughing ; 
** that was not at all necessary.” 

Malachi ik>ne would h ‘A\P r(*<* r\r*n AnA k.%*. A IT_I • i « 
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his arm; the old man understood what was meant, and 
held his tongue ; at last he said— 

“ Well, well, there’s no harm done, it’s just as well that 

the ^Strawberry should know her way about the location, 

if it s only to know where the dogs are, in case she comes 
oi a message.” 

“ No, no,” replied Mr Campbell, “ I’m glad that she is 
co ne, and hope she will come very often. Now, Malachi, 
sit down and eat something.” * 

“ Wei , but about the Indians, Captain Sinclair.—” said 
Mrs Campbell ; “that you have not told us all I am 
certain, and the conviction that such is the case, will make 
me and the girls very uneasy ; so pray do treat us as we 

ought to be treated ; we share die danger, and we ought 
to know what the danger is.” 

‘Ido nut think that there is any danger, Mrs Campbell,” 
replied Captain Sinclair, “ unless Malachi has further in¬ 
formation to give us. I do, however, perfectly agree with 
you, that you ought to know all that we know, and am 
quite ready to enter upon the subject, trifling as it is.” 

“So 1 presume it must be, my dear,” observed Mr 
Campbell, “ for I have as yet known nothing about the 
matter. So ’ray, Captain Sinclair, instruct us all.” 

Captain Sinclair then stated what he had before men¬ 
tioned to Alfred, and having so done, and pointed out 
that there was no occasion lor alarm, he requested Malachi 
Bone would say if 1 e had any urther information. 

“ I he Inguns did meet as you say, and they could not 
agree, so they broke up, and are now all out upon their 
hunting and trapping for furs. But there’s one thing I 
don’t exactly fee) comfortable about, which is, that the 
‘ Angry Snake,’ as he is called, who was at the * talk,’ 
and was mighty venomous against the English, has 
squatted ror the winter somewhere here about.” 

“The Angry Snake,” said Captain Sinclair. “Is that 
the chief who served with the French, and wears a 
medal ? ” 

“ The very same, sir. l ie’s not a chief though; he 
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was a very good warrior in his day, and the French were 
very partial to him, as he served them well; but he is no 
chief, although he was considered as a sort of one from 
the consequence he obtained with the French. He is an 
o;d man now, and a very bitter one. Many’s the English¬ 
man that he has ti* 1 to the stake, and tortured during the 
war. He hates us, and is always stirring up the Inguns 
to make war with us j but his day is gone by, and they 
do not heed him at the council now ” 

“ Then, why are you uncomfortable about him ? ” said 
Mr Campbell. 

** Because he has taken up his quarters for the winter 
hunting not far from us, with six or seven of the young 
warriors, who look up to him, and he is mischievous. If 
tilt Ingun nation won’t make war, he will do something 
on h»a own account, if he possibly can. He’s not badly 
named, I can tell you.” 

“ Will he attack you ? ” 

“ Me ! no, no ; he knows better. He knows my rifle 
well i he has the mark on his body ; not but that he 
would if he dared, but I am Ingun myself, and know 
Ingun craft. Then, you see, these people have strange 
ideas. During the whole war they never could even hit 
me with their rifles, and they think I am not to be hurt 
— that’s th< r uperstition—and my rifle, they think, never 
misse* (they’re almost right there, for it does not once in 
a hundred times), so what with this and that, they fear me 
as a supernatural, as we call it. But that’s not the case 
with you all here, and if the Snake could creep within 
these palisades, he might be mischievous.” 

“ But the tribei know very well that any attack of this 
kind would be considered as a declaration of hostilities,” 
said Captain Sinclair, “ and that we should retaliate.” 

“ Yes ; but you see the Snake don’t belong to these 

tribes about us j his nation is much farther off,_too far 

to go for redress * and the tribes here, although they 
allow him to join the * talk ’ as an old warrior who had 
aened against the English and from respect to his age, do 
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not acknowledge him or his doings. They would disavow 

'hem immediately and with truth, but they cannot prevent 
his doing mischief.” 

“ What, then, is the redress in case of his doing amt 
mischief?” said Henry. * 

** Why, upon him and his band, whenever you can find 
them. You may destroy them all, and the Inguns here 
won’t say a word, or make any complaint. That’s ail 
can be done | and that s wnat I will do j I mean to 
tell him so, when I meet him. He fears me, and so do 
his men ; they think me medicine.” 

“ Medicine ! What is that ? ” said Henry. 

Hr It means that he has a charmed life,” replied Captain 
Sinclair. “ The Indians are very superstitious.” 

“ Yes, they be; well, perhaps. I’ll prove medicine; 
and I’ll give them a pill or two out of my rifle,” said 
Malachi, with a grim smile. “ 1 lowsomever, I’ll soon learn 
more about them, and will let you know when I do. Just 
keep your palisade gates fast at night and the dogs inside 
of them, and at any time I’ll give you warning. If I am 
On their trail the Strawberry shall come, and that’s why 
I brought her he e. If you hear three knocks outside the 

palisade at any hour of the night, why it will be her, so 
let her in.” 

“Well,” said Mrs Campbell, “ I’m very glad that you 
have told me ah this ; now I know what we have to 
exnect, I sliall be more courageous and much more on my 
guard.” 

“ I think we have done wisely in letting you know all 
we knew ourselves,” said Captain Sinclair. “ I must soon 
take my leave, as I must be at the fort before sunset. 
Martin and John are to come with me, and bring back 
the dog.” 

“ An’t the boy going with me ? ” said Malachi. 

Yes ; to-morrow morning he may go, but after his 
return from the fort it will be too late.” 

“Well, then, I may as well stay here,” replied Ma'achi. 
“ Where is he ? ” 
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** He is gone to skin a wolf, which he shot this morn¬ 
ing,” replied Alfred. “ He will soon be here.” 

Mrs Cti mpbell shortly related to Malachi the adventure 
of the wolf. The old hunter listened in silence, and then 
gave a nod of approbation. 

“ 1 reckon he’ll bring home more skins than that thi^ 
winter,” said he. 

The party then t ist as Martin and John made their 
app» .'iratice. Captain Sinclair conversed with the Misses 
Percival, while the old hunter spoke to the Strawberry 
Fla of in her own dialect; the others either went out or 
were busy in clearing the table, till Captain Sinclair took 
his departure with John and Martin, each armed with a 
rifle. 

“ Well, this has been an exciting day,” observed Mr 
Campbell, a little before they retired to bed. “We have 
muc h to thank God for, and great reason to pray for his 
•otinued protection and assistance. God bless you all, 
my children j good-night.” 


Chapter XIX 

The next morning, a little after daybreak, Martin and 
John made their appearance, leading the magnificent dog 
which Captain Sinclair had given to John. Like most 
large dogs, Oscar appeared to be very good-tempered, 
and treated the snarling and angry looks of the other 
dogs with perfect contempt. 

“It is, indeed, a noble animal,” said Mr Campbell, 
patting its head. 

“ It’s a fine creature,” observed Malachi, “ a wolf 
would stand no chance against him, and even a oear 
would have more on its hands than it could well manage 
I expect j but, come here, boy,” said the old hunter to 
John, leading the w ay outside of the door. 
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“You’d better leave the dog, John,” said Malachi, 

me c ittur will be of use here, but of no good to us.” 

John made no reply, and the hunter continued_ 

“ I say it will be of use here, for the girls might meet 
with ai o! her wolf, or the house might be attacked; but 
good hunters don’t want dogs. Is it to watch for us 
and give us notice of danger ? Why, that’s our duty] 
and we must trust to ourselves, and not to an animal! 
Is it to hunt for us? Why, no dog can take a deer so 
well as we can with our rifles ; a dog may discover us 
when we wish to be hidden ; a dog’s track will mark us 
out when we would wish our track to be doubted. The 
anima will be of no utility ever to us, John, and may do 
harm, ’specially now the snow’s on the ground. In 
the summer-time, you can take him and teach him how 
t h hive as a hunter’s dog should behave; but we had 
better leave him now, and start at once.” 

; Jlpnn ilodded his head in assent, and then went indoors. 

“ Good-bye,” said John, going up to his mother and 
cousins ; “ I shall not take the dog.” 

** Won’t take the dog ! well, that’s very kind of you, 

John,” said Mary, “ for we were longing to have him 
to protect us.” 

John shouldered his rifle, made a sign to Strawberry 
Plant, who rose and looking kindly at INi.rs Campbell and 
the girls, without speaking, followed John out of the 
hut. Malachi certainly was not very polite, for he walked 
off, in company with John and the squaw, without taking 
the trouble to say “ Good-bye.” It must, however, be 
observed that he was in conversation with Martin, who 
accompanied them on the way. 

The winter had now become very severe. The thermo¬ 
meter was twenty degrees below the freezing point, and 
the cold was so intense, that every precaution was taken 
against it. More than once Percival, whose business it 
was to bring in the firewood, was frost bitten, but as 
Mrs Campbell was very watchful, the remedy of cold 
snow was always successfully applied. The howling of 



The Settlers 


*35 


the wolves continued every night, but they were now 
oted to it, and the only effect was, when one came more 
than usually close to the house, to make Oscar raise his 
head, growl, listen awhile, and then lie down to sleep 
again. Oscar became very fond of the girls, and was 
their invariable companion whenever they left the house. 
Alfred, Martin, and Henry went out almost daily on 
hunting excursions ; indeed, as there were no crops in 
the barn, they had little else to do. Mr Campbell re¬ 
mained at home with his wife and nieces; occasionally, 
but not very often, Pcrcival accompanied the hunters; 
of Malachi and John, they saw but little; John returned 
about every ten days, but although he adhered to his 
promise, his anxiety to go back to Malachi was so very 
apparent, and he was so restless, that Mrs Campbell rather 
wished him to be away, than remain at home so much 
against his will. 

'Hiua passed away the time till the year closed in; 
confined as they were by the severity of the weather, 
and having little or nothing to do, the winter appeared 

nger and more tedious than it would have done if they 
had been settled longer, and had the crops to occupy 
their attention ; for it is in the winter that the Canadian 
farmer gets through all his thrashing and other work 
connected with his farm, preparatory for the coming 
spring. This being their first winter, they had, of 
course, no crops gathered in, and were, therefore, in 
want of employment. Mrs Campbell and her nieces 
worked and read, and employed themselves in every 
way that they could, but constantly shut up within doors, 
they could not help feeling the monotony and ennui of 
their situation. The young men found occupation and 
amusement in the chase; they brought in a variety of 
animals and skins, and the evenings were generally de¬ 
voted to a narration of what occurred in the day during 
their hunting excursions, but even these histories of the 
chase were at last heard with indifference. It was the 
same theme only with variations, over and over 
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again, and there was no longer 
listening. 


much excitement in 


“I wonder when John will come back again,” observed 

” Cr s * ster » as the Y were sitting at work. 

“Why, he only left two days ago, so we must not 
expect him for some time.” 


know that; I wonder if Oscar would kill a wolf I 
should like to take him out and try.” * 

“I thought you had had enough of wolves already. 
Emma,” replied Mary. * 

Yes, well; that old Malachi will never bring us any 

mc ^e news about the Indians,” continued Emma, yawning. 

“ Why I do not think that any news about them is likely 

to be pleasant news, Emma, and therefore why should you 
wish it 


Why, my dear Mary, because I want some news} I 
want something to excite me, I feel so dull. It’s nothing 
but stitch, stitch, all day, and I am tired of always doing 

the same thing. What a horrid thing a Canadian winter is, 
and not one-half over yet.” 

** It Is very dull and monotonous, my dear Emma, I 
admit, and if we had more variety of employment, we 
should find it more agreeable, but we ought to feel grate¬ 
ful that we have a good house over our heads, and more 
security than we anticipated.” 

" Almost too much security, Mary; I begin to feel that 
I could welcome an Indian even in his war-paint, just by 
way of a little change.” 

“ I think you would soon repent of your wish, if it were 
gratified.” 

** Very likely, but I can’t help wishing it now. When 
will they come home ? W^hat o’clock is it ? I wonder what 
they’ll bring, the old story I suppose, a buck ; I’m sick of 
venison.” 

“ Indeed, Emma, you are wrong to feef such discontent 
and weariness.” 

** Perhaps I am, but I have not walked a hundred yards 
for nearly one hundred days, and that will give one the 
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hluef, as they call them, and f do nothing but yawn, 
yawn, \awn, for want of air and exercise. Uncle wont let 
os move out on account of that horrid wolf. I wonder 
how Captain Sinclair is getting on at the fort, and whether 
he is as dull as we are.” 

To do Emma justice, it was seldom that she indulged 
herself in such lamentings, but the tedium was more than 
her high flow of spirits could well bear. Mrs Campbell 
made a point of arranging the household, which gave her 
gCCV pat ion, and Mary from natural disposition did not foel 
the confinement as much as Emma did ; whenever, there¬ 
fore, she did show symptoms of restlessness or was tempted 
to utter a complaint, they reasoned with and soothed, but 
never reproached her. 

1 he day alter this conversation, Emma, to amuse herself, 
took a rifle and went out with Percival. She fired several 
shots at a mark, and by degrees acquired some dexterity ; 
gradually she became fond of the exercise, and not a day 
passed that she and Percival did not practise for an hour or 
two, until at last Emma could fire with great precision. 
Pract ice ;*nd a knowledge of the perfect use ot your weapon 
give 4 - confidence, and this Emma did at last acquire. She 
challenged Alfred and Henry to fire at the bull’s-eye with 
her, and whether by their gallantry or her superior dex¬ 
terity, she was declared victor. Mr and Mrs Campbell 
smiled when Emma came in and narrated her success, and 

felt glad that she had found something which afforded her 
amusement. 1? , ; 

It happened that one evening the hunters were very late; 
it was a clear moonlight night, but at eight o’clock, they 
ad not made their appearance ; Percival had opened the 
door to go out for some firewood which had been piled 
within the palisades, and as it was later than the usual hour 
for locking the palisade gates, Mr Campbell had directed 
him so to do. Emma, attracted by the beauty of the night, 
was at the door of the house, when the howl of a wolf was 
heard close to them ; the dogs, accustomed to it, merely 
sprang on their feet, but did not leave the kitchen fire ; Emma 
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went out, and looked through the palisades to see if she 
could perceive the animal, and little Trim, the terrier, 
followed her. Now Trim was so small, that he could 
creep between the palisades, and as soon as he was close 
to them, perceiving the wolf, the courageous little animal 
squeezed through them and flew towards it, barking as 
loud as he could, Emma immediately ran in, took down 
her rifle and went out again, as she knew that poor Trim 
would soon be devoured. The supposition was correct, 
the wolf instead of retreating closed with the little dog 
and seized it. Emma, who could now plainly perceive the 
animal, which was about forty yards from her, took aim 
and fired, just as poor Trim gave a loud yelp. Her aim 
was good, and the wolf and dog lay side by side. Mr and 
Mrs Campbell, and Mary, hearing the report oi the rifle, 
ran out, and found Percival and Emma at the palisades 

behind the house. 

“ I have killed him, aunt,” said Emma, “ but I fear he 
has killed poor little Trim; do let us go out and see.” 

«No, no, my dear Emma, that must not be; your 
cousins will be home soon, and then we shall know how 
the case stands ; but the risk is too great.” 

“ Here they come,” said Percival, “ as fast as they can 

run.” 

The hunters were soon at the palisade door and ad¬ 
mitted ; they had no game with them. Emma jeered them 

for coming back empty handed. 

** No, no, my little cousin,” replied Alfred, “ we heard 
the report of a rifle, and we threw down our game, that 
we might sooner come to your assistance if you required 

it. What was the matter?” 

“ Only that I have killed a wolr, and am not a lowed to 

bring in my trophy,” replied Emma. “ Come, Alfred, 1 

may go with you and Martin.” 

They went to the spot, and found the wolf was dead, 

and poor Trim dead also by his side. They took in the 
body of the little dog, and left the wolf till the morning, 
when Martin said he would skin it for Miss Emma. 
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'* And FI! make a footstool of it,” said Emma ; “ that 
fchall he my (WOgC for the fright 1 had from the other 
wolf. Come, Oscar, good dog; you and I will go wolf¬ 
hunting. Dear me, who would have thought that! should 
have ever killed a wolf—poor little Trim ! ” 

Martin said it would he useless to return for the venison, 
as the wolves had no doubt eaten it already ; so they 
locked the palisade gate, and went into the house. 

Emma’s adventure was the topic of the evening, and 
Emma herself was much pleased at having accomplished 

•uch a feat. % i | j 

“Well,” said Martin, “ I nevei knew but one woman 
who faced a wolf except Miss Emma.” 

*« And who was that, Martin ? ” said Mrs Campbell. 

•* It was a wife of one of our farmers, ma’am ; she was 

it the outhouse doing something, when she perceived a 

wolf enter the cottage-door, where there was nobody 

except the baby in the crad e. She ran back and found 

the wolf just lifting the infant our of the cradle by its 

clothes. The animal looked at her with his eyes flashing ; 

but, having its mouth full, it did not choose to drop the 

baby, and spring at her ; all it wanted was to get clear off 

with its prey. The woman had presence of mind enough 

to take down her husband’s rifle and point it to the wolf, 

but she was ao fearful of hurting the child, that she did 

not put the muzzde to its head, but to its shoulder. She 

ired just as the wolf wa making off, and the animal fell, 

and could not get on its feet again, and it then dropped 

the child out of its mouth to attack the mother. T le 

woman caught the child up, but the wolf gave her a severe 

bite on the arm, and broke the bone near the wrist. A 

wolf hai a wonderful strong jaw, ma’am. However, the 

baby was s.ned, and neighbours came and despatched the 
animal.” 

'* What a fearful position for a mother to be in ! ” ex¬ 
claimed Mrs Campbell. 

•* Where did that happen ? ” 

“ Oa the White Mountains, ma’am,” replied Martin. 
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“ Malachi Bone told me the story *, he was born 

there.” 

“ 'Then he is an American.” 

“Well, ma’am, he is an American because he was born 
in this country, but it [was English when he was born, so 

he calls himself an Englishman.” 

“I understand,” replied Mrs Campbell, “he was born 
before the colonies obtained their independence.” 

“Yes, ma’am, long before-, there’s no saying how old 
he is. When I was quite a child, I recollect he was then 
reckoned an old man; indeed, the name the Indians gave 
to him proves it. He then was called the * Gray 

Badger.*” # 

“ But is he so very o d, do you really think, Martin ? 

“I think he has seen more than sixty snows, ma’am; 
but not many more ; the fact is, his hair was gray before 
he was twenty years old ; he told me so himself, and that s 
one reason why the Indians are so fearful of him. They 
have it from their fathers that the Gray Badger was a 
great hunter, as Malachi was more than forty years ago 
so they imagine as his hair was gray then, he must have 
been a very old man at that time back, and so to them e 
appears to live for ever, and they consider him as charmed, 
and to use their phrase * great medicine .* I’ve heard some 
Indians declare, that Malachi has seen one hundred and 
fifty winters, and they really beheve it. I never contra¬ 
dicted them, as you may imagine.” 

“ Does he live comfortably ? ” 

“ Yes, ma’am, he does ; his squaw knows what he wants, 

and does what she is bid. She is very fond of the old 

man and looks upon him, as he really is to her, as a father. 

His lodge is always full of meat and he has plenty of skins. 

He don’t drink spirits, and if he has tobacco ^for smoking 

and powder and ball, what else can he want ? ” 

“Happy are they whose wants are so few, observed 

Mr Campbell. “ A man in whatever position in life, if he 

is content, is certain to be happy. How true are the words 

of the poet— 
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Man wants but little here below, 

Nor wants that little long 1 

Malachi Bone is a happier man than hundreds in England 
who live in luxury. Let us profit, my dear children, by 
his example, and learn to be content with what Heaven has 
bestowed upon us. But it is time to retire. The wind 
has risen, and we shall have a blustering night. Henry, 
fetch me the book.** 


Chapter XX 

Alfred and Martin brought in the wolf which Emma had 
killed, but it was frozen so hard, that they could not skin 
it. l’oor little 'Trim was also carried in, but the ground 
was too hard frozen tor them to bury the body, so they 
put it into the snow until the spring, when a thaw would 
take place. As for the wolf, they said nothing about it, 
but they remained up when the rest of the family retired, 
and after the wolf had been some time before the fire, they 
were able to take ofFthe skin. 

On the following morning when the hunters went out, 
they were particularly desired to shoot a wild turkey if 
they could, as the next day was Christmas day. 

“ Let us take Oscar with us,” said Alfred ; “ he is very 
* wift and may run them down ; we never can get up with 
them in our snow-shoes.” 

“ I wonder whether they will get a turkey,” said Emma, 
after the hunting party had left. 

“ I think it will be difficult,” said Mr6 Campbell ; ** but 
they will try all they can.” 

“ I hope they will ; for Christmas-day without a turkey 
will be very un-English.” 

“We are not in England, my dear Emma,” said Mr 
Campbell; “ and wild turkeys are not to be ordered from 
he poulterers.” 

“ I know that we are not in England, my dear uncle, 
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and I feel it too. How was the day before everv 
Christmas-day spent at Wexton Ha l ! What piles of warm 
blankets, what a quantity of duffel cloaks, flannels, and 
worsted stockings were we all so busy and so happy in pre¬ 
paring and sorting to give away on the fo lowing morning, 
that all within miles of us should be warmly clothed on 
that day. And, then, the housekeeper’s room with all the 
joints of meat, and flour and plums and suet, in proportion 
to the number of each family, all laid out and ticketed 
ready for distribution. And then the party invited to the 
servants* hall, and the great dinner, and the new clothing 
for the school-girls, and the church so gay, with their new 
dresses in the aisles, and the holly and the mistletoe. 
I know we are not in England, my dear uncle, and 
that you have lost one of your greatest pleasures— 
that of doing good and making all happy around 

you.” 

“ Well, my dear Emma, if I have lost the pleasure of 
doing good, it is the will of Heaven that it should be so, 
and we ought to be thankful that, if not dispensing charity, 
at all events, we are not the objects of charity to others ; 
that we are independent and earning an honest livelihood. 
People may be very happy and feel the most devout 
gratitude on the anniversary of so great a mercy, without 

having a turkey for dinner.” 

“ I was not in earnest about the turkey, my dear uncle 

It was the association of ideas connected by long habit, 
which made me think of our Christmas times at Wexton 
Had; but, indeed, my dear uncle, if there was regret, it 
was not for mysel so much as for you,” replied Emma, 

with tears in her eyes. 

“ Perhaps, I spoke rather too severely, my dearest 
Emma,” said Mr Campbell; “ but I did not like to hear 

sin h a solemn day spoken of as if it^were commemorated 

merely by the eating of certain food.” 

“ It was foolish of me,” replied Emma, “ and it was said 


thoughtlessly.” 

Emma went up to 


Mr Campbell and kissed him, and Mi 
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Car bell said, “ Well, I hope there will be a turkey, since 
you wish for one.” 

The hunters did not return till late, and when they 
appeared in sight, Percival, who had descried them, came 
in and said that they were very well loaded, and were 
bringin;.’ in their game slung upon a pole. 

Mary and Emma went out of the door to meet their 
cousins. That there was a heavy load carried on a pole 
between Martin and Alfred was certain, but they could not 
distinguish what it consisted of. As the party arrived at 
the p.disade gates, however, they discovered that it was 
not game, but a human being, who was carried on a sort 
of litter made of boughs. 

“ What is it, Alfred ?” said Vary. 

“ Wait till I recover my breath,” said Alfred, as he 
reached the door, “or ask Henry, for I’m quite knocked 

_H 

up. 

Henry then went with his cousins into the house, and 
explained to them that as they were in pursuit of the wild 
turkeys, Oscar had stopped suddenly and commenced bay¬ 
ing; that they went up to the dog, and, in a bush, they 
found a poor Indian woman nearly frozen to death, and 
with a dislocation of the ankle, so severe that her leg was 
terribly awelled, and she could not move. Martin had 
spoken to her in the Indian tongue, and she was so 
exhausted with cold and hunger, that she could just tell 
him that she belonged to a small party of Indians who had 
been tome days out hunting, and a long way from where 
they had built their winter lodges ; that she had fallen 
with the weight which she had to carry, and that her leg 

w, ^ so had, she could not go OB with thorn | that they had 

taken her burden, and left her to follow them when she 
could. 

“ ^ es,” continued Alfred ; “ left the poor creature with¬ 
out food, to perish in the snow. One day more, and it 
would have been all over with her. It is wonderful how 
*he can have lived through the two last nights as she has. 
But Martin says the Indians always do leave a woman so 
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perish in this way or recover as she can, if she happens tc 
meet with an accident.” 

“ At all events, let us bring her in at once,” said Mr 
Campbell. “ I will irst see if my surgical assistance can 
be of use, and after that we will do what we can for her. 
How far from this did you find her?” 

“ About eight miles,” replied Henry; “and Alfred has 
carried her almost the whole way; Martin and I have 
relieved each other, except once, when I took Alfred’s 
place.” 

“ And so you perceive, Emma, instead of a wild turkey, 

1 have brought an Indian squaw,” said Alfred. 

“ I love you better for your kindness, Alfred,” replied 
Emma, “ than if you had brought me a waggon-load of 
turkeys.” 

In the meantime, Martin and Henry brought in the poor 
Indian, and laid her down on the floor at some distance 
from the fire, for though she was nearly dead with the 
cold, too sudden an exposure to heat would have been 
almost equally fatal. Mr Campbell examined her ankle, 
and with a little assistance reduced the dis ocation. lie 
then bound up her leg, and bathed it with warm vinegar, 
as a first application. Mrs Campbell and the two g r! 
chafed the poor creature’s limbs till the circulation was a 
little restored, and then they gave her something warm to 
drink. It was proposed by Mrs Campbell that they should 
make up a bed ror her on the floor of the kitchen. This 
was done in a corner near to the fire-place, and in about 

an hour their patient fell into a sound sleep. 

“It is lucky for her that she did not fai into that sleep 
before we found her,” said Martin ; “ she would never 

have awoke again.” 

“Most certainly not,” replied Mr Campbell. “ 11 ve 
you any idea what tribe she is of, Martin ? ” 

“Yes, sir; she is one o i the Chippeways; there are 
many divisions of them, but I will find out wh< n she wakes 
a^ain to which she belongs ; she was too much exhausted 
when we found her, to say much.” 
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“ It appears very inhuman leaving her to perish in that 

wav,” observed Mrs Campbell. 

“Well, ma’am, so it does*; but necessity has no law. 
*1 he Indian* could not, if they would, have carried her, 
perhaps, one hundred mile*. It would have, probably, 
been the occasion of more deaths, for the cold is too great 
now fo sleeping out at nights for any time, although they 
do conrrive with the help of a large fire to stay out some- 

„ w v 3 

tune*. 

“ iSelf-prescrvarion is the first law of nature, certainly,*’ 
observed Mr Campbell ; “ bur, if l recollect right, the 
•avages do not value the life of a woman very highly.” 

" That'* a f:n r, sir,” replied Martin ; ** not much more, 
I reckon, than you would a beast of burden.” 

** It i* always the < u e among savage nations,” observed 
Mr Campbell; “ the first mark of civilisation is the treat¬ 
ment of the other sex, and in proportion as civilisation 
ii * rc.ist s, so are the women protected and well used. But 
your supper is ready, my children, and I think after your 
fatigue and fasting you must require it.” 

“ 1 am almost too tired to eat,” observed Alfred. “ I 
shill infinitely more enjoy a good sleep under my bear 
*kins. At the same time I’lJ try what I can do,” continued 
he, i iughing, and taking his seat at table. 

Notwithstanding Allred's observation, he contrived to 

make a very hearty supper, and Emma laughed at his 

appetite after his professing that he had so little inclination 
to eat. 

I said 1 was too tired to eat, Emma, and so I felt at 
the time; but as I became more refreshed my appetite 
r< turned,” replied Altred, laughing, “and notwithstanding 
your jeering me, I mean to eat some more.” 

“ How long has John been away ? ” said Mr Campbell. 

“Now nearly a fortnight,” observed Mrs Campbell; 
“ he promised to come here on Christmas-day. i suppose 
we shall see him to-morrow morning.” 

“ ^ ma’am; and old Bone will come with him, 1 

^ arc8a y* He said as much to me when he was going 
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away the last time. He observed that the boy could 
not bring the vension, and perhaps he would if he had 
any, for he knows that people like plenty of meat on 
Christmas day.” 

“ * wonder whether old Malachi is any way religious,” 
observed Mary. “ Do you think he is, Martin ? ” 

*• Yes, ma’am ; I think he feels it, but does not show 
it. 1 know from myself what are, probably, his feelings 
on the subject. When I have been away lor weeks and 
sometimes for months, without seeing or speaking to any 
one, all alone in the woods, I feel more religious than I 
do when at Quebec on my return, although I do go to 
church. Now old Malachi has, I think, a solemn rever¬ 
ence or the Divine Being, and strict notions of duty, 
so far as he understands it,—but as he never goes to any 
town or mixes with any company, so the rites of religion, 
as I may call them, and the observances o the holy feasts, 
are lost to him, except as a sort of dream of former days, 
before he took to his hunter’s life. Indeed, he seldom 
knows what day or even what month it is. He knows 
the seasons as they come and go, and t tat’s all. O e 
day is the same as another, aod he cannot tell which is 
Sunday, for he is not able to keep a reckoning Now, 
ma’am, when you desired Master John to be at home on 
the Friday fortnight because it was Christmas day, I per¬ 
ceived old Malachi in deep thought : he was recalling 
to mind what Christmas day was ; if you had not men¬ 
tioned it, the day would have passed away like any other; 
but you reminded him, and then it was that he said he 
would come if he could. I’m sure that now he knows 
it is Christmas day, he intends to keep it as such.” 

“ There is much truth in what Martin says, observed 
|Mr Campbell ; ** we require the seventh day in the week 
and other stated seasons of devotion to be regularly set 
apart, in order to keep us in mind of our duties an 
preserve the life of religion. In the woods, remote from 
communion with other Christians, these things are easily 
forgotten, and when once we have lost our calculation, 
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it it not to be recovered. But come, Alfred, and Henry, 
and Martin must be very tired, and we had better all go 
to bed. I will sit up a little while to give some drink 
to my patient, if she wishes it. Good-night, my children.” 


Chapter XXI 

Christmas day was indeed a change, as Emma had 
observed, from their former Christmas ; but although the 
♦ ro' t was more than usually severe, and the snow filled 
the air with its white flakes, and the north-east wind 
howled through the leafless trees as they rasped their 
long arms against each other, and the lake was one sheet 
f thick ice, with a covering of snow which the wind had 
in different places blown up into hillocks, still they had a 
good roof over their heads, and a warm, blazing fire on 
he hearth: and they had no domestic miseries, the worst 
miseries of all to contend against, for they were a united 
family, loving and beloved; showing mutual acts of 
kindness and mutual acts of forbearance; proving how 
much better was “ a dish of herbs where love is, than 
the stalled ox with hatred therewith.” Moreover, they 
were all piously disposed ; they were sensible that they 
owed a large debt of gratitude to Heaven for all its daily 
mercies in providing them with food and raiment, for 
warding off from them sickness and sorrow, and giving 
th<m humble and contented hearts ; and on this day, they 
felt how little were all worldly considerations, compared 
with the hopes which were held out to them through the 
gnat sacrifice which the goodness and mercy of God had 
made for them and all the world. It was therefore with 
cheerful yet subdued looks that they greeted each other 
when they met previous to the morning prayers. 

Mr Campbell had already visited his patient and re- 
•diusted the bandage: her ankle was better, but still very 
niuc.j swelled j the po r creature made no complaints, she 
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looked grateful for what was done and for the kindness 
shown to her. They were all arrayed in their best 
Sunday dresses, and as soon as prayers were over, had 
just wished each other the congratulations so general, so 
appropriate, and yet too often so thoughtlessly given 
upon the anniversary, when Malachi i’one, his little squaw 
the Strawberry, and John entered the door of the hut, 
laden with the sports of the forest, which they laid 
down in the corner of the kitchen, and then saluted the 

“ Here we are all together on Christmas day,” said 
Emma, who had taken the hand of the Strawberry. 

The Indian girl smiled, and nodded her head. 

“ And, John, you have brought us three wild turkeys*, 

you are a good boy, John,” continued Emma. 

“ If we only had Captain Sinclair here now,” said Martin 
to Emma and Mary Percival, who was by Emma’s side, 

shaking hands with the Strawberry. 

Mary coloured up a little, and Emma replied, “ Yes, 
Martin, we do want him, for i always feel as if he be¬ 
longed to the family.” 

“ Well, it’s not his fault that he’s not here,” replied 
Martin ; “ it’s now more than six weeks since he has left, 
and if the Colonel would allow him, I’m sure that Captain 

Sinclair-” 

“ Would be here on this day,” said Captain Sinclair, 
who with Mr Gwynne, his former companion, had entered 
the door of the house without being observed; i r :: e 
rest of the party were in conversation withftlalachi Pone 

and John. . ■ 

“Oh, how glad I am to see you,” cried Emma; we 

on lV wanted you to make our Christmas party complete; 

and I’m very glad to see you too, Mr Gwynne,” continued 

Emma, as she held out a hand to each. 

“ We had some difficulty in persuading the Colonel to 

let us come,” observed Captain Sinclair to Mary ; “ but 
as we have heard nothing further about the Indians, he 

consented.” 
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** You have nothing more to fear from the Indians this 
winter. Captain, and you may tell the Colonel so from 
me,” said Malachi. M I happened to be on their hunting 
ground yesterday, and they have broken up and gone 
westward, that is, Angry Snake and his party have ; I 
followed their track over the snow for a few miles just 
to make sure; they have taken everything with them, 
but somehow or other, I could not find out that the 
squaw wm with them,—and they had one in their party. 
They carried their own packs of fur, that I’ll swear to, 
and they had been thrown down several times ; which 
would not have been the case, if they had not been carried 
by men; for you see, the Ingun is very impatient under a 
load, which a squaw will carry the whole day without 
complaining. Now that party is gone, there is no other 
a!»out herr within fifty miles, I’ll be bound for.” 

94 I’m very glad to hear you say so,” replied Captain 
Sinclair. : i < . 

I hen, perhaps, this poor woman whom you succoured, 
Alfred, it the aquaw belonging to the party,” observed 
Mr Campbell. Mr Campbell then related to Malachi 
lior.e what had occurred on the day before ; how the 
hunting party had brought home the woman, whom he 

■ointed to in the corner, where she had remained unnoticed 
by the visitors. 

Malachi and the Strawberry went up to her; the 
Strawberry spoke to her in the Indian tongue in a low 
voice, and the woman replied in the same, while Malachi 
1 ; >o i over them and listened. 

't’s just as you thought, sir; she belongs to the 
Angry Snake, and she says that he has gone with his 
party to the we t tward, as the beaver were very scarce 
down here ; I could have told hirn that. She coni rms my 
statement, that all the Indians are gone, but are to 
meet at the sane place in the spring, to hold a 

council.” 1 1, j j j . 

^ “ Is she of the same tribe as the Strawberry ? ** inquired 
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** That’s as may be,” replied Malachi 5 “ I hardly know 

which tribe the Strawberry belongs to.” 

“ But they speak the same language. 

“ Yes i but the Strawberry learnt the tongue from me,” 

replied Malachi. 

“ From you,” said Mrs Campbell; “ how was that ? 

« Why, ma’am, it’s about thirteen or fourteen years 
back, that I happened to come in upon a skirmish which 
took place on one of" the small lakes between one of the 
tribes here and a war party of Hurons who were out. 
They were surprised by the Hurons, and every soul, as 
far as I could learn, was either scalped or carried away 
prisoner. The Hurons had gone about an hour or two, 
when I came up to the place where they fought, and I sat 
down looking at the dead bodies, and thinking to myself 
what creatures men were to deface God’s image in that 
wav when I saw under a bush two little sharp eyes 
looking at me ; at first, I thought it was some beast, a 
lynx, mayhap, as they now call them, and 1 pointed my 
rifle towards it ; but before I pulled the trigger, I though 
that perhaps I might be mistaken, so I walked up to 
the bush, and there I discovered that it was aa Indian 
child, which had escaped the massacre by hiding itself 
in the bush. I pulled it out •, it was a girl about 

two years old, who could speak but a .Y 

I took her home to my lodge, and have had her with 
me ever since, so I don’t exactly know what tribe 
«he belongs to, as they all speak the same tonga. 

I called her “ the Strawberry,” because I found 
under a bush close to the ground, and among strawberry 

plants which were growing there.” 

“ And then you married her,’ said Percival. ^ 

«■« Married her ! no, boy, I never married her j n* ? 
has an old man of near seventy to do with marryi g 
They call her my squaw, because they suppose 

if 7 they were to call her my daughtei, they would 
be nearer the mark, for 1 have been a father to her. 
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M Well, Malachi, to tell you the truth, 1 did thu s 

th a t she was too young to be your wife** Emma. 

«« Well miss. you were not far wrong,” replied the 

“I do Wish I could find out her tribe, 

able, and indeed, from what 


been 


But 


old man. 

but I ne\ < i have _ 

I can learn, the party who were surprised came a long 
way from this, although speaking the same language; 
and I don’t think there is any chance n »w, for even 
if |[ were to try to discover it, there have been so 
many surprises and so much slaughter within these 
b*t twenty years,, that it’s scarcely possible t e search 

would be attended with success.” w 

why do you wish to find out her tribe . 

said Mary. 

• * jV‘caiise r»n an old man, miss, and must soon 
expect to be gathered to my fathers, and then tl is 
poor little girl will be quite alone, unless I can marry 
her to someone before I die : and if I do marry her, 
why then she will leave tnc alone \ but ( th®t t 
be helped, I’m an old man, and what does it matter. 

“ lit matters a great deal, Malac’ii, said Mr Campbell j 
*■ I wish you would live with us j you would then be 
taken ore of i‘ vou required it, and not die alom m 

the wilderness.” Ifjf l 

“ And the Strawberry shall never want friends or a 

home, while we can offer her one, Malachi,” said Mrs 

Campbell * “ let what will happen to you, she will be 

welcome to live here and die here, if s he will 

remain.” I II MS 


Maui hi made no reply ; he was in deep thought, resting 
his chin upon his hands which held his m le before him. 
Mrs Campbell and the girls were obliged to leave to 
prepare the dinner. Jiohn had sat down, with the Straw¬ 
berry and the Indian woman, and was listf ; ;ng to them, 
for he now unde;stood the Chippeway ongue. Alfred, 
Sinclair, and the other gentlemen of the party, were in 
conversation near the fire, when they were requested by 
Mrs Campbell to retreat to the sitting-room, that the 
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culinary operations might not be interfered with. Malachi 
Bone still continued sitting where he was, in deep thought. 
Martin, who remained, said to the Misses Percival in a low 
voice— 

‘‘Well, 1 real y did think that the old man had married 
the girl, and l thought it was a pity,” continued he, look¬ 
ing towards the Strawberry, “ for she is very young and 
very handsome for a squaw.” 

“ I think,” replied Mary Percival, “ she would be con¬ 
sidered handsome everywhere, Martin, squaw or not ; her 
features are very pretty, and then she has a melancholy 
smile, which is perfectly beautiful ; but now, Martin, 
pluck these turkeys, or we shall not have them ready in 
time.” 

As soon as the dinner was at the fire, and could be left 
to the care of Martin, Mrs Campbell and the Misses 
Percival went into the sitting-room. Mr Campbell then 
read the morning service of the day, Henry oihciating as 
clerk in the responses. Old Malachi had joined the party, 
and was profoundly attentive As soon as the service was 
over, he said— 

“ All this puts me in mind of days long past, days 
which appear to me as a dream, when l was a lad and had 
a father and a mother, and brothers ant! sisters around me; 
but many summers and many winters have passed over my 
head since then.” 

“ You were born in Maine, Malachi, were you not ?” 

“Yes, ma’am, half-way up the White Mountains. He 
was a stern old man, my father; but he was a righteous 
man. I remember how holy Sunday was kept in our 
family ; how my mother cleaned us all, and put on our 
best clothes, and how we wer.t to the chapel or chu ch, 
I forget which they called it; but no matter, we went 

to pray.” # n 

“ Was your father of the Established Church, Malachi ?’ 

“ 1 can’t tell, ma’am ; indeed, I hardly know what it 
means; but he was a good Christian and a good man, 

that I do know.” 
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••You are right, Malachi; when the population is 
crowded, you find people divided into sects, and, what 
is still worse, despising, if not hating each other, because 
the outward forms of worship are a little different. Here 
1 our isolated position, we feel how trifling are many of 
the distinctions which divide religious communities, and 
that we could gladly give the right hand of fellowship 
to any denomination of Christians who hold the main 
truths of the Gospel. Are not all such agreed in things 
essential, animated with the same hopes, acknowledging 
t, - same rule of faith, and all comprehended in the same 
divine mercy which was shown us on this day t What 
do all sin< ere Christians believe but that God is holy, 
great, good, and merciful, that his Son died for us all, 
and that through his merits and intercession if we con- 
fo m to his precepts—whether members of the Church 
of Cngland, or any other communion—we shall be saved 
and obtain the blessedness of heaven? We may prefer, 
and reasonably prefer, our own mode of worship, believing 
it to be most edifying ; but we have no right to quarrel 
with those who conscientiously differ from us about 
outward form-' and ceremonies which do not involve the 

spirit of Christianity.” 

After a pause, Mary Percival said, “ Malachi, tell us 

more about your father and your amily.” 

*• I have little to tell, miss-, only that i now think that 
tl one were pleasant days which then 1 thought irksome. 
My father had a large farm and would have had us all 
remain with him. In the winter we felled timber, and 
1 took quite a passion for a hunter’s life; but my father 
would not allow me to go from home, so I stayed till he 
died, and then 1 went away on my rambles. I left when 
I was not twenty years old, and l have never seen my 
family since. I have been a hunter and a trapper, a guide 
and a soldier, and an interpreter; but for these last 
twenty-five years I have been away from towns and cities, 
and have lived altogether in the woods. The more man 
lives by himself, the more he likes it, and yet now and 
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then circumstances bring up the days of’ his youth, an<P 
make him hesitate whether it be best or not to live 
alone.” 

“ l am glad to hear you say that, Malachi,” said Mr 
Campbell. 

“ I little thought that I should ever have said it,” replied 
the old man, “ when I first saw that girl by the side oi 
the stream (looking at Emma),—then my heart yearned 
towards the hoy ; and now this meeting to praise iGod 
and to keep Christmas day—all has helped.” 

“ But do you not pray when you are alone?” said 
Mary. 

“ Yes, in a manner, miss ; but it’s not like your prayers-, 
the lips don’t move, although the heart feels. When I 
lie under a tree watching for the animals, and I take up 
a leaf and examine it, I observe how curious and wonderful 
it is,—I then think that God made it, and that man could 
not. When I see the young grass springing up, and how , 

I know not, except that it does so every year, I think 
of God and his mercy to the wild animals in giving them 
food ; and then the sun reminds me of God ; and the 
moon, and the stars, as I watch, make me think of him; 
but I feel very often that there is something wanting, 
and that I do not worship exactly as I ought to do. I 
never have known which is Sunday, although I well 
recollected how holy it was kept at my father’s house; 
and I never should have known that this was Christmas 
day, had it not been that I had met with you. All days 
are alike to a man that is alone and in the wilderness, 
and that should not be—I feel that it should not.” 

“ So true is it,” observed Mr Campbell, “ that stated 
times and seasons are necessary for the due observance 
of our religious duties; and I am glad to hear Malachi 
say this, as I trust it will occasion his being with us more 

than he has been.” 

“ Come to us every Sunday, Malachi,” said Mrs Campbell. 

« I think I will, ma’am, if I can—indeed, why I say i 
T can, I know not; it was wrong to say so.” 
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•< t w i h ou to come not only on vour own ncoount, 
bat for John's takej suppose you agree to come every 
Sunday m< rnirtg, and leave us every Mo lay. You will 

then have the whole week for your hunting. 

«< Please God, 1 will/* replied Malachi. 

«• And luring the .Strawberry with you,” said Mary. 

•* I will, min ; it cannot but do her good. 
l>i ier was nciw announced, an 1 they all sat down; 
a happy party. Mr Campbell on this occasion produced 
two or three bottles of his small store of wine, which he 
kept rather in case of illness than for any other reason, 
for they had all been so long without wine or spirits, 
that they cared little about it. Their dinner consisted 
of white fish (salted), roast venison, boiled salt beef, roast 
turkey, and a plum-pudding, and they were all very merry, 
although they were in the woods of Canada, and not at 


Wexton Hall. 

“ My children,” said Mr Campbell, after dinner, “ I 
now dr ink all your healths, an< wish you as much happi¬ 
ness as the world affords, and at the same time accept my 
most hearty thanks and my dearest love. You have all 
been go< , obedient, and cheerful, and have lightened 
many a heavy load. If when it pleased Providence to 
•end us into this wilderness, it had been part of my lot to 
ontend with wilful and disobedient children ; if there had 
been murmuring and repining at our trials; discontent and 
quarrelling among yourselves, how much more painful 
would have been our situation. On the contrary, by your 
good-humour and attention, your willing submission to 
privations, and your affectionate conduct towards me, my 
wile, and <*ach other, you have not ai owed us to feci the 
change of position to which we have been ret uced. I say 
again, my dear children all, you have my thanks, and may 
the Almighty bless and preserve you ! ” 
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Chapter X X11 

When we left off our narrative, our Canadian settlers 
were enjoying themselves on Christmas day. On the 
following morning, Malachi Bone, the Strawberry, and 
joh n set oif for their abode to the westward, and Captain 
Sinclair and his companion went back to the fort. The 
Indian woman was better, and the family resumed their 
usual occupations. We must now briefly narrate a few 
events which occurred during the remainder of the long 
winter. Malachi and John made their appearance accom¬ 
panied by the Strawberry almost every Sunday, and the 
Oid hunter appeared gradually to become more reconciled 
to the society on others, and sometimes would remain fora 
day or two' over the Sunday. The Indian woman in the 
course of three weeks was quite recovered, and signified, 
through the Strawberry, her wish to leave, and join her 
tribe. To this, of course, no objection was raised; and 
having received a supply of provisions, she took her leave 

at the latter end of the month of January. 

February,—March followed, and the winter still con¬ 
tinued, but the sun became more powerful, and the 
weather was not so severe. It was not til: the middle of 
April that the lake was clear of ice, and the thaw com¬ 
menced, and then it was so rapid, that the little stream 
became quite an impetuous torrent, and a large portion of 
the prairie land was under water. A few days, however, 
sufficed to change the scene ; the snow which had covered 
the ground for so many months had all disappeared ; the 
birds which had been mute or had migrated during the 
winter, now made their appearance, and chirped and 
twittered round the house; the pleasant green of the 
prairie was once more presented to their view, and Nature 
began to smile again. Other ten days passed, and the 
trees had thrown out their leaves, and after one or two 
storms, the weather became warm and the sky serene. 
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<r;rear was the delight of the whole party at this change ; 
and now the cows were put out to their pasture, and 
l>nma and Mary went mi king as before, no longer nlvaid 
0 | meeting with the wo ves. The boat ' as launched, and 
lVrcival and John went out to procure fish. / ifred, 
Henry, and Martin were very bu^v picking up the cleared 
ground, to aow the first crop. Mr Campbell worked all 
day in the* garden ; the poultry were noisy and bustling, 
and toon furnished an abundant supply of eggs; ami as 
now the hunting Nison was over for a time, Malachi and 
the Strawberry were continually coming to visit them. 

m ()h ! how delightful this is,” exclaimed Emma, as she 
stopped at the bridge and looked on the wide blue lake; 
n i* j t not, Mary, after having been cooped up for so many 

dreary months ?” 

“ It is, indeed, Emma; I do not wonder at your flow of 
spirit* ; I feel quite another person myself. Well, if the 
winter is long and dreary, at all events, it doubly enhances 

the value of the spring.” [aji 

“ I think it’s very odd that Captain Sinclair has not 

come to see us; don’t you, Mary f «• ^ - 

•• I certainly did expect him before this,” rep ied Mary ; 
•• 1 presume, however, his duty will not permit him to 

come.” 

“ Surely he could get leave now that the weather is :i ne ; 
there waa some reason for his not coming during the winter. 

I hope hejjis not ill.” 

“ I hope so too, most sincerely, Emma,” replied Mary ; 
** but come, sister, we must not loiter; hear how the calves 
are bleating for us to let them have their breakfasts; we 
•ball haw more of them very soon; yes, and plenty of 
milk, and then we shall have plenty of churning ; but I 
like work when the weather is fine.” 

After breakfast, Emma expressed her surprise to Alfred 
at Captain Sinclair’s not having made his appearance, and 
her fear that he was not well. Alfred, at her request, 
promised to walk to the fort in the afternoon, and ascertain 
how matters were. 
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John, who had not forgotten the advice of Mala hi 
brought in a basket of line trout from the stream almost 
every day, and the supply of fish and eggs proved very 
acceptable, for the beef had all been consumed, and the 
family would otherwise have been reduced to salt pork. 

Alfred, as he had promised Emma, set off' for the fort, 
accompanied by Martin. He returned the next morning 
full of news. Captain Sinclair was, as Emma had imagined, 
unable to come, having had a severe fall, by which he had 
injured his knee, and was laid up for a time: he was, how¬ 
ever, in very good spirits, and the medical officer had 
promised that he should be well again in a fortnight; he 
sent his kind regards to all the family. The commandant 
also sent his compliments to Mr Campbell, and desired to 
acquaint him that in a week or ten days, it was his inten¬ 
tion to send a boat to Montreal, and if Mr Campbell had 
any purchases to make, or wished to send any one by the 
opportunity, he might do so, and the boat would bring 
back the articles he required. 'They had had no further 
communication with Quebec, but expected a runner to come 
every day with the letters from England and newspapers; 
and further, that he hoped soon to be able to pay his respects 

Such was the information brought by Alfred ; Emma 
made many inquiries relative to Captain Sinclair as Mary 
stood by, and Alfred laughed at her extreme inquisitive¬ 
ness. The proposition of the commandant relative to the 
trip to Montreal was then discussed. Old Malachi had 
several packages of furs to dispose of. Martin had five, 
Alfred three, and Henry two ; for, although we made no 
mention of it, on their hunting excursions, whoever killed 
the animal was entitled to the skin. The packages of 
Malachi were, however, of some value, as he had mam' 
beaver and other skins, while those of Martin and the 
others consisted chiefly of deer-skins. The question was 
whom to send down with them. Malachi was not inclined 
to go, Martin could not well be spared, and, moreover, 
would very probably get into some scrape if he went to 
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Montreal: where** Henry and Alfred did not 
anything about the value of bkins ; otherwise 
Campbell, u ho wished to purchase dour and pork, 
?a aeveral other articles, would have preferred sending 
one of them. But the difficulty was soon removed by old 
Makachi, whoi observed, that he had made a valuation or his 
»kins a id that the others could be valued also before they 

were’packed U p j and that if not sold for what they ought 

to fetch, or nearly so, they had better be brought back. 
Mr Campbell was satisfied with this arrangement 
Henry was appointed to undertake the journey 
Campbell made out his inventory of 
Campbell added her list, and all was read] 

received notice that the boat was to leave. 
appear at all annoyed at not being selected for the expedi¬ 
tion ; since Malachi Bone had informed them that the 
Sttawberry was not his wife, as they had supposed, Martin 
was continually by her side. She began to speak a few 
words of Knglish, and had become a great favourite with 


know 

Mr 



and 

Mr 

articles ; Mrs 
as soon as they 
Martin did not 


everybody. 

Mr Campbell, at soon as he perceived that Malachi no 
longer avoided them, thought it but his duty to offer him 
his land back again, but Malachi would not consent to 
accept it. He said he did not want the land, although, 
perhaps, he might raise his lodge a little nearer to them 
than it was * at present, things had better remain as they 
were * after which Mr Campbell did not renew the subject. 
Malachi soon acted upon his remark, that perhaps he 
might raise his lodge a little nearer, for a few days after¬ 
wards, he made his appearance with the Strawberry and 
John, all three loaded with his household utensils, and in 
a very short time he had erected another wigwam within 
sight of the house at the western end of M Campbel ’s 
prairie. This gave great satisfaction to Mrs Campbell, 
because fohn was now always near to them ; indeed, he 
no longer slept in the lodge, but at the house in the room 
with his brothers. The major part of the day he passed 
at the lodge or in company with the old hunter; but by 
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this new arrangement, they gradually became as it were 
one family ; not a day passed that the Strawberry did not 
come to their house and make herself useful, assisting in 

everything that she could, and rapidly learning what she 
did not know. 

One or two evenings after the message from the fort, 
vlrs Campbell asked IVlalachi some questions re ative to 
the habits of the beaver, as she had heard much of the 
sagacity of that animal. 

“Well, ma’am,” said Malachi, “it’s a most reasonable 
animal certainly, and I will say, I never was tired with 
watching them ; I’ve even forgot in the summer time what 
I came out for, from having fallen in with them at work.” 

“ And so have I,” said Martin. “ I once was lying 
down under a bush by the side of a stream, and I saw a 
whole council of them meet together, and they taJked 
after their own fashion so earnestly, that I really think 
they have a language as good as our own. It’s always the 
old ones who talk, and the young ones who listen.” 

“ That’s true,” replied Malachi. “ I once myself saw 
them hold a council, and then they all separated to go to 
work, for they were about to dam up a stream and build 
their lodges.” 

“ And what did they do, Malachi ?” said Mrs Campbell. 

“Why, ma’am, they did all the same as Christians 
would have done. The Inguns say that beavers have 
souls as well as themselves, and certainly if sense gave 
souls, the Inguns would be in the right. The first thing 
that they did was to appoint their sentinels to give notice 
of danger •, for the moment any one comes near them, 
these sentinels give the signal and away they all dive, and 
disappear till the danger is over.” 

“There are many beasts as well as birds that do the 
same,” observed Mr Campbell ; “ indeed, most oi those 
which are gregarious and live in flocks.” 

“ That’s true, sir,” replied Martin. 

“Well, ma’am, the beavers choose a place fit for their 
work. What they require is a stream running through 
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i (]|t or bottom, whi'h str* sx of water thc\ nifty dam up 
vo jji 'q form a Isr^c pond of .a sufficient depth by the 
wftter flowing over ftnd covering the flat or bottom several 
fe«t; and when they hi.ve found the spot they require, 

they begin their work.” 

“Perhaps,” observed Mr Campbell, “this choice re¬ 
quires more sagacity than the rest of their labour, for 
the beavers must have some engineering talent to make 
the selection ; they must be able to calculate as exactly, 
as if thev took their levels, to secure the size and depth 
of water in the pond which is necessary. It is the most 
wonderful, perhaps, of all the instincts, or reasoning 
rowers rather, .it lotted to them.” 

“It is, sir; and Pve often thought so,” replied Malachi; 
“ and then to see how they carry all their tools about 
them ; a carpenter’s basket could not be better provided. 
Their strong teeth serve as axes to cut down the trees ; 
then their tails serve as trowels for their mason’s work ; 
their fore-feet they use just as we do our hands, and their 
tails are also employed as little carts or wheelbarrows.” 

“l'ray go on, Malachi,” said Mary; “ 1 am quite 
interested already.” 

“ Well, miss, 1 have known these little creatures as they 
sue, raise banks four or five hundred paces in length, and 
a matter of twenty feet high in some parts, besides being 

m w :i or eight feet thick i and all In one season, — perhapa 

five or six months’ work.” 

“ but how many of them do you reckon are at the 
work ? ” said Henry. 

“ Perhaps a hundred ; not more, I should say.” 

“ Well; but how do they raise these banks, Malachi ? ” 
said Emma. Fl - 

“ There, miss, they show what sense they have. I’ve 
often watched them when they have been sawing through 
the large trees with the front teeth ; they could not carry 
the tree, that's sartain, if the whole of them were to 
•et to work, so they always pick out the trees by the 
banks of the stream, and they examine how the trees 
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incline, to see if they w ! fall intO' the stream j If 
not, they will not cut them down; and when they are 
cutting them down and they are nearly ready for falling, 
if the wind should change and be against the fall, they 
will leave that tree till the wind will assist them. As 
soon as the trees are down, they saw off the branches 
and arms, and i oat the log down to where the dam is 
to be made ; they lay them across, and as they !ay them 
one upon the other, of course the water rises and, enables 
them to float down and place the upper ones. But before 
that, as soon as the lower logs are in their places, the ! 
animals go and fetch long grass and clay, which they 
load upon their flat tails, and drag to the dam, filling 
up the holes between the timber till it is as strong as a 
wall, and the water is completely stopped.” 

“Yes,” said Martin; “I have heard them at night 
working away so hard and flapping and spattering with 
their tails, that I could imagine there were fifty men at 
work instead of a hundred of those small animals. But 
they work by day and by night, and never seem tired, 
till the dam is sound and their work is complete.” 

** But the raising of the dam is only preparatory, is it 
not, to their building their own houses ? ” observed Mrs 
Campbell. 

**' Nothing more, ma’am; and I think the rest of the 
work is quite as wonderful.” 

“ But '« 'S time to go to bed,” observed Mr Campbell, 
“ and we must, therefore, leave the remainder of Malachi’s 
story till another evening.” 

“ I am sure that there is not one of the party who 
is more anxious to hear it than I am,” replied Mrs 
Campbell, rising, “ but as you say, it is past ten o’clock, 
and Malachi and the Strawberry have to go home, so, 
good-night.” 

** Oh, dear ! what a pity ! ” cried Percival, ** I shall 
dream of beavers all night, I’m sure I shall.” 
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Chapter XXIII 

Foh two or three days, Mr Campbell was very Susy 
making out an inventory of the articles which he required. 
His funds at Quebec were rather low, but the com¬ 
munication winch Ins ager* h.< . made to hint tif Mr D» 
Campbell*! intention of paying for the green-house and 
hot-house plants, made him feel very easy on that score; 
and he now determined to procure a small flock of sheep, 
and <<>r two of the Canadian ponies or Galloways, as 
they would soon be required for the farm, as well as two 
carts or light waggons used in the country. In the mean¬ 
time, Alfred, Martin, and Henry were very busy putting 
the seed in between the stumps of the felled timber, 
merely hoeing up the earth and raking it in, which was all 
that was required. The quantity of land cleared was 
about twelve acres, half of which was sowed with oats, 
and the other with wheat ; the piece cleared on the other 
side of the stream by Malachi Bone and railed in was sown 
with inaize r or Indian corn. As soon as the sc 1 was in, 
they all set to putting up a high fence round the cleared 
land, which was done with split rails made from the white 
cedar, which grew in a swamp about half a mile distant, 
and which, it may be remembered, had in a great measure 
been provided by the soldiers who had been lent to assist 
them on their arrival. The piece of prairie land, on the 
side of the stream next to the house, was put apart for an 
early crop of hay, and as soon as they could, they intended 
to turn the cows into the bush, that is to feed in the 
forest, that they might obtain hay from the other side, 
which had belonged to Malachi; but the prairie required 
to be fenced in, and this was the job that they took in 
hand as soon as the seeds were sown. 

** I hope when the Colonel comes over,” observed Martin 
to Alfred, ** that we shall persuade him to let us have 
some soldiers this summer, for we shall want them both 
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for the fencing and getting tile hay crop in. Our summers 
are not very long, and there is plenty to do.” 

“ I think my father intends to make the request,” re¬ 
plied Alfred. 

“Ah, sir ; he will now see the value of this bit of 
prairie land to a new settler ; instead of having to go in 
search of hay, as they must do at the fort now, we have 
plenty for hay, and plenty for feed. So we are to have 
some sheep I find ? ” 

“ Yes, and I suppose we must build a winter yard for 
them.” 

“ To be sure we must, for the wolves are very partial 
to mutton ; I think, on the whole, that they like pigs better. 
I wish we could get the fence up round the prairie, but 
that we never can do this year without we have help from 
the fort.” 

“ But will it be safe to turn the cows into the bush ?” 

“ Oh yes, sir; they will not be hurt by anything in the 
summer time; sometimes we have trouble to find them 
again, but not when they have calves; they are certain to 
come home every evening to their young ones.” 

“We shall have quite a herd of cattle; eight calves and 
eight cows.” 

“We must only bring up the cow calves, unless your 
father intends to have oxen for the yoke. We shall require 
them about the time they are fit to break in| that is in two 
or three years.” 

“ Yes, we shall be great farmers by-and-bye,” replied 
Alfred with a sigh ; for at the moment he was thinking of 
Captain Lumley and his nautical profession. 

In the evening of the day on which this conversation 
took place, Malachi Bone was requested to resume his 
observations upon the beavers. 

“ Well, ma’am, as I said the other night, as soon as they 
have dammed up the river and made the lake, they then 
]build their houses ; and how they manage to work under 
water and fix the posts in the ground is a puzzle to me, 
but they do fix six posts in the ground, and very firmly, 
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then they build their house, which is very curious ; it 
is in the form of a large o\ en, and made of clay and fat 
earth, mixed up with branches and herbs of all sorts; 
they have three sets of rooms one above the other, so that 
if the water rises from a freshet or sudden thaw, they may 
be a!> e to move higher and keep tnemse ves dry. Each 
beaver has his own little room, and the entrance is made 
under the water, so that they dive down to go into it, and 
nothing can harm them.” 

• I low very curious, and what do they live upon, 

Malachi?” 

“The bark of what we call asp-wood, ma’am, which is 
a kind of sallow ; they lay up great quantities of it in the 
autumn as a pr \ ion for winter, when they are frozen up 
for some months." 

“ Well, but how do you take them, Malachi ? ” 

“ There are many ways, ma’am ; sometimes the Indians 
break down the dam, and let off the water, and then they 
kill: them a. 1 except a dozen of the females and ha f a dozen 
mal'-s ; after which thev stop up the dam again, that the 
aniflMds may breed and increase; sometimes, when the 
btiver lake is frozen hard, they break into the beaver 
house tr >m the top; when they do that, the beavers all 
dive and escape, but as they must come up to breathe at 
the holes in the ice, they place nets and take them in that 
way, but they always leave a sufficient number to keep up 
the stock; they also take them in traps baited with the 
asp-wood ; but that is more difficult.” 

“ lint there is another sort of beaver, ma’am, called the 
land-beaver, which is more easily taken,” observed Martin; 
“they mike holes in the earth like rabbits. The Indians 
say thMt these beavers are those who are lazy and idle, and 
have been driven out by the others for not working.” 

“Now, tell us what you do when you go out to hunt 
the beaver in the winter, Malachi.” 

“We never hunt the beaver only, ma’am; we go out to 
hunt everything; we go to the beaver lakes, and then we 
•et our traps for beaver, otter, martin, lynx, cats, foxes, 
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and every other animal, some traps large and some small. 
We build our hut, and set our traps all about us, and 
examine them every day; we eat what flesh is good, and 
we employ ourselves skinning the animals which we take.’* 
“ Is the beaver flesh good ? ” 

“Yes, ma’am, very tolerable eating; perhaps the best 
we find at that time.** 

“ But what a miserable life that must be,** said Mrs 
Campbell. 

“ Well, ma’am, you may think so, but we hunters think 
Otherwise,” replied Malachi; “ we are used to it, and to 
being left alone to our own thoughts.” 

“ That’s true,” observed Martin; “ I’d rather pass the 
winter hunting beavers, than pass it at Quebec, miserable 

as you may imagine the life to be.” 

“ There must be a charm in the life, that is certain,” 
cjbserved Mr Campbell ; “ for how many are engaged in it 
who go out year after year, and never think of laying up 
any of their earnings.” 

“ Very true, sir,” replied Martin ; “ what they make 
from their skins is spent as soon as they get to Quebec, as 

I know well, and then they set off* again.” 

“Why they are like sailors,” observed Alfred, “who 
after a long cruise spend all their wages and prize-money 
in a few days, and then go to sea again for more.” 

“ Exactly,” replied Malachi ; “ and what’s the use of 
money it you keep it ? A trapper can always take up as 
much powder and ball as he wants upon credit, and pay 
with a portion of his skins on his return. What does he 
want with the rest ? It’s of no use to him, and so of course 

he spends it.” 

“ But would it not be better to put it by until he had 
sufficient to buy a farm, and live comfortably ?” 

“But does he live comfortably, ma’am,” said Malachi; 
“ has he not more work to do, more things to look after, 
and more to care for with a farm, than when he has 

nothing ? ” 

“ It’s very true philosophy after all, observed Mr 
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Campbell; " happy is the man who is content to be poor. 
If a man prefers to live entirely upon flesh as the hunters 
do, there is no reason why he should work hard and till 
the ground to procure bread; when the wants av< lew, 
the cares are few also ; but still even the savage must feel 
the necessity of exertion when he has a wife and family. 

M Y„ f h ] Tt to be sure he does, and he works hard in 

hit own way to procure their food ; but trappers seldom 
have wiv#a; they would be no use to them in the woods, 
anc' they have no one to provide for but themselves.” 

“ It appears to me like a aavage life, but a very inde¬ 
pendent one,” said Mrs Campbell, “and I presume it is 
the independence which gives it such charms.” 

“ That's it, depend upon it, ma’am,” replied Martin. 

“ lint what do you do all the summer time, Malachi ?” 

“Why, ma’am, we take to our rifles then; there are 
the deer, and the lynx, and the wild cats, and squirrels, 
and the bear, and many other animals to look after; and 
then sometimes we go bee hunting, for the honey.” 

“ 'Pray tell us how you take the honey, Malachi.” 

“ Why, ma’am, the bees always live in the hollows of 
the old trees, and it’s very difficult in a forest to find them 
out, for the hole which they enter by is very small and 
very high up sometimes ; however, when we get a lead, 
we generahy manage it.” 

“ Tell us what you mean, Malachi.” 

“ We catch the bees as they settle upon the flowers to 
obtain honey, and then we let them go again. The bee, 
as soon as it is allowed to escape, flies straight towards its 
hive; we watch it till we can no longer see it, and walk 
in that direction and catch another, and so we go on till 
we tee them settle upon a tree, and then we know that the 
hive and honey must be in that tree, so we cut it down.” 

£ y 

“ I low very clever,” said l’ercival. 

“It requires a sharp eye though,” said Martin, “to 
watch the bee far ; some of the trappers catch the bees 
and give them sugar mixed with whisky. This makes the 
bee tipsy, and he cannot fly so fast, and then they discover 




168 


The Settler# 


the hive much sooner, as they can run almost as fast as the 
bee flies.” 

“ That’s capital,” cried Percival; “but tell me, Martin, 

how do you kill the bears ? ” 

“ Why, Master Percival, with our rifles, to be sure; 

the easiest way to kill them is when they are in their holes 

in the hollow trees.” 

“ How do you get them out ?” 

“ Why, we knock the tree with our axes, and they come 
out to see what’s the matter, and as soon as they put their 
heads out, we shoot them ? ” 

“ Are you in earnest, Martin ? ” 

“ Yes, ma’am; quite in earnest,” replied Martin. 

“ It’s all true, ma’am,” said the hunter; “ the bears 
about here are not very savage. We had much worse 
down in Maine. I’ve seen the Indians in a canoe on a 
river watching the bears as they swam across, and kill in 

the water six or seven in one day.” 

“Still a bear is an awkward sort of animal when it’s 

angry,” replied Martin; “ and, as we may have them 

down here in the autumn, it’s as well not to let them be 

thought too lightly of.” 

“ Indeed, there’s no fear of that,” said Emma; “ as tor 
Malachi, he thinks nothing dangerous ; but I have no wish 
to see a bear. You say we may expect them, Martin. 


Why so ? ” ■ ilJH.MUIII 

“ Because, miss, they’re very fond of maize, and we 

have a field of it sown, which may tempt them.” w 

“ Well, if they do come, I must trust to my nfle, 

replied Emma, laughing; “ at all events, I do not fear 

them so much as I did when I first came here. 

“ Don’t fire, miss, without you’re sure of killing, said 

Malachi. “ The creatures are very dangerous when 

wounded.” _ _ . ,. 

“Don’t be afraid; I’ll only fire in self-defence, Malachi; 

that is. when I have no other chance left. I had^ rat e * 
trust to my heels than my rifle. Were you ever hugged 

by a bear ? ” 
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“Well, I wasn’t ever hugged; but once I was muc^ 

: loser to one than ever ![ wish to be again.” 

** Oh! when was that ? Do, pray, tell us,” said 

Emma. ; 5 ' • p ‘ j • | 

tr was when I was young, that one day ! sounded a 

tree in the forest with my axe, and I was certain that a 
bear was in it; but the animal did not show itself, so I 
climbed up the tree to examine the hole at the top, and 
see if the bear was at home; as if so, I was determined to 
have him out. Well, miss, I was on the top of the 
hollow trunk, and wa just putting my head down into the 
he e, when, all of a sudden, the edge of the tree which 1 
kneeled upon pave way, like so much tinder, and down I 
went into the hollow; luckily for me I did not go down head 
foremost, or there 1 should have remained till this time, for 
the hole in the middle of the tree, a I found, was too narrow 
for me to have turned in, and there I must have stuck. 
As it was, I went down, with the dust and crumbles smother* 
ing me almost, till I came right on the top of the bear, 
who lay at the bottom ; and 1 fell with such force, that I 
d 1 his head down, so that he could not lay hold of 
me with his teeth, which would not have been pleasant; 
indeed, the bear was quite as much, if not more, astonished 
than myself, and there he lay beneath me very quiet till 
I could recover a little. Then I thought of getting out, 
as you may suppose, fast enough, and the hollow of the 
tree, providentially, was not so wide but that I could work 
up again with my back to one side and my knees to the 
other. By this means I gradually got up again to the hole 
that I fell in at, and perched myself across the timber to 
fetch my breath. I had not been there more than a quarter 
of a minute, and I intended to have remained much longer, 
when I perceived all of a sudden the bear’s head within a 
foot of me; he had climbed up after me, and I saw that he 
was very angry, so in a moment I threw myself off my 
perch, and down I went to the ground at the foot of the 
tree, a matter of near twenty feet, even faster than I went 
down inside of it. I was severely shaken with the fall, 




but no bones were broken; in fact, I was more frightened 
than hurt ■, I lay cjuite still for a little while, when the 
growl of the bear put me in mind of him *, I jumped on my 
Iggs^ and found that he was coming down the tree after 
me, and was within six feet of the ground. There was no 
time to lose; I caught up my rifle and had just time to put 
it to his ear and settle him, as he was placing his fore-foot 

on the ground.” 

“ What a narrow escape ! ” 

“Well, perhaps it was; but there’s no saying, miss, 
which beats till the fight is over. 


Chapter XXIV 

A notice arrived that the departure of the boat to Mon¬ 
treal would take place on the next morning. When the 
boat came up, it brought Captain Sinclair, to the great 
delight of the whole party, who had felt very anxious 
about one with whom they had so long been intimate and 
who had shown them so much kindness. His knee was 
almost well, and, as soon as the first interrogations were 
over he made known to them that he had obtained six 
weeks’ leave of absence, and was about to proceed to 

^ U “ To Quebec!” cried Emma, “and why are you going 

to Ouebec ? ” , _ . 0 . < . 

“To confess the truth, Emma,* said Captain Sinclair, 

« my journey to Quebec is but the preparatory step^to my 
return to England, for perhaps two or three months. 

“ To England! Oh ! how I wish—; but here Emm 

stopped, she was going to say how much she wished that 
she was going also, but her uncle and aunt were present, 
and, recollecting that it might pain them and induce > them 
to think that she was discontented, she added, tha y 

would bring me out all the new fashions.” ^ 

4 * All the new fashions, my dear Emma! said Henry. 
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“ Why, do you wish to be fashionably dressed in the 
woods of Canada ? ” 

“Why not ?” exclaimed Emma, who felt that she must 
appear to be very foolish, but could not get out of her 
icrap«. “ I can look at myself in the glass at all events.” 

“ 1 will try to bring you out something which will give 
vou pleasure,” replied Captain Sinclair, “ but as for the 
fashions, I know you are only joking, by your trusting a 
person so incompetent as I am to select them.” 

“Well, 1 do not think you would execute my commis¬ 
sion very well, so I will not trouble you,” replied Emma; 
“and now let us know why you are goi ng to England.” 

“My dear Emma,” said Mr Campbell, “you ought not 
to put such questions; Captain Sinclair has his own 
reasons, I have no doubt.” 

“ It is very true that I have my own reasons,” replied 
Captain Sinclair, “ and, as I have no secrets, I will with 
pleasure gratify Emma’s curiosity. I do not know whether 
you are aware that 1 was an orphan at a very early age, 
and have been under the charge of a guardian. When my 
father died, he left directions in his will that I was not to 
take possession of my property till I was twenty-five years 
of age. I was twenty-five years old last year, and my 
guardian has written requesting me to come home, that he 
may be relieved of his responsibility, by making over to me 
the trust which has been confided to him.” 

“ Will it detain you long?” inquired Mr Campbell. 

“ It must not. It is very difficult to obtain leave of 
absence from your regiment in time of war. It is only 
through interest that I do so now. On my arrival at 
Quebec, the Governor will put me on his staff, and then 
he will give me leave. I shall not stay longer than is 
necessary, as I am anxious to be with my regiment again. 
Vou may, therefore, be certain that, if I am spared, I shall 
be with you again before the winter, if not much sooner. 
So now if you have really any commissions lor me to exe¬ 
cute, li can only say I shall be most happy to comply with 
your wishes to the best of my ability.” 
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“ Well,” observed Emma, “ we really were not aware 
that Captain Sinclair was a man of fortune. You think 
now you will come back,” continued she gravely, “ rut it 
once you get to England, you will remain, and rorget all 

about Canada.” .. , _ . c . , . 

“ My fortune is not very large, replied Captain Sinclair; 

“ in England, hardly sufficient to induce a young lacy o 

fashion to look upon me, although enough, perhaps, for a 

sensible woman to be happy upon. My tor tune, thei efore, 

will not detain me in England, and, as I said before, my 

greatest wish is to rejoin n v regiment. , 

“ Whether you come back or remain/ observed Mr 

Campbell, “ you will always have our best wishes, Captain 

Sinclair. We are not ungrateful for your kindness to us. 

“ Nor shall I forget the many happy hour- 1 have P- 1 " 

in your society,” replied Captain Sinclair; “ but we s a 

be melancholy if we talk too long upon the subject. The 

boat cannot remain more than two hours, and Henry must 

be ready by that time. The commandant is anxious that 

it should start for Montreal this very evening. 

« Then, indeed, we have no time to lose ” observed Mr 

Campbell-, “Henry, get your trunk ready, and”*ar ‘ 

will take it down into the boat before we sit down to 

dinner. It will be a long while before we have you to 

dine with us again,” continued Mr Campbell to Cap 

Sinclair “ but I wish you your health and much happiness 
till you return. Come, girls, look after the dinner. Mary . 

where’s Mary ? ” ,, : j 

“She went into the room a few minutes ago, said 

Emma, “but I’m here, and can do all that is reqmred 
without her or my aunt either. Come, Percival, lay 
cloth ; Alfred, come and help me, this is a most too heavy 
for me. Oh, here comes my aunt; now you may go aw y, 
Alfred ; we can get on better without you. 

*< There’s gratitude,” said Alfred, laughing. 

As Henry had been in daily expectation of the - 

he was not long in his preparations, and in a few 
made his appearance, accompanied by Mary Perciva . J 
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hen sat down to dinner, not very cheerful, for Captain 
Sinclair’s unexpected departure had thrown a gloom over 
them til ; however, they rallied a little towards the close 
of the meal, and Mr Campbell produced one of his bottles 
of wioe to drink success and happiness to the travellers. 
It was then time to start. Captain Sinclair and Henry 
shook hands with Mr Campbell and the Misses Percival, 
and, accompanied by the gentlemen of the 1 uty, w Iked 

down to the beach. 

«• | (ari l bear patting with any one that I have been so 
indottte with,” said Emma, after they were left alone. “ I 
declare I could sit down and have a hearty cry at Captain 

Si nciair’s departure.” 

Mary sighed, but made no answer. 

*• | am not surprised to hear you say so, Emma,” said 
Mrs Campbell. “ In England, when we were surrounded 
with friends, parting was always painful ; but here where 
we have so few, I might almost say only Captain Sinclair, 
it Is of course most painful. However, it’s only for a 

time, 1 hope.” | | || i|f l I f: i r | ’ |j 

“ It mii^t lx* very dud to be on duty at the fort,” said 

Mary; “I should not be surprised at Captain Sinclair’s not 

returning.” . v , 1.; 

“ I should be most exceedingly surprised,” replied 
Emma; ** I am sure that he will < ome back, if he is not 
unavoidably prevented.” 

“ Since he has expressed so much desire to rejoin his 
regiment, 1 should be surprised as well as you, Emma,” 
said Mrs Campbell. “ He is not a volatile young man ; 
but come, we must clear away the dinner-table.” 

Mr Campbell, Alfred, Percivai, and Martin soon re¬ 
turned, for Captain Sinclair was obliged to push off 
immediately, that he might return in time to the fort, ia 
obedience to his orders. Malachi and John had gone out 
on a hunting expedition, and the Strawberry was at her 
•wo lodge. The party that sat in the kitchen in the 
evening was, therefore, much reduced, and the taking 
farewell of Captain Sinclair did not dispose them to be 
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very lively. A few words were exchanged now and then, 
but the conversation drooped. Emma spoke of Captain 

Sinclair’s expectations and projects. 

“ We never know what may come in this world of 
change, my dear Emma,” said Mr Campbell. “ All 
Captain Sinclair’s plans may be overthrown by circum¬ 
stances over which he has no control. I low seldom do we 
meet with results equal to our expectations. When I was 
practising in my profession, little expected that I shot 
be summoned to take possession of V\ ex ton Hall; when 
once in possession, as little did I expect that I should be 
obliged to quit it, and to come to these desolate wilds. 
We are in the hands of God, who does with us as he 
thinks fit. I have been reading this morning, and I made 
the observation not only how often individuals, but even 
nations, are out in their expectations. I do not know a 
more convincing proof of this than the narration of events, 
which from their recent occurrence, can hardly yet be 
considered as history, has offered to me. Perhaps there 
never was so short a period in which causes have produced 
effects so rapidly, and in which, in every case, the effects 
have been directly opposite to what short-sighted mortals 
had anticipated. It was in 175 ^, scarcely forty years ago, 
that the French, being in possession of the provinces, 
attempted to wrest from us those portions of America 
which we occupied. "\\ ' at was the result ? After a war 
which, for cruelty and atrocity, is perhaps unequalle in 
history, both parties employing savages, by whom the 
French and English were alternately tortured and burnt to 
death, France, in attempting to obtain all, lost all, and was 
compelled, in 1760, to surrender its own provinces to 
Great Britain. Here is one instance in which affairs turned 

out contrary to the expectations of France. 

tt Now again ; At no period was England more pros- 

perous or more respected by foreign nations than at t e 
close of the war. Her prosperity made her arrogant and 
unjust. She wronged her colonies. She thought that 
they dared not resist her imperious will. She imagine 
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that now that the French were driven from the Canadas, 
America was all her own ; whereas it was because the 
French wrr* driven from the Canadas that the colonies 
ventured to resist. As long as the French held this 
country, the English colonists had an enemy on their 
frontiers, and consequently looked up to England for 
support and protection. They required aid and assistance, 
and as long as they did require it, they were not likely 
to make anv remonstrance at being taxed to pay a portion 
if the expense which was incurred. I lad the I rench 
possessed an army under Montcalm ready to advance at 
the time that the Stamp Act, or the duty upon tea, salt, 
Ar< , was im; sed, l question very much if the colonists 
would have made any remonstrance. But no longer 
requiring an army for their own particular defence, these 
ime duties induced them to rise in rebellion against what 
they con i lered injustice, and eventually to assert their 
independence. Here, again, wc i d that affairs turned 
out quite contrary to the expectations of England. 

• Observe again. The American colonists gained their 
independence, which in all probability they would not 
have done had thev not been assisted by the numerous 
army and fleet of France, who, irritated at the loss of the 
Canadas, wi-hed to humiliate England by the loss of her 
own American pos.M -sions. But little did the French 
king and his noblesae imagine, that in upholding the 
p nciples of the Americans, and allowing the French 
■rmies and navies ( I may say the people of France en masse) 
to he imbued with the same principles of equality, that 
they u’cre sowing the seeds of a revolution in their own 
countrv which was to bring the king, as well as the major 
part of the nobility, to the scafiold. 

“ There, again, the events did not turn out according 
to expectation, and you will observe that in every attempt 
made by either party, the result was, that the blow fell 
upon their own heads, and not upon that of the party 
which it was intended to crush.” 

“ 1 remember,” said Alfred, after Mr Campbell had 
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finished speaking, “ having somewhere read a story of an 
Eastern king who purchased a proverb of a dervish, which 
he ordered to be engraven on all the gold and silver 
utensils in the palace. The proverb was, * Never under¬ 
take anything until you have well considered the end.’ 
It so happened, that there was a conspiracy against the 
king, and it was arranged that his surgeon should bleed 
him with a poisoned lancet. The surgeon agreed—the 
king’s arm was bound up, and one of tlie silver basins 
was held to receive the blood. The surgeon read the 
inscription, and was so struck with the force of it, that 
he threw down the lancet, confessed the plot, and thus 

was the life of the king preserved.” 

“ A very apt story, Alfred,” said Mrs Campbell. 

*< The question now is,” continued Alfred, “as two of 
the parties, France and England, have proved so short¬ 
sighted, whether the Americans, having thrown off their 
alleg ance, have not been equally so in their choice of a 
democratical government ? ” 

“ How far a modern democracy may succeed, l am not 
prepared to say,” replied Mr Campbell ; “ but this I do 
know, that in ancient times, their duration was generally 
very short, and continually changing to oligarchy and 
tyranny. One thing is certain, that there is no form of 
government under which the peop e become so rapidly 
vicious, or where those who bene!it them are treated with 

such ingratitude.” 

« How do you account for that, sir ? said Alfred. 

“ There are two principal causes. One is, that where 
all men are declared to be equal (which man never will 
permit his fellow to be if he can prevent it;, the out¬ 
source of distinction is wealth, and thus the desire or 
wealth becomes the ruling passion of the whole body, 
and there is no passion so demoralising. The other is, 
that where the people, or, more properly speaking, the 
mob govern, they must be conciliated by flattery and 
servility on the part of those who would become their 
idols. Now flattery is lying, and a habit equally de- 
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moralising to the party who gives and to the party who 
receives it. Depend upon if, there is no government so 
conrempcible or so unpjeasant for an honest man to live 
under as a democracy.” 

“If is my opinion, sir, and I believe a very general one,” 
•aid Alfred. 

“How far the Americans may disprove such an opinion,” 
continued Mr Campbell, “ remains to be seen ; but this is 
certain, they have < ommenced their new form of govern¬ 
in' t with an act of such gross injustice, as to warrant the 
assumption that ail then boasted virtues are pretence. 

! refer to their not liberating their slaves. They have 
given the lie to their own assertions in their Declaration 
m Independence, in which they have declared all men equal 
and born free, and we cannot expect the Divine blessing 
up in those who, when they emancipated themselves, were 
•o unjust as to hold their fellow-creatures in bondage. 

I he time will come, I have no doubt, although perhaps 
not any of us here present may see the day, when the 
retribution will fall upon their heads, or rather upon the 
heads of their offspring ; for the sins of the fathers are 
visited upon the children, even to the third and fourth 

generation. But it is time for us to think of retiring_ 

good-fught, and God bless you all.” 


j» Chapter XXV 

In two days Malachi and John returned, bringing with 

them the skins of three bears which they had killed_but 

at this period of the year the animals were so thin and 
poor, that their flesh was not worth bringing iiome. 
Indeed, it was hardly worth while going out to hunt just 
then, so they both remained much at home, either fishing 
m the Jake, or taking trout in the stream. Alfred and 
Martin u ere stiil occupied with the farm; the seed had 
come up, and they were splitting rails for the prairie fence. 


About a fortnight after Captain Sinclair’s departure, 
Colonel Forster came in a boat from the fort, to pay them a 
visit. 

“ i assure you, Mr Campbell,” said he, “I was very 
anxious about you last winter, and T am rejoiced that you 
got over it with so little difficulty. At one time we had 
apprehensions of the Indians, but these have passed over 
for the present. 'They meet again this summer, but the 
Quebec government are on the alert, and I have no doubt 
but that a little conciliation will put an end to all 
animosity. We expect a large supply or blankets and 
other articles to be sent up this spring, as presents to 
the tribes, which we hope will procure their good-will ; 
and we have taken up several French emissaries, who were 
working mischief.” 

j** But still we shall be liable to the assaults of straggling 
parties,” said Mr Campbell. 

“ That is true,” replied the Colonel, “ but against them 
you have your own means of defence. You would, in so 
isolated a position, be equally liable to a burglary in 
England—only with the difference that in England you 
would have the laws to appeal to, whereas here you must 
take the law into your own hands.” 

“ t certainly is not pleasant to be in a continual state of 
anxiety,” observed Mr Campbell, “ but we knew what we 
had to expect before we came here, and we must make the 
best of it. So you have lost Captain Sinclair, Colonel; he 
is a great loss to us.” 

“ Yes, he is to go to England for a short time,” replied 
the Colonel, “ but we shall soon have him back again. 

le must be very fond of his profession to remain in it 
with his means.” 

“ 1 le told us that he was about to take possession of 
a small property.” 

“ A property of nearly ^2000 per annum,” replied the 
Colonel, “lie may consider it a small property, but 1 
should think it otherwise if it had fallen to my lot.” 

•* Indeed, 1 had no idea, from what he said, that it was 
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to large,” said Mrs Campbell. ** Well, I have a high 
opinion of him, and have no doubt but that he will make 
a good use of it.” 

“ At all events, he can afford the luxury of a wife,” 
• aid the Colonel, laughing, “ which we soldiers seldom 
can.” 

The Colonel then entered into conversation with Mr 
Campbell, relative to his farm, and after many questions, 
kt OMtrved : M 1 ill 12 • 


** I have been thinking, Mr Campbell, that it will be 
very advantageous to the government as well as to you, 
when your f. rm is cleared and stocked, if, with the water 
power you possets here, you were to erect a flour-mill and 
a vawHni.ll. You observe that the government has to 
supply the fort with flour and provisions of all kinds at 
a very heavy expense of carriage, and the cattle we have 
at the fort will cost us more than they are worth, now 
that we have lost your prairie farm, so conveniently 
situated for us. On the other hand, your produce will be 
aim*> 1 useless to you, at the distance you are from any 
W*rt ; as you will not find any sale for it. Now, if you 
were to erect a mill, and grind your own wheat, which 
you may do in another year, if you have funds sufficient 9 
and as you may have plenty of stock, you will be able 
t<> supply the fort with flour, beef, pork, and mutton, at a 
good profit to yourself, and at one-hall the price which 
government pays at present. 1 have written to the gover¬ 
nor on the subject, stating that we have not the means 
of keeping our stock, and pointing out to him what I now 
point out to you. I expect an answer in a few days, and 
should he authorise me, I may make arrangements with 

you even now, which will be satisfactory, I have no 
doubt.” 

Mr Campbell returned the Colonel many thanks for 
his kindness, and of course expressed himself willing to 
be guided by his advice. He stated that he had funds 
not only sufficient to erect a mill, but also, if he were 
permitted, to pay for the labour of any party of men 
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which the Commandant would spare during the summer 

season. 

“ That is the very point which I wished to ascertain; 
but I felt some delicacy about making the inquiry. Now 
I consider that there will be no difficulty in our arrange¬ 
ments.” 

The Colonel remained for some time looking over the 
farm and conversing with Mr Campbell, and then took 
his leave. 

In the meantime, Alfred and his cousins went out to 
walk; tlie weather was now beautifully clear, and in 
the afternoon the heat was not too oppressive. As they 
sauntered by the side of the stream, Mary said, “Well, 
Alfred, what do you think of the Colonel’s proposition ?” 

“Yes,” observed Emma, “you are a party deeply 

concerned in it.” 

“ How so, dear coz ? ” 

“Why, don’t you perceive that if the mill is erected, 
you will jbe the proper person to have charge of it? 
What a change of professions, from a sailor to a miller. 
I think I see you in your coat, all white with flour, coming 

in to dinner.” 

“ My dear Emma, you don’t intend it, f am sure, but 
you do not know that you are inflicting pain upon me. 
When the Colonel made the proposition, I felt the im¬ 
portance of it, as it would be a source of great profit to 
my father; but at the same time, I don’t know how it 
is, I have always indulged the idea that we may not stay 
here for ever, and this plan appeared so like decidedly 
settling down to a residence for life, tirot it : :dc me 
low-spirited. I know that it is foolish, and that we lave 
no chance of ever removing—but still I cannot, even with 
this almost certainty before my eyes, kee; my mi 1 from 
thinking upon one day returning to my profession, and 
the idea of becoming a miller for life is what I cannot 
as yet contemplate with any degree of composure.” 

“Well, Alfred, I only did it to tease you a little—nor 
to hurt your feelings, believe me,” replied Emma. “ You 
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•^all not he a miller if you don’t like it. 1 lenry will do 
b' ’t<*r perhaps than you ; but as tor our quitting this 
place, 1 have n<» idea of it’s being ever possible. 1 have 
made up my mind to live and die in the Canadian woods, 
considering it my wayward fate that all ‘my sweetness 
should be wasted on the desert air.’” 

“ Repining is useless, if not sinful,** observed Mary 
PercivaL “We have much to be thankful for; at least 
we ate independent, and i! we are ever to repay t ie 
kindness of our uncle and aunt, who must feel their 
change of condition so much more than we do, it must 
be by cheerfulness and content. I have been thinking 
as well as you, Alfred, and I’ll tell vou what was in my 

its. I looked forward to a few years, by which 
tine, as the country hi Is up so fast, it is very probable 
that me hall have other settlers here as neighbours, in 
every direction. This will give us security. I also 
fancied that my uncle’s farm and 

vanu* and importance, and that 



security. 

(property became of 
he himself became a 


mv 

m 

importance, and 

leading man in die district; not only at his ease, but, 
for a settler, even wealthy; and then I fancied that, 
surrounded by others, in perfect security, and in easy 
and independent circumstances, my uncle would not forget 
the great sacrifice which my cousin Alfred so nobly made, 
and would insin upon his returning to that profession, 
to which he is so much attached, and in which I have 
no doubt but that he will distinguish himself.” 

said, my sweet prophet,” said Alfred, kissing 
his cousin, “ you have more sense than both of us.” 

“Answer I r yourself, Alfred, if you please,” said 

mma, tossing her head as if affronted. “ I shall not 

forget that remark of yours, I can assure you. Now, I 

prophecy quite the contrary; Alfred will never go \<> 

*** again. He will be taken whth the charms of some 

settler’s daughter; some Janet or Moggy, and 

settle down into a Canadian farmer, mounted on a long- 
legged black pony.” ° 

And I too,” replied Alfred, “prophesy, that at the 
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same time that l marry and settle as you have described. 
Miss Emma Percival will yield up her charms to some 
long-egged black nondescript sort of a fellow, who will 
set up a whisky shop and install his wife as barmaid to 
attend upon and conciliate his customers.” 

“ Emma, I think you have the worst of this peeping 
into futurity,” said Mary, laughing. 

“ Yes, if Alfred were not a false prophet, of which 
there are always many going about,” replied Emma; 
“ however, l hope your prophecy may be the true one, 
Mary, and then we shall get rid of him.” 

“ I flatter myself that you would be very sorry if I 
went away; you would have no one to tease, at all 
events,” replied Alfred, “and that would be a sad loss 
to yourself.” 

“Well, there’s some sense in that remark,” said Emma; 
“ but the cows are waiting to be milked, and so, Mr 
Alfred, if you are on your good behaviour, you had better 
go and bring us the pails.” 

“ I really pity Alfred,” said Mary, as soon as he was 
out of hearing ; “ his sacrifice has been very great, and, 
much as he must feel it, how well he bears up against it.” 

“ lie is a dear, noble fellow,” replied Emma, “ and I do 
love him very much, although 1 cannot help teasing him.” 

“ But on some points you should be cautious, my dear 
sister; you don’t know what pain you give.” 

“ Yes ( do, and am always sorry when 1 have done it, 
but it is not until afterwards that I reco lect it, and then 1 
am very angry with myself. Don’t scold me, dear Mary, 
1 will try to be wiser ; I wonder whether what you say 
will come to pass, and we shall have neighbours ; 1 wish 
we had, if it were only on account of those Indians.” 

“ I think it very probable,” replied Mary ; “ but time 

will show.” 

Alfred then returned with the pails, and the conversation 
took another turn. 

A ew days afterwards, a corporal arrived from the fort 
(bringing letters and newspapers; the first that they had 
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received since the breaking up of the winter. The whole 
family were in commotion as the intelligence was pro¬ 
claimed ; Mary and Emma left the fowls which they were 
feeding; 1* ercival threw down the pail with which he was 
attending the pigs ; A.fred ran in from where he and 
Martin were busy splitting rails ; all crowded round Mr 
Campbell as he opened the packet in which all the letters 
and papers had been enveloped at the fort. The letters 
were few; three from Miss Paterson, and two other 
fnends in England, giving them the English news; one to 
Alfred from Captain Lumley, inquiring after the family, 
and telling him that he had mentioned his position to his 
friends at the Board, and that there could be no call for his 
services for the present; one from Mr Campbell’s English 
agent, informing him that he had remitted the money paid 
by Mr Douglas Campbell for the plants, &c., to his agent 
at Quebec ; and another from his Quebec agent, advising 
the receipt of the money and enclosing a balance-sheet. 
The letters were first read over, and then the news¬ 
paper* were distributed, and all of them were soon very 
busy ant! silent during the perusal. 

After a while, Emma read out. ** Dear uncle, only hear 
thb, how sorry I am.” 

“ What is it, my dear,” said Mr Campbell. 

*• Mrs Douglas Campbell, of Wexton Hall, of a son, 
which survived but a few hours after birth.” 

"I am very sorry too, my dear Emma,” replied Mr 
Campbell; ** Mr Douglas Campbell’s kindness to us must 
make us feel for any misfortune which may happen to him, 
and to rejoice in any blessing which may be bestowed upon 

him.” | \ > ' ( v \ 

“ It must have been a serious disappointment,” said Mrs 

Campbell ; “ bm one which, if it pleases God, may be 

replaced ; and we may hope that their expectations, though 

blighted for the present, may be realised on some future 
occasion. -3 . 1 Cs , 

“Here is a letter from Colonel Forster, which I over- 
look ~Vo sai< * C am pbeii; “ it was between the envelope. 
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He says that he has received an answer from the governor, 
who fully agrees with him in his views on the subject we 
were conversing about, and has allowed him to take any 
steps which he may think advisable. The Colonel says 
that he will call upon me again in a few days, and that if, 
in the meantime, I will let him know how many soldiers I 
wish to employ, he will make arrangements to meet my 
views as far as lies in his power. We have to thank 
Heaven for sending us friends, at all events,” continued 
Mr Campbell; “ but at present, we will put his letter 
aside, and return to our English news.” 

“ Dear England ! ” exclaimed Emma. 

“ Yes, dear England, my good girl; we are English, 
and can love our country as much now as we did when we 
lived in it. We are still English and in an English colony ; 
it has pleased Heaven to remove us away from our native 
land, but our hearts and feelings are still the same, and so 
will all English hearts be found to be in every settlement 
made by our country all over the wide world. We all glory 
in being English, and have reason to be proud of our 
country. May the eeling never he lost, but have an 
elevating influence upon our general conduct ! ” 


Chapter XXVI 

It was very nearly five weeks before Henry returned from 
his expedition to Montreal. During this time, the Colbnel 
had repeated his visit and made arrangements with, A Jr 
Campbell. A party of twenty soldiers had been sent to 
work at felling timber and splitting rails, for v hose services 
Mr Campbell paid as before. The winter house and palisade 
fence for the sheep were put in hand, and great progress 
was made in a short time, now that so many people were 
employed. They had also examined the stream for some 
distance, to ascertain which would be the most eligible site 
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for the water-mill, and had selected one nearly half a mile 
from the shore of the lake, and where there was a consider¬ 
ate fall, and the stream ran with great rapidity. t was 
not, however, expected that the mill would be erected 
until the following year, as it was necessary to have a 
millwright and all the machinery from either Montreal or 
Quebec. It was intended that the estimate o! the expense 
should be given in, the contract made, and the order given 
during the autumn, so that if might be tl] ready for the 
spring of the next year. It was on a Monday morning 
that Henry arrived from the fort, where he had stayed the 
Sandfly, having reached it late on Saturday night. The 
bateaux, with the stock and stores, he had left at the fort; 
they were to come round during the day, but Henry’s 
impatience to aee the family would not allow him to wait. 
He was, as may be supposed, joyfully received, and, as 
soon an the first recognitions were over, he proceeded to 
acquaint his father with what he had done. He had 
obtained from a Canadian farmer forty ewes of very fair 
stock, although not anything equal to the English ; but 
the agent had worked hard for him, and procured him 
twenty English sheep and two rams of the best kind, to 
improve the breed. <or the latter he had to pay rather 
dear, hut they were worth any money to Mr Campbell, 
who was quite delighted with the acquisition. In select¬ 
ing the sheep, of course Henry was obliged to depend on 
the agent and the parties he employed, as he was no judge 
himself j but he had, upon his own judgment, purchased 
two Canadian horses, for Henry had been long enough at 
Oxford to know the points of a horse, and as they turned 
out, he had made a very good bargain. He had also 
bought a sow and pigs of an improved breed, and all the 
other commissions had been properly executed : the pack- 
ages of skins also realised the price which had been put 
on them. As it may be supposed, he was full of news, 
talking about Montreal, the parties he had been invited to', 
and the people with whom he had become acquainted. 
r e had not forgotten to purchase some of the latest 
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English publications for his cousins, besides a few articles 
of millinery, which he thought not too gay for their present 
position, lie was still talking, and probably would have 
gone on talking for hours longer, so many were the 
questions which he had to reply to, when Martin came in 
and announced the arrival of the bateaux with the stores 
and cattle, upon which they all went down to the beach 
to see them disembarked and brought up by the soldiers, 
who were at work. The stores were carried up to the 
door o:> the storehouse, and the sheep and horses were 
turned into the prairie with the cows. A week’s rations 
for the soldiers were also brought up from the fort, and 
the men were very busy in the distribution, and carrying 
them to the little temporary huts oi boughs which they 
had raised for their accommodation, during the time they 
worked for Mr Campbell. Be ore the evening set in 
everything was arranged, and Henry was again surrounded 
by the family and replying to their remaining inter¬ 
rogatories. He told them that the Governor of Montreal 
had sent them an invitation to pass the winter at Govern¬ 
ment House, and promised the young ladies that no wol 
should venture to come near to them, and that the aides- 
de-camp had requested the honour of their hands at the 
first ball, which should be given after their arrival, at 
which they all laughed heartily. In short, it appeared 
that nothing couid equal the kindness and hospitality 
which had been shown to him, and that there was no 
doubt, if they chose to go there, that it woulcfdbe equally 
[extended to the other members o the amily. 

There was a pause in the conversation, when Malachi 
addressed Mr Campbell. 

“ Martin wishes me to speak to you, sir,” said Malachi. 

“ Martin,” said Mr Campbell, looking round for him 
and perceiving that he was not in the room ; “ why, yes, 
I perceive he is gone out. What can it be that he canno 

say for himself ? ” 

“ That’s just what I said to him,” replied Malachi; 

but he thought it were better to come through me; 
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the fact is, sir, that he has taken a liking to the Straw- 
berrv, and wishes to make her his wife.” 

“ Indeed ! ” 

** Vea # air ; I don’t think that he would have said any¬ 
thin;* about it as yet, but you see, there are so many 
soldiers here, und two or three of them are of Martin’s 
mind, and that makes him feel uncomfortable till the thing 
is settled; and as he can’t well marry while in your 
service without your leave, he has asked me to speak 
about it.** ^ H | 

“ Well, but the Strawberry is your property, not mine, 
Malachi." 

“ Yen, sir, according to Indian fashion, ) am her 
father; but I’ve no objection, and shan’t demand any 
presents for her.” 

Presents for her ! why we in general give presents 
or mont} with a wife,” said Emma. 

** Yes, I know you do, but English wives an’t Indian 
wiv« s , an English wife requires people to work for ier 
and costs money to keep, but an Indian wife works for 
herself and her husband, so she is of value and is generally 
bought of the father; I reckon in the end that it’s cheaper 
to pay for an Indian wife than to receive money with an 
English one ; but that’s as may be.” 

“ hat’s not a very polite speech of yours, Malachi,” 
saiJ Mrs Campbell. 

“ Perhaps it an’t, ma’am, but it’s near the mark neverthe¬ 
less. Now I am willing that Martin should have the 
Strawberry, because I know that he is a smart hunter, and 
wiil keep her well; and somehow or another, I leel that if 
be made her his wife, i should be more comfortable ; I s . i| 
live with them here close by, and Martin will serve you, 

and when he has a wife he will not feel inclined to change 
service, and go into the woods.” 

“ I think it an excellent proposal, Malachi, and am 
much pleased with it, as we now shall have you all 
together,” said Mrs Campbell. 

^ es, m am, so you will, and then 1 11 be always 
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with the boy to look after him, and you’ll always know 
where we are, and not be frightened.” 

“ Very true, Malachi,” said Mr Campbell’; “ I consider 
it a very good arrangement. We must build you a better 
lodge than the one that you are <n.” 

“ No, sir, not a better one, for if you have all you 
want, you can’t want more ; it’s big enough, but perhaps 
not quite near enough. I’m thinking that when the sheep- 
foid is finished, it might be as well to raise our lodge 
inside of the palisades, and then we shall be a sort of 
guard to the creatures.” 

“A very excellent idea, Malachi; well then, as far 
as I am concerned, Martin has my full consent to marry 
as soon as he pleases.” 

“ And mine, if it is at all necessary,” observed Mrs 
Campbell. 

“But who is to marry them?” said limma; “they 
have no chaplain at the fort; he went away ill last 
year.” 

“ Why, miss, they don’t want no chaplain; she is an 
Indian girl, and he will marry her Indian-fashion.” 

“ Bu' what fashion is that, Malachi ? ” said Mary. 

“ Why, miss, he’ll come to the lodge, and fetch her 
away to his own house.” 

Alfred burst out into laughter; “that’s making short 
work of it,” said he. 

“ Yes, rather too short for my approval,” said Mrs 
Campbell. “ Malachi, it’s very true that the Strawberry 
is an Indian girl, but we are not Indians, and Martin is 
not an Indian, neither are you who stand as her father; 
indeed, I cannot consent to give my sanction to such a 
marriage.” 

“ Weli, ma’am, as you please, but it appears to me to 
be all right. If you go into a country and wish to marry 
a girl of that country, you marry her according to tne 
rules of that country. Now, Martin seeks an Indian 
squaw, and why not therefore marry her after Indian 
fashion ? ” 
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“ You 

Campled 


said 


lav be right, Malachi, in your argument,*^^B 

'* but still you must make allowances for 
We never should think that she was 

take 


our prejudices. we never 

a married woman, it no further ceremony was to 


place than what you propose 

‘ 4 Weil, ma'am, just as you please; but still, suppose 
you rr.^rrv them after your fashion, the girl won’t under¬ 
stand a word that is said, so what good will it do ? ” 

“ None to her at present, Malachi ; but recollect, if 
she is not a Christian at present, she may be hereafter ; 
I have often thought upon that subject, and although I 
fe< 1 it useless to *-peak to her just now, yet as soon as 
she understands English well enough to know what I say 
to her, I hope to persuade her to become one. Now, ii 
she should become a Christian, as I hope in God she will, 
she then will perceive that she has not been properly 
married, and will be anxious to have the ceremony 

not do it 


propcrlv performed 
■HIP** 


over again; so why 


now 


Well, ma’am, if it pleases you, I have no objection; 
I’m sure Martin will have none.” 


" b will please me very much, Malachi, 

Ca m 

there is 




replied Mrs 


And although there is no chaplain at the fort,” 
observed Mr Campbell, 44 yet the Colonel can marry in 

his absence; a marriage by a commanding officer is quite 

legal." . ill I s- • ;■ ■ 

** Yes,” replied Alfred, 44 and so is one by a Captain of 
a man-of-war.” 

“ So be it then,” replied Malachi; 44 the sooner the 

better, for the soldiers are very troublesome, and I cannot 
keep them out of my lodge.” . 

Martin, who fcad remained outside the door, and over¬ 
heard ail thar passed, now came in ; the subject was 
again canvassed, and Martin returned his thanks for the 


per 



given to him. 


“ W«U,” said Emma, 44 I little thought we should have 
• wedding in the family so soon; this is quite an event. 
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Martin, T wish you joy ; you will have a very pretty and 
a very good wife.” 

“ I think so too, miss,” replied Martin. 

“ Where is she ? ” said Mary. 

“She is in the garden, miss,” said Malachi, “getting 
out of the way of the soldiers; now that the work is 
done, they torment her not a little, and she is glad to 
escape from them ; I’d tell them to go away, but they 
don’t mind me; they know I must not use my rifle.” 

“I should hope not,” replied Mrs Campbell; “it 
would be hard to shoot a good man merely because he 
wished to marry your daughter.” 

“Why, yes, ma’am, it would,” replied Ma achi ; “so 
the sooner she is given to Martin, the sooner we shall 

As the boat was continually going backwards and for¬ 
wards between the fort and the farm, Mr Campbell wrote 
to the Colonel, stating what they wished him to do, and 
the Colonel appointed that day week, on which he would 
come and perform the ceremony. It was a little fete at the 
farm. Mrs Campbell and the Misses Percival dressed them¬ 
selves more than usually smart, so did ail the males of the 
establishment; and a better dinner than usual was prepared, 
as the Colonel and some of the oncers were to dine and 
spend the day with them. Martin was very gaily attired, 
and in high spirits. The Strawberry had on a new obe 
of young deer skin, and had a flower or two in her long 
black hair; she looked as she was, very pretty and very 
modest, but not at all embarrassed. The marriage ceremony 
was explained to her by Malachi, and she cheerfully con¬ 
sented. Before noon the marriage took place, and an hour 
or two afterwards, they sat down to a weli-furnished table, 
and the whole party were very merry, particularly as the 
Colonel, who was most unusually gay, insisted upon the 
Strawberry sitting at the table, which she had never done 
before. She acquitted herself, however, without embar¬ 
rassment, and smiled when they laughed, although she 
could understand but little of what they said. Mr Camp- 
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hrll opened two of his bottles of wine, to celebrate the 
day, and they had a eery happy party; the only people 
who were discontented were three or four of the soldiers 

outside, who had wanted to marry the Strawberry them¬ 
selves; but the knowledge that their Colonel was there, 
effectually put a stop to anything like annoyance or 
disturbance on their parts. At sunset, the Colonel and 
Officers departed for the fort, the family remained in the 
‘ «se til] past ten o’clock, by which time all the soldiers 

h ne to bed. Mr Campbell then read prayers, and 

offered up an additional one for the happiness of the newly- 

narned couple, after which they all saluted the Strawberry 

and wished her good-night ; she was then led to the lodge 

h Martin, accompanied by Alfred, Henry, Malachi, 

IVn ival, and John, who all went home with them as a 

guard from any interruption on the part of the disappointed 
suitors. 


Chapter XXVII 

** How cheerful and gay everything looks now,” observed 
bmma to Mary, a few mornings after the celebration of 
the marriage. “ One could hardly credit that in a few 
months all this animated landscape will be nothing but one 
dreary white mass of snow and ice, with no sounds meeting 

he ear but the howling of the storm and the howling of 
the wolves.” * 

I wo very agreeable additions certainly,” replied Mary ; 

“ but what you observe was actually occurring to my own 
mind at the very moment.” 

The scene was indeed cheerful and lively. The prairie 
on one side of the stream waved its high grass to the sum¬ 
mer breeze ; on the other, the cows, horses, and sheen 
were grazing in every direction. The lake in the distance 
was calm and unruffled ; the birds were singing and chirp- 
mg merrdy m the woods; near the house the bright green 
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of the herbage was studded with the soldiers, dressed in 
white, employed in various ways ; the corn waved its 
yellow ears between the dark stumps of the trees in the 
cleared land ; and the smoke from the chimney of the house 
mounted straight up in a column to the sky ; the grunting 
of the pigs, and the cackling of the fowls, and the occa¬ 
sional bleating of the calves, responded to by the lowing 
of the cows, gave life and animation to the picture. At a 
short distance from the shore the punt was floating on the 
still waters. John and Malachi were very busy fishing; 
the dogs were lying down by the palisades, ail except 
Oscar, who, as usual, attended upon his young mistresses; 
and under the shade of a large tree, at a little distance 
from the house, were Mr Campbell and Percival, the 
former reading while the other was conning over his 
lesson. 

“ 'Phis looks but little like a wilderness now, Mary, 
does it ? ” said Emma. 

“ No, my dear sister. It is very different from what it 
was when we first came ; but still I should like to have 

some neighbours.” ;dfl 

“ So should I; any society is better than none at 

all.” 

“ There I do not agree with you ; at the same time, I 
think we could find pleasure in having about us even those 
who are not cultivated, provided they were respectable and 

good.” 

“ That’s what I would have said, Mary; but we must 
go in, and practise the new air for the guitar which Henry 
brought us from Montreal. We promised him that we 
would. 1 lere comes Alfred to spend his idleness upon us.” 

“ His idleness, Emma ; surely, you don’t mean that; he’s 
seldom, if ever, unemployed.” 

“ Some people are very busy about nothing,” replied 

Emma. 

“ Yes ; and some people say what they do not mean, 
sister,” replied Mary. “Well, Alfred, here is Emma pro¬ 
nouncing you to be an idle body.” 
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I am not likely to be that, at all events,” replied 
Alfred, taking ofF his hat and fanning himself. 44 My 
father proposes to give me enough to do. What do you 
think he said to me this morning before breakfast ? ” 

** 1 suppose he said that you might as weh go to sea 
again as remain here,” replied Emma, laughing. 

“No, indeed; I wish he had; but he has proposed 
that your prophecy should be fulfilled, my malicioi s 
little cousin. He has proposed my turning miller.” 

Emma clapped her hands and laughed. 

* 4 How do you mean ?” said Mary. -, ■ i i 

“ Why, he pointed out to me that the mill would cost 
about two hundred and fifty pounds, and that he thought 

as my half-pay waa unemployed, that it would be advisable 

that I should expend it in erecting the mill, offering me 

the sum necessary for the purpose. He would advance 

the money, and I might repay him as I received my pay. 

That he said, would be a provision for me, and eventually 
?n independence.” 3 


replied Emma, 


" ! 'old you that you would be a miller ” 
laughing. 44 Poor Alfred ! ” * 

•• Well, what did you reply, Alfred ? ” said Mary. 

“ ’ ' 1 1 bc J i * ve ’ hetaii’-e I did not like to say no.” 

., Meetly right, Alfred,” replied Mary, 

ere can be no harm m your having the property, and 

f.,‘L ’ 0 V “.*Sf have given f ,ain to y° ur 

father. If your money is laid out on the mill, my uncle 
will have more to expend upon the farm; but still it does 
■ot follow that you are to become a miller all your life ” 

I should hope not,” replied Alfreds “as soon as 

uEr of”ni ' ha ' IO " R u biaCk gCn,leman we were 

“ Thanl " °r r her * a marriage portion.” 

and astonish the soldiers with our music s so good?bve 
Mr Campbell, the miller.” gooa-oye, 

1 ne soldiers had now been at work for more than two 
months, a large portion of the wood had he.n f.n.j ..a 
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cleared away. With whar had been cleared by Alfred 

and Martin, and llenry the year before, they had now 

more than forty acres of corn-land. The rails for the 

snake-lence had also been split, and the fence was almost 

complete round the whole of the prairie and cleared land, 

when it was time for the grass to be cut down and the 

hay made and gathered up. This had scarcely been 

finished when the corn was ready for the sickle and 

gathered in, a barn had been raised close to the sheepfold 

as well as the lodge for Malachi, Martin, and his wife. 

l‘or six weeks all was bustle and hard work, but the 

weather was fine, and everything was got in safe. The 

services of the soldiers were now no longer required, and 

Mr Campbell having settled his accounts, they returned to 
the fort. 

“ 'W ho would think,” said Henry to Alfred, as he cast 
his eyes over the buildings, the stacks of corn and hay, 
and the prairie stocked with cattle, “ that we had only 
been here so short a time ? ” 

“Many hands make light work,” replied Alfred; “we 
have done with the help from the fort what it would have 
taken us six years to do with our own resources. My 

fathe s Toney has been well laid out, and will bring in a 
good return.” 

“ ^ ou have heard of the proposal of Colonel Forster, 
about the cattle at the fort ? ” 

“ No ; what is it ? ” 

“ He wrote to my father yesterday, saying, as he had 
only the means of feeding the cows necessary for the 
officers of the garrison, that he would sell all the oxen at 
present at the fort at a very moderate price.” 

“ But even it we have fodder enough ror them during 
the winter, what are we to do with them?” 

“Sell them again to the fort for the supply of the troops,” 
replied Henry, “and thereby gain good profit. The com¬ 
mandant says that it will be cheaper to the government in 
the end than being compelled to feed them.” 

“That it will, I have no doubt, now that they have 
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nothing to give them ; they trusted chiefly to our prairie 
for hay ; snd if they had not had such a quantity in store, 
they could not have fed them last winter.” 

“ My father will consent, I know; indeed, he would be 
very foolish not to do so, for most of them will be killed 
when the winter sets in, and wil, only cost us the 

\ 

* 0T * n;ir * * n finding such friends as we have 

done, replied Alfred. ** All this assistance would not 
have b> cn given to perhaps any other settlers.” 

“No, certainly not; but you see, Alfred, we are 
ndebted to your influence with Captain Lumley for all 
the^e advaot. ges, at least my f ather and mother say so, 
and 1 agree with them. Captain Lumley’s influence with 
the Governor has created all this interest about us.” 

I think we must allow that the peculiar position of the 
family has done much towards it. It is not often that 
they meet with settlers of refined habits and cultivated 
minds, and there naturally must be a feeling towards a 
family of such a description in all generous minds.” 

" Very true, Alfred,” replied Henry ; “ but there is oui 
mother waiting for us to go in to dinned" 

“ 1 e» j and the Strawberry by her side. What a nice 
little creature she is ! ” 


^ es | and how quickly she is becoming useful. She 
■J 1 * * lmoM given up her Indian customs and is settling 

fonTof 1 her'” y ‘ nt ° E " 8l ' sh habi,s ' Martin appears very 

‘‘And so he ought to be," replied Henry; “a wife 
with a smile alwayt upon her lips is a treasure. Come. 

let us go in.” * 


Another fortnight passed away when an incident 
curred which created some uneasiness. Mr Campbell 
was busy With Martin and Alfred clearing out the store- 
room and arranging the stores. Many of the cases and 
packages had been opened to be examined and aired, and 

^ *?| re bU u s 11 y ‘“Ployed, when, turning round, Mr 

Campbell, to his oreat larnru* t~j:_l__ • . 
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si ; le » who was earnestly contemplating the various packages 
of blankets, &c., and cases of powder, shot, and other 
articles, which were opened around him. 

“Why, who is this?” exclaimed Mr Campbell, starting. 

Martin and Alfred, who had their backs to him at the 
time of Mr Campbell’s exclamation, turned round and 
beheld the Indian. He was an elderly man, very tall and 
muscular, dressed in leggings and deer-skin coat, a war 
eagle’s feather, fixed by a fillet, on his head, and a pro¬ 
fusion of copper and brass medals and trinkets round his 
nt ' ' ’ i<.> e w net pointed, with the exception of 
two black circles round his eyes. His head was shaved* 
and one long scalp-lock hung behind. He had a toma¬ 
hawk and a knife in his belt and a rifle upon his arm. 
Martin advanced to the Indian and looked earnestly at him. 

“I know his tribe,” said Martin; “but not his na e; 
but he is a chief and a warrior.” 


Martin then spoke to him in the Indian tongue. The 
Indian merely gave an “ ugh ” in reply. 

1 ie does not choose to give his name,” observed Martin; 
“and, therefore, he is here for no good. Mr Alfred, just 
fetch Malachi; he will know him, I dare say.” 

Aiired went to the house ior Malachi; in the meantime 
the Indian remained motionless, with his eyes fixed upon 
different articles exposed to view. 

“It’s strange,” observed Martin, “ how he could have 

copie here; but to be sure neither Malachi nor I have been 
out lately.” 

Just as he finished his remark, Alfred returned with 
Malachi. Malachi looked at the Indian and spoke to him. 

The Indian now replied in the Indian language. 

“ I knew him, sir,” said Malachi, “ the moment I saw 
his bank. I le’s after no good, and it’s a thousand pities 
that l e has come just now and seen all this,” continued 
Malachi; “ it’s a strong temptation.” 

“ Why, who is he ? ” said Mr Campbell. 

“ The Angry Snake, sir,” replied Malachi. “ I had no 
idea that he would be in these parts before the meeting of 
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the Indian council, which takes place in another month, 
and ther 1 meant to have been on the look-out for him.” 

44 But what have we to fear from him ?” 

“ eii ; rhiit’s to be orovei ; but this 1 can say, that he 
ha* hit eyet upon what appears to him of more value 
than all the gold in the universe { and he’s anything but 

banal?' 

But we have nothing to fear from one man,” observed 

Alfred. fr ’iJZl 5 II 


His 



said Malachi. 44 ] :e has 


party an t far off*, sir, ___ 

tome follower v, ait hough * o> many, and those who follow 

him are at bad as himself. We must be on the watch.” 

Malachi now addressed the Indian for some time ; the 
cv.ly reply was an 44 ugh.” 

“ I have told him that all the powder and ball that he 
tee* are for our rifles, which are more than are possessed 
by hi* whole tribe. Not that it does much good, but at 
all events it* just at well to let them know that we shall 
well prepared. The crittur's quite amazed at so much 
ammunition ; that’s a fact. It’s a pity he ever saw it.” 

4 * Sh 11 -e give him some ?” said Mr Campbell. 

No, no, sir; he V tiiid only make use of it to t v to 
get the rest ; however, I believe that he is the only one of 

h,s party who has a rifle. The best thing is to close the 
doors, and then he will go.” 

They did as Malachi requested, and the Indian, after 
waiting a short time, turned round on his heel, and walked 

away. 

m‘;»* 14 \ rrRll,a ' ‘I”''. 1 ’ that Angry Snake,” observed 
Malaeh., a, he watched him departing, “but never mind, 
Ill be a match for him. ’ * * * ** ’ 


n nmunirion, nevertheless. 


n 


if wish he’d never seen all that 


K * At a?!! e ^ nts » we bad better not say a word in the 

“ n W n’ OU 1 S , maki " 8 his a PP earan ce,” said Mr Campbell. 
V. ? nl 7 alarm the women, and do no good.” 

I hat s true, sir. I’ll only tell the Strawberry ” said 
Martin: “ the’. » and it wiJ| her on 


out. 
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“That will be as well, but caution her not to mention 
it to Mrs Campbell or the girls, Martin.” 

“ Never fear, sir,” replied Malachi; “ I’ll watch his 
motions nevertheless ; to-morrow I’ll be in the woods and 

on his trail. I’m glad that he saw me here, for he fears 
me ; 1 know that.” 

It so happened that the Indian was not seen by Mrs 
Campbell or any of them in the house, either upon his 
arrival or departure; and when Mr Campbell and the 
others returned to the house, they found that no one there 
had any idea of such a visit having been paid. The secret 
was kept, but it occasioned a great deal of anxiety for 
some days. At last the alarm of Mr Campbell gradually 
subsided. Malachi had gone out with John, and had 
discovered that all the Indians had come down near to 
them, to meet in council, and that there were many other 
parties o them in the woods. But although the visit of 
the Angry Snake might have been partly accidental, still 
Malachi was convinced that there was every prospect of 
his paying them another visit, if he could obtain a sufficient 
number to join him, so that he might obtain by force the 
articles he had seen and so much coveted. 


Chapter XXVI H 

Mr Campbell acceded to the offer made by the Com¬ 
mandant of the fort, and purchased of him at a moderate 
price eighteen oxen, which were all that remained o the 
stock at the fort, except the cows. He also took six 
weaning calves to bring up. The cattle were now turned 
into the bush to feed, that they might obtain some after¬ 
grass from that portion of the prairie on which they had 
been feeding. The summer passed quickly away, for 
they all had plenty of employment. They fished every 
day in the lake, and salted down what they did not eat, 
for winter provision. Martin now was a great part of his 
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'imr in the woods, looking after the cattle, and Malachi 
occasionally accompanied him, but was oftener out hunting 
with John, and always returned with game. They 
brought in a good many bear skins, and sometimes the 
Ue*h, which, although approved of by Malachi and Martin, 
wju not much admired by the rest. As soon as the after¬ 
grass had been gathered in, there was not so much to 
do. Henry and IVfr Campbell, with Percival, were cjuiie 
sufficient to look after the stock, and as the leaves began 
to change, the cattle were driven in from the woods, and 
pastured on the prairie. Everything went on in order j one 
day was the counterpart of another. Alfred and Henry 
thrashed out the corn, in the shed, or rather open barn, 
which had been put up by the soldiers in the sheep-fold, and 
piled op the straw for winter fodder for the cattle. The 
oats and wheat were taken into the storehouse. Martin’s 
'* lfp cou ld now understand English, and spoke it a little. 
She was very useful, assisting Mrs Campbell and her 
nieces in the house, and attending the stock. They had 
brought up a large number of chickens, and had disposed 
of a great many to the Colonel and officers of the fort. 
Iheir pigs also had multiplied exceedingly, and many had 
been put up to fatten, ready to be killed and salted down. 

I he time for that occupation was now come, and they 
were very busy curing their meat ; they had also put up 
a small shed tor smoking their bacon and hams. Already 
they were surrounded with comfort and plenty, and felt 
grateful to Heaven that they had been so favoured. 

the autumn had now advanced, and their routine of 
daily duty was seldom interrupted ; now and then a visit 
W, s p,Kl them Iron. the fort by one or other of the officers 

h!, ,t r ma r d u m - The Indian * had held ‘heir council. 

, “glish agent was present, and the 

an d other articles sent to 
tfstribution had the 


supply 
the chiefs for 

_ i • expected effect of removing all 

M.mos.ty. It „ true that the Angry Snake and one or 

overruled* Tk* T 7 Vio ' ent 6 P eeches ’ but they were 

overruled. The calumet of peace had been presented and 
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smoked, and all danger appeared to be over from that 

Malachi had gone to the council, and was well 
received. He had been permitted to speak also as an 
iinglish age it, and his words were not without effect 
Thus everything wore the appearance of peace and pros¬ 
perity, when an event occurred which we shall now relate. 

What is ternned the Indian summer had commenced 
during which there is a kind of haze in the atmosphere! 
One morning, a little before dawn, Mary and Emma, who 
happened to be up first, went out to milk the cows, when 
they observed that the haze was much thicker than usual. 
They had been expecting the equinoctial gales, which 
were very late this year, and Mary observed that she 
foresaw they were coming on, as the sky wore every 
appearance of wind ; yet still there was but a light air, 

; ; d hardly perceptible at the time. In a moment after 
the had gone out, and were taking up their pails, 
Strawberry came to them from her own lodge, and they 
pointed to the gloom and haze in the air. She turned 
round, as if to catch the wind, and snuiFed r or a little 
while; at last she said, “ Great fire in the woods.” 
Alfred and the others soon joined them, and having been 
rallied by Emma at their being so late, they also observed 
the unusual appearance of the sky. Martin corroborated 
the assertion of the Strawberry, that there was fire in the 
woods. Malachi and John had not returned that night 
fnu i a hunting expedition, but shortly after daylight they 
Made their appearance; they had seen the fire in the 
distance, and said that it was to northward and eastward, 
and extended many miles; that they had been induced 
i s o leave the chase and come home in consequence. 

; hiring tire remainder oi the day, there was little or no 
wind, but the gloom and smeli of fire increased rapidly. 
At night the breeze sprang up, and soon increased to a 
gale from the north-east, the direction in which the fire 
hud been seen. Malachi and Martin were up several times 
in the night, ror they knew that if the wind continued in 
i hat quarter, without any rain, there would be danger; 
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•fill the fire was at a great distance, but in the morning 
the wind blew almost a hurricane, and . *efore twelve 
o’clock on the next dav, the smoke was borne down upon 
them, arid carried away in masses over the Jake. 

** Do you think there is any danger, Martin, from this 
fire ? * Mid Alfred. 

“Why, sir, that depends upon circumstances ; if the 
wind were to blow from the quarter which it now does, 
as hard as it does, for another twenty-four hours, we shall 
have the fire right down upon us.” 

li jf still we have so much clear land between the 

forem us, that 1 should think the house would be 

■fifcr i i El h \ \ . , 


“ I don t know that, sir. You have never seen the 
woods a-fire for miles as I have; if you had, you would 
know what it was. We have two chances ; one is that 
we may have torrents of rain come down with the gale, 
and the other is, that the wind may shift a point or 

two, which would be the best chance for us of the 

two.** L Jrr ^ 


the wind did 


not shift, and the rain did not 
descend, and b- ore the evening set in, the fire was within 

two miles of them, and distant roaring rent the air ; the 

heat and smoke became more oppressive, and the party 
were under great alarm. 

As the sun set, the wind became even more violent, and 
now the flames were distinctly to be seen, and the whole 
air was filed with myriads of sparks. The fire bore 
down upon them with resi tless fury, and soon the 
atmosphere was so oppressive, that they could scarcely 
breathe; the cattle galloped down to the lake, their tails 
•n the air, and lowing with fear. There they remained, 
Iftnee-deep in the warer, and huddled together. 

“Well, Malachi,” said Mr Campbell, “this is 
ful. What shall we do ? n 1 


very 


Malachi 1 * G ° d ' S ‘ r 5 We Can do nothin g else,” replied 
The flames were now Dut a short distance from the 
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edge of the forest ; they threw themselves up into the air 
in high columns; then, borne down by the wind, bursl 
through the boughs of the forest, scorching here and there 
on the way the trunks of the large trees ; while such a 
m rem of sparks a id ignited cinders was poured dou , 
upon the prairie, that, added to the suffocating masses of 
smoke, it was impossible to remain there any longer. 

^ ou must all go down to the punt, and get on board,” 
said Malachi. ‘‘There is not a moment For delay; you 
will be smothered if you remain here. Mr Alfred, do you 
and Martin pull out as far into the lake as is necessary for 
you to be clear of the smoke and able to breathe. Q uick, 
there is no time to be lost, for the gale is rising faster than 

i here was, indeed, no time to be lost. Mr Campbell 
took his wife by the arm ; Henry led the girls, for the 
smoke was so thick that they could not see the way. 
Perciva’ and Strawberry followed. Alfred and Martin had 
already gone down to get the boat ready. In a few 
minutes they were in the boat, and pushed off from the 
shore. The boat was crowded, but being flat-bottomed 
she bore the load well. They pulled out about half a mile 
into ;th e lake, before they found themselves in a less 
oppressive atmosphere. Not a word was spoken until 
Martin and Alfred had stopped rowing. 

And old Malachi and John, where are they?” said 
j\irs Campbell, who, now that they were clear of the 
smoke, discovered that these were not in the boat. 

“Oh, never fear them, ma’am,” replied Martin; 

“ Malachi stayed behind to see if he could be of use. 

He knows how to take care of himself, and of John 
too.” 

“ This is an awful visitation,” said Mrs Campbell, after 

a pause. “Look, the who e wood is now on fire, close 

down to the clearing. The house must be burnt, and we 
shall save nothing.” 

1* ft is tiie will of God, my dear wife ; and if we are to 
be deprived of what little wealth we have, we must not 


Trie Settlers 




nor, but submit with resignation 
Heaven that our lives are preserved.** 

Another pai.se ensued j 4t last the silence was broken 

by Emma. 

“There is the cow-house on 
bursting from the roof.” 

Mrs Campbell, whose hand was on that of her husband, 

M]OCfzed it in silence. It was the commencement of the 

destruction of their whole property—all their labours and 

efforts had been thrown away. *T he winter was coming 

on. and they would be houseless—what would become <5 
■Mil 


Let us thank 


fire—I see the flames 



the 


All this pasted in her mind, but she did not speak. 

At this moment the flames of the Are rose up straight 

to the sky. Martin perceived it, and jumped up on his 

feet. r 

“ There is a lull in the wind,” said Alfred. 

^replied Martin, and continued holding up his 
hand, "I felt a drop of rain. Yes, it’s coming; another 

of an hour and we ma\ he safe** 

Martin was correct in his observations the wind had 
Jailed for a moment, and he had felt the drops of rain 
Hus pause continued for about three or four minutes 
during which the cow-house burnt furiously but 
Miles and sparks were no longer hurled down on the 
i tame; then suddenly the wind shifted to the south-east 
With tuch torrents of rain as almost to blind them. So 
riolent was ihe gust, that even the punt careened to it • 

bXre [heV'd^Th* h 7 d r ° Und smart, y- and Put it 

re the wind. The gale was now equally strong from 

iBita^eT'and '° "• ^ u changed 1 ,he lake became 

r r u d j C ° ver 7 Wlth white foam, and before the 
p t reached the shore again, which it did in a few 

minutes, the water washed over its two sides, and they 

to i, ' s n tilf a and r r°- • SWa T Pi K?-t direCted them a1 ' 

to sit .till, and raising the blades of the oars up into the 

it, the pu iii was dashed furiously through the waves 
till it grounded on the beach. 8 waves, 
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Martin and Alfred jumped out into the water and hauled 

poured down in torrents, and they were wet to the skin! 
as they landed, they were met by Malachi and Toh- * 
“ It s all over, and all " ‘ " J 


t,: It was touch and 


sartain; but all’s safe 

9 • t 9 


is safe ! ” exclaimed Malachi 

go, that’s 

except the cow-house, and that’s easily put to rights 

again. You all had better go home as fast as you can 
and get to bed.” } ’ 

“Is all quite safe, do you think, Malachi?” said Mr 
Campbell. 

“Yes, sir, no fear now; the fire hasn’t passed the 
stream, and even if it had, this rain would put it out, for 

we only have the beginning of it; but it was a near thing 
that’s sartain.” 6> 


' e r aH - d hack to the house, and as soon as 

t ey had entered, Mr Campbell kneeled down and thanked 
Heaven for their miraculous preservation. All Joined 
heartily in the prayer, and, after they had waited up a 
few minutes, by which time they were satisfied that the 
ames were fast extinguishing and they had nothing more 
to fear, they. |j|||k |ofYthei x wet clothes, and retired to bed. 

The next morning they rose early, for all were anxious 
to ascertain the mischief which had been occasioned by 
the fire. The cow-house, on the opposite side of the 
stream, was the only part of tie premises which had 
,*e\cicly M/fk'iecl; the walls were standing, but the roof 
was burnt. On the side of the stream where the house 
stood, the rails and many portions of the buildings were 
actually charred, and, had it not been lor the providential 
change of the wind and the falling of the rain, must in 
‘ ■- L ^ n.iinotes have been destroyed. The prairie was 
covered with cinders and the grass was burnt and withered. 
The forest on the other side of the stream to a great 
extent was burnt down; some of the largest trees still 

throwing out their blackened arms, now leafless 
and branchless, to the sky, but they were never to throw 
forth a branch or leaf again. It was a melancholy and 
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v lire picture, and rendered still more so by the heavy 
rain which still continued to pour down without inter— 

mitdnn 


J'i mission. 

As they were surveying the scene, Malachi and Martin 
came to them. - » 1[ f 

, “The stock are all right, sir," said Martin j “ I counted 
them, and there is not one missing. There’s no harm done 

^ _ 1 , /■ . , „ contrary, the hre has 

proved a gQo 1 friend to us.” 

•"How so, Martin ?” asked Mr Campbell. 

"Because it has cleared many acres of ground, and 

saved us much labour. AH on the other side of the 

stream is now cleared away, and next spring we will have 

our corn between the stumps; and in autumn, after we 

have gather, d m the harvest, we will cut down and burn 

arC , nOW sfandin 8- h done a deal of 

g^^the^a,^ we shall have fine herbage there 

to thank Heaven for its mercy,” said Mr 
Campbell; at one time yesterday evening, I thought we 

ere about to be rendered destitute indeed, but it has 
pleased God jthat rt should be otherwise.” 

ruin hal’ r^L ® bserved M ^ Iach i i “ what threatened your 
will ^ turned to your advantage. Next year you 

moYl'LTf' yOU ha u e ,0 ,hank *• *• for Clearing Ly 

hav/done [n", y ° U * wholc , rc e iment of soldiers could 

■ive done in two or three years.” 

"But we must work hard and get in the corn 
*pnng^for otherwise the brushwood will grow up so fast 
» to become a fores, again in a few years.” P ’ 

! h,,URht o( inquiring,” said Mary, «how it 
was ,ha, the for. t could have taken fire.” 


“ miss,” replied Malachi “ in the ,m„ m „ i. 

Indians linhr ,k • c dei > nothing is more easy. The 
i, o i Y h i. fire > and do not take ‘he trouble to put 

tKr*r *•—w 
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i he danger that they had escaped made a serioj 
impression on the whole party, and the following dav 
being Sunday, Mr Campbell did not forget to offer up a 
prayer of thankfulness for their preservation. F 

The roof of the cow-house was soon repaired by Alfred 
and Martin, and the Indian slimmer passed away without 

any further adventure. 

The day after the fire, a despatch arrived from the fort 

to ascertain their welfare, and the Colonel and officers 

were greatly rejoiced to learn that comparatively so little 

damage had been done, for they expected to find that the 

family had been burnt out, and had made arrangements at 
the fort to receive them. 

Gradually the weather became cold and the fires were 

lighted, and a month after the evil we have described, the 
winter again set in. 


Chapter XXIX 

Once more was the ground covered with snow to the 
depth of th ree feet. The cattle were littered down inside 
the enclosure of palisades round the cow-house; the sheep 
were driven into the enclosed sheep-fold, and the horses 
were put into a portion of the barn in the sheep-fold which 
had been parted off for them. All was made secure and 
every preparation made or the long winter. Although 
there had been a fall of snow, the severe frost had not yet 
come on. It did, however, in about a fortnight afterwards, 
and then, according to the wishes of the Colonel, six oxen 
were killed for the use of the fort and taken there by the 
horses on a sledge ; this was the last task that they had to 
fulfil, and then Alfred bade adieu to the officers of the 
for? , as they did not expect to meet again till the winter 
was over. Having experienced one winter, they were 
more fully prepared for the second ; and as Malachi, 
the Strawberry, and John were now regular inmates 
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of the house, for they did not keep a separate table, there 
w “ f greater feeling of security, and the monotony and 
dreariness were not so great as in the preceding winter: 
moreover, everything was now in its place, and they iad 
more to attend to,—two circumstances which greatly 
oootributed to relieve the ennui arising from continual 
confinement. The hunting parties went out as usual ; 
only Henry, and occasionally Alfred, remained at home 
to artend to the stock, anti to perform other offices which 
the increase of their establishment required. The new 
books brought by Henry from Montreal, and which by 
common consent had been laid aside for the winter’s 


evenings were now a great source of amusement, as 
Mr Campbell read aloud a portion of them every evening. 
Time passed away quickly, as it always does when there 

^ * r *R u * ar routine of duties and employment, and 
Christmas came I efore they were aware of its approach 

1 " 1 R" al com fort to Mrs Campbell that she now 

always had John at home, except when he was out 

hunting, and on that score she had long dismissed all 

anxiety, as she had full confidence in Malachi ; but latterly 

MaJachi and John seldom went out alone, indeed, the old 

man *ppe»red to like being in company, and his misanthropy 

had wholly disappeared. He now invariably spent his 

evenings with the family assembled round the kitchen fire 

loHn hS, ^ beCOme mUCh L m ° rC f ° nd ° f hearin S h5s own voice! 

a ° r h " d,d , not s ? much ^mire these evening parties. He 

ZSfZr* l' nc u books> or indeed —r books - 

amuse himself making mocassins, or working 
por'y.ne qul) u with the Strawberry at one corner of the 

to make him l d /. Hl ® father occasionally tried 

would rem ™ u fomethin S’ bu < » was useless. He 
would remam lor hours with his book before him. but his 

Z i,Z ' , eWh L ere ' Mr Campbell, therefore, gave up 

John was old. r K* ^**1?!' ,n ,ul g in g ,he hope that wheo 

er, he wot. id be more aware of the advantages 
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of education, and would become more attentive 4 , 
present, it was only inflicting pain on the boy without jit 
advantage being gained. But John did not always sit hi 
the kitchen fire. The wolves were much more numerow 

heap which were within the palisade, and every „i£ 
the howling was incessant. The howl of a wolf „ 
sufficient to make John seize his rifle and leave the housT 
and he would remain in the snow for hours till one came 
sufficiently near for him to fire, and he had already killed 

several when a circumstance occurred which was the cause 
or great uneasiness. 

John was out one evening as usual, crouched down 
within the palisades and watching for the wolves. It was 
a bright starry night, but there was no moon, when he 
perceive one o the animals crawling along almost on its 
belly close to the door of the palisade which surrounded 
the house. This surprised him, as, generally speaking, 
the animals prowled round the palisade which encircled 
the sheep-fold, or else close to the pig-sties which were 
at the opposite side from the entrance door. John evelled 
is rifle and fired, when, to his astonishment, the wolf 
appeared to spring up in the air on his hind legs, then 
a own and roll away. The key of the palisade door 
was always kept within, and John determined to go in 

ar,d '' r h lt > that might ascertain whether he had killed 

t;ie animal or not. When he entered, Malachi said, “Did 
you kill, my boy ? ” 

Don t know, replied John; “ come for the key to 
see. J 


k e S ate being opened at night, John,” 

® ai mi r ^ am Ph e ^ i ** why don’t you leave it as you usually 
do till to-morrow morning; that will be time enough ? ” 

^ if it was a wolf,” replied John. 

“ What then, boy, tell me ? ” said Malachi. 

Well, I think it was an Indian,” replied John: who 
then explained what had passed. 

ell, I shouldn t wonder,” replied Malachi j “ at all 
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event* the gate mu^t not be opened to-night, for if it was 

a:i 'Indian you fired at, there is more than one of them ; 

we J keep till fast, John, and see what it was to-morrow.” 

Mrs Campbell and the girls were much alarmed at this 

erm, and it was with difficulty that they were persuaded 
to retire to rest. r 


We wil. keep watch to-night at all even's,” 
Maiarhi, as soon as Mrs Campbell and her nieces 
left the room. “ The boy is right, I have no doubt. 

A #*% s J L% _ A .__ _ m. ___ A ^ _ 


said 

had 

It it 


a« o . . , •*->*•*» 1 l,JV «- no aount. it is 

the Angry Snake and his party who are prowling about, 

btir if the boy has hit the Indian, which I have no doubt 

o , they Will make off; however, it will be just as well to 

be on our guard. never,hole.., Martin can watch here, 
and I will watch in the fold.” 

M ™.* h,V * ol 'frved that the lodge of Malachi, 

!h’ n T * b,,ilt ^e lisade of the 

ro2T ,ha ' a r aMa g e Com the palisade 

wh * h r**«Re had al so a palisade on each side of it P 

‘ 1 w,il h ^” Mid Alfred ; - Jet Martin go home 

with you and his wife.” go nome 

* 4 1 will watch with you,” said John. 

“ two rifle ,,Crh T ' hat , Wl11 1,e bctter ” Malachi, 

^:her^r^"o^;^;:-? ny ~~ is 

mkml heTL":'. DOr t 1 tliink ,hc >’ *<«« attempt it 

not ■ nr, * y * arge forcc ’ which 1 am sure they hav- 

notno. sir. thr*v wnnM rotbA* j_ . ^ ^ 


n 


hou,c n d ,hCy n°" k ld ra,h " 'O set fire to"the 

certain, .ha, Ihe S^ice^ will ”ry elTie^ " 

of what he , 1 1 « Can to & et P os session 

tt "•mw in jour storehouse.” 

fi«!i • hat - 1 d ° not doubt * n sa 'd Alfred; - but he will not- 
find it quite so easy a matter.” 1 DOt 

and if I V ^ he< ^ 1 rc connoitering, sir, that’s the truth of it 

s „:s ir*-•“>«iSS;w 

b , it will p.ote to them that we are on the alert. 
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and make them careful how they come near the house 
again.” 

After a few minutes* more conversation, Mr Campbell, 

I lenry, and Percival retired, leaving the others to watch. 
Alfred walked home with Malachi and his party to see if 
all was right at the sheep-fold, and then returned. 

The night passed without any further disturbance except 
the howling o the wolves, to which they were accustomed. 

'The next morning at daybreak, Malachi and Martin came 
to the house, and with John and Alfred, they opened the 
palisade gate, and went out to survey the spot where John 

had fired. 

“ Yes, sir,” said Malachi ; “ it was an Indian, no doubt 
of it *, here are the dents made in the snow by his knees as 
he crawled along, and John lias hit him, for here is the 
blood. Let*s follow the trail. See, sir, he has been hard 
hit; there is more blood this way as we go on. Ha! 
continued Malachi, as he passed by a mound of snow, 
«« here*s the wolf’s-skin he was covered up with ; then he 
is dead or thereabouts, and they have carried him off, for 
he never woul 1 have parted with his skin, if he had had 

his senses about him.” t 

“ Yes,” observed Martin, “ his wound was mortal, that s 

certain.” 

They pursued the track till they arrived at the forest, 
and then, satisfied by the marks on the snow that the 
wounded man had been carried away, they returned to the 
house, when they ound the rest of t ie family dressed an 
in the kitchen. Alfred showed them the skin of the wolr, 
and informed them or what they had discovered. 

“ I am grieved that blood has been shed,” observe d<|||s| 
Campbell; “ I wish it had not happened. I h^ ve ^ ear 
that the Indians never forgive on such occasions. 

“ Why, ma’am, they are very revengeful, that’s certain, 
but still they won’t like to risk too much. This has been 
a lesson to them. I only wish it had been the Angr) 
Snake himself who was settled, as then we should have no 
more trouble or anxiety about them.” 
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“ Perhaps it may be,” said Alfred. 

“ No, sir, that’s not likely ; it’s one 
I know the Indian customs well. 


<'f his young men j 


It wai aome time before the alarm 
event subsided in the mind of Mrs 


occasioned by this 

-■ . w u ii i . Campbell and her 

nieces; Mr Campbell also thought much about it and 

b«r.yfd occasional anxiety. The parties went out hunting 

as before, but those at home now felt anxious till they 

returned from the chase. Time, however, and not hearing 

anything more of the Indians, gradually revived their 

courage, and before the winter was hull over they thought 

I" * * ,,,u ' fadeed, i! bad ben aaceraid by Malachi 

irout, ano! ter I.anH nf ...u* l c ■■ . ' . . 


• .—,111 i.i.^ .. . -■•■a... lit icn in witn near 

12“ ftZl, * 7 L Uere ,ra PP in 8 beaver, that the 

Angr\ Snake was not in that part of the country, but had 

' w,,h h "- band to the v, tward at th< otnmencement 

£h L n 'V'^ 7 his , sansf,ed them 'hat the enemy had 

^oiTT 1 k C y lf,er ,hc 4, ' em P t whkh he had made to 

fftoonnoitrc the 


The hutiting parties, therefore, as we said, continued as 
before; indeed, they were necessary for the supply of so 

SdenTe 'Tc T”"’ ^ ^ ^ "T “«*Ice his 

hhem wt d “’ W \ S Very anxiou » » be permitted to join 

,, H * Saw h ' s ^ouoger brother f go 

lh - ■ U ,' h ’ ‘ nd V v d ’ J .° t hn WaS V neX / *° Malachi, the best 

iVnival that h i* n U , a ' f " ( " <nc > ver >' annoying to 

a’l the drnH Sh ? U u a i W3yS be detained at home doing 

drudgery of the house, such as feeding the ni^s 8 

b-XCasT’ a "il °' her T niil WOrk ' -hile hisyouX 
■hey co dtr r 5 V" constantly raised by his mother: 

in snowlahoes P M^'S \ W “ T aCCUStomed walk 

Straw^rVy C ou,d ^ W Ver ? *™»7. 'hat the 

Ci.u, . occasionally do Percival’s work, and that 
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if it could be avoided, he should not be cooped up at 
home in the way that he was ; and, Mr Campbell agreeing 
with Alfred, Mrs Campbell very reluctantly gave her 
consent to his occasionally going out. 

*« Why, aunt, have you such an objection to Percival 
going out with the hunters ? ” said Mary. “ It must [be 
very trying to him to be always detained at home.” 

** I feel the truth of what you say, my dear Mary,” said 
Mrs Campbell, “ and 1 assure you it is not out of selfish¬ 
ness, or because we shall have more work to do, that I 
wish him to remain with us ; but I have an instinctive 
dread that some accident will happen to him, which I 
cannot overcome, and there is no arguing with a mother’s 
fears and a mother’s love.” 

You were quite as uneasy, my dear aunt, when John 
first went out ; you were continually in alarm about him, 
but now you are perfectly at ease,” replied Emma. 

“ Very true,” said Mrs Campbell ; “ it is, perhaps, a 
weakness on my part which I ought to get over ; but we 
are all liable to such feelings. I trust in God there is no real 
cause for apprehension, and that my reluctance is a mere 
weakness and folly. But I see the poor boy has long pined 
at being kept at home; for nothing is more irksome to a 
high-couraged and spirited boy as he is. i have, therefore, 
given my consent, because I think it is my duly} still the 
feeling remains, so let us say no more about it, my dear 

girls, for the subject is painlul to me.” 

s LV[y dear aunt, did you not sav that you would talk to 
Strawberry on the subject of religion, and try if you could 
not persuade her to become a Christian ? jShe is very 
serious at prayers, I observe; and appears, now that e 
understands English, to be very attentive to what is said. 

“ Yes, my dear Emma, it is my intention so to do very 
soon, but I do not like to be in too great a hurry. A mere 
conforming to the usages of our religion would be of little 
avail, and I fear that too many of our good missionaries, in 
their anxiety to make converts, do not sufficiently consider 
his point. Religion must proceed from conviction, and be 
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■rated in the heart ; the heart, inde 
not mere outward forms attended 

^hat is the teligio;< ot the Indians, my dear aunt ? " 

Id Mwy. 

* One which makes conversion the more difficult* It is 
in many respects so near what is right, that Indians do not 
** ■ Jy perceive the necessity of change. They believe in 
one God, the fountain of all good ; they believe in a future 
fate and in future rewards and punishments. You per¬ 
ceive they have the same foundation as we have, although 
they know not Christ, and, having very incomplete notions 
of duty, have a very insufficient sense of their manifold 
transgressions and offences in God's sight, and conse¬ 
quent v lave !.© idea of tMe necessity © a mediator. Now, 
it is perhaps easier to convince those who are entirely 
wrotg, such as worship idols and false gods, than those 
who approach so nearly to the truth. But I have had 
many hours of reflection upon the proper course to pursue, 
aad 1 do intend to have some conversation with her on the 
subject in a very short time. I have delayed because I 
consider it absolutely necesaary that she should be perfectly 

,? f 7 h , a ' say ' before 1 "7 to »>ter her belief 

f'Ow, the Indian language, although quite sufficient for 
Indian Wants, is poor and has not the same copiousness as 
Otirt, because they do not require the words to explain 

mm nUin*,7" * bMr *2 lde f' 11 is - therefore, impossible 
to explain the mysteries of our holy religion to one who 

fhTt'th? Str U ( " derS,and ° ur * an 8 ua f?e. I think, however, 

orTnwu th***' "° >dca o1 makin 8 » convert in a weik| 
or s month, or even in six momhs. All I can do is 


best 


to 


truth. 


to his'er^r' dll *£* h " n,in B P ar, y went out, and Percival, 
*ey had a long way ,0 go, for they had selected the 
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hunting-ground, they set off early in the morning, before 
daylight, Mr Campbell having particularly requested that 
they would not return home late. 


Chapter XXX 

The party had proceeded many miles before they arrived 
at the spot where Malachi thought that they would fall 
in with some venison, which was the principal game that 
they sought. It was not till near ten o’clock in the morn¬ 
ing that they stood on the ground which had been selected 
for the sport. It was an open part of the forest, and the 
snow lay in large drifts, but here and there on the hill 
sides the grass was nearly bare, and the deer were able, 
by scraping with their feet, to obtain some food. They 
were all pretty we 1 close together when they arrived. 
Percival and Henry were about a quarter of a mile behind, 
for Percival was not used to the snow-shoes, and did not 
get on so well as the others. Malachi and the rest with 
him halted, that Henry and Percival might come up with 
them, and then, after they had recovered their breath a 
little, he said, 

“ Now, you see there’s a fine lot of deer here, Master 
Percival, but as you know nothing about woodcraft, and 
may put us all out, observe what I say to you. The 
animals are not only cute of hearing and seeing, but they 
are more cute of smell, and they can scent a man a mile 
of if the wind blows down to them ; so you see it would 
be useless to attempt to get near to them if we do not get 
to the lee side of them without noise and without being 
seen. Now, the wind has been from the eastward, and as 
we are to the southward, we must get round by the woods 
to the westward, before we go upon the open ground, 
and then, Master Percival, you must do as we do, and 
keep behind, to watch our motions. If we come to a 
swell in the land, you must not run up, or even walk up, 
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•s you might show yourself; the deer might be on the 
other side, within twenty yards of you ; but you must 
lide yourself, as you will see that we shall do, and when 
we have found them, I will put you in a place where you 
ittaJl have your shot as well as we. Do you understand, 
Master Percival ? w 

44 ^ cs* 1 do, and I shall stop behind, and do as you tell 
me.fJJ '■ I ‘ 

“ Well then, now, we will go back into the thick of 
the forest till we get to leeward, and then we shall see 
whether you will make a hunter or not.” 

The whole party did as Malachi directed, and for more 
than an hour they walked through the wood, among the 
thickest of the trees, that they might not be seen by the 
iit.irr.als. At last they arrived at the spot which Malachi 
d< ired, and then they changed their course, eastward 
f wards the more open ground, where they expected to 
find the deer. Ill §P il^^i" 1 ii'&lTjf I» I fj 

As t ey entered upon the open ground, they moved for¬ 
ward crouched ro the ground, Malachi and Martin in the 
advance. When in the hollow , they all collected together, 
but on ascending a swell of the land, it was either Malachi 
or Martin who first crept up, and, looking over the sum- 
mit, gave notice to the others to come forward. This was 
continually repeated for three or four miles, when Martin 
having raised his head just above a swell, made a signal to 
them who were below that the deer were in sight. After 
a moment or two reconnoitering, he went down and in¬ 
formed them that there were twelve or thirteen head of 

°****rap' n g up the snow about one hundred yards a-head 
of them, upon another swell o? the land ; but that they 

appeared to be alarmed and anxious, as if they had an idea 
of danger being near. 

Malachi then again crawled up to make his observations 
ana returned. 

“It is sartain,” said he, “ that they are flurried about 
something; they appear just as if they had been hunted, 

#Wl J«o lHat * S not iikcly - We must wait and Iet them 
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settle a little, and find out whether any other parties have 
been hunting them.” 

1 hey waited about ten minutes, till the anima s appeared 
more settled, and then, by altering their position behii 
the swell, gained about twenty-five yards of d stance. 
Malachi told each party which animal to aim at, and they 
fired nearly simultaneously. Three of the beasts fell, two 
others were wounded, the rest of the herd bounded off like 
the wind. They all rose from behind the swe’ and ran 
forward to their prey. Alfred had fired at a fine buck 
which stood apart from the rest, and somewhat farther off; 
it was evidentjthat the animal was badly wounded, and 
Alfred had marked the thicket into which it had floundered ; 
but the other deer which was wounded was evidently 
slightly hurt, and there was little chance of obtaining it, 
as it bounded away after the rest of the herd. They all 
ran up to where the animat s lay dead, and as soon as they 
had reloaded their rides, Alfred and Martin went on the 
track of the one that was badly wounded. They had 
forced their way through the thicket for some fifty yards, 
guided l y the track of the animal, when they started back 
at tne loud growl of some beast. Alfred, who was in 
advance, perceived that a puma (catamount, or painter, as 
it is usually termed), had taken possession of the deer, and 
was lying over the carcase. 1 le levelled his rifle and fired ; 
the beast, although badly wounded, immediately sprang at 
him and seized him by the shoulder. Alfred was sinking 
under the animal’s weight and from the pain he was suffer¬ 
ing, when Martin came to his rescue, and! put his rifle ball 
through the head of the beast, which fell dead. 

“ Are you much hurt, sir ? ” said Martin. 

“ No, not much,” replied Alfred; “ at least I think not, 
but my shoulder is badly torn, and J bleed freely.” 

Malachi and the others now came up, and perceived 
what had taken place. Alfred had sunk down and was 
sitting on the ground by the side of the dead animals. 

“ A painter! ” exclaimed Malachi j “ well, I didn’t think 
we should see one so far west. Are you hurt, Mr Alfred?” 
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*MT—, a little,** replied A ffed, faintly. 

Malachi and Martin, without saving another word, 
stripped off Alfred s hunting-coat, and then discovered that 
he had received a very bad wound in the shoulder from the 

of the beast, and that hit side was also torn by the 
animal's claws. 

“ John, run for some warer,” said Malachi ; “ you are 
certain to Hnd some in the hollow.” 

John and FVrcival hoth hastened in search of water, 

while Malachi, and Martin, and Henry tore Alfred’s shirt 

into strips and bound up the wounds, so as to stop in a 

gre.it measure the flow of blood. As soon as this was 

done and he had drunk the water brought to him in John's 
at, Alfred felt revived. 


44 1 will sit down for a little longer,” said he, 44 and then 
we will get home as fast as we can. Martin, look after 
the game, and when you are ready I will get up. What 
i tremen >u« heavy brute that was; I could not have 
stood against him for a minute longer, and I had no 

hunting-knife." 1. , 

"It’* a terrible beast, sir,” replied Malachi. 44 1 don’t 

know that I ever ^aw one larger; they are more than a 

ms h one man, gir> and never ghon , (j b<? ^ tC(J 

single-handed, for they are so hard to kill.” 

|| Where did my ball hit him ? ” said Alfred. 

“ I lerf, sir, under the shoulder, and well' placed too. 

I must have gone quite close to hil heart; but unless you 
hit them through the brain or through the heart, they are 
certain to make their dying spring. That’s an ugly wound 
on your shoulder, and will put a stop to your hunting for 

~ worn." W ” k *’ 1 * XpeCt - i«’» well that it’s 



"•'«*! quite strong now,” replied Alfred. 

ia t k,n°VoV ' rn mmU L ,e *’ sir » let J° hn »nd me whip off 

skin, for we must have it to show, if we have all the 
wmion ipoilfd. Mr Henry, tell Martin only to take the 

•bie w P cTrrv m d k°' '! m ,' nd the hides ’ for we^hall not be 

y much. And tell him to be quick, Mr Henry, 
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for it will not do for Mr Alfred to remain till his arm gets 
stiff. We have many miles to get home again.” 

In the course of ten minutes, Maiachi and John had 
skinned the puma, and Martin made his appearance with 
the haunches of two of the deer, which he said was as 
much as they well could carry, and they all set off on their 
return home. 

Alfred had not proceeded far when he found himself in 
great pain, the walking upon snow-shoes requiring so much 
motion as to open the wounds and make them bleed again; 
but Maiachi gave him his assistance, and having procured 
him some more water, they continued their route. 

After a time the wounds became more stiff, and Alfred 
appeared to be more oppressed by the pain ; they proceeded, 
however, as fast they could, and at nightfall were not far 
from home. But Alfred moved with great difficulty; he 
had become very faint, so much so, that Martin requested 
John would throw down the venison, and hasten before 
them to the house to request Mr Campbell to send some 
brandy or other cordial to support Alfred, who was 
scarcely able to move on from weakness and loss oi blood. 
As they were not more than a mile from the house, John 
was soon there, and hastening in at the door, he gave his 
message in presence of Mrs Campbell and his cousins, who 
were in a state of great distress at the intelligence. Mr 
Campbell went to his room for the spirits, and as soon as 
he brought it out, Emma seized her bonnet, and said that 
she would accompany John. 

Mr and Mrs Campbell had no time to raise any objection 
if they were inclined, for Emma was out of the door in a 
moment, with John at her heels. But Emma quite forgot 
that she had no snow-shoes, and before she had gone half 
the distance, she found herself as much fatigued as if she 
had walked miles; and she sank deeper and deeper in she 
snow every minute that she advanced. At last they arrived, 
and found the party: Alfred was lying insensible on the 
snow, and the others making a litter of branches, that they 
might carry him to the house. 
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A little brandy poured down his throat brought Alfred 
to his v eases ; arid as he opened his eyes, he perceived 
Emma hanging over him. 

M D«t Emma, how kind of you,” said he, attempting to 

ri^e. 


" Do not move, Alfred ; they will soon have the litter 
ready, and then you will be carried to the house. It is 
not far off.” 

“ I am strong again now, Emma,” replied Alfred. 

“ But you must not remain here in the cold. See, the snow 
is falling again.” 

*' 1 must remain mow till they are ready 1 to carr\ vou, 
Alfred, for I dare not go back by myself.’ 

Ily this time the litter was prepared, and Alfred placed 
on it. Malachi, Henry, Martin, and John took it up. 

'* Where is Percival ? ” said Emma. 

" He’s behind a little way,” replied John. “ The snow- 
•hoes hurt him, and he could not walk so fast. He will be 

here in a minute.” f •: iii tdli mM j ^ h'l FTiHf ISTi 


1 hey (irned Alfred to the house where Mr and Mrs 
Campbell and Mary were waiting at the door in great 
anxiety ; poor Emma was quite knocked up by the time 
tint they arrived, and went in r o her own room. 

Alfred was laid on his bed, and his father then examined 
his wounds, which he considered very dangerous, from the 
great laceration of the flesh. Mr Campbell dressed them, 
and then they left Alfred to the repose which he so much 
required. The state of Alfred so occupied their minds and 
their attention, that nothing and nobody else was thought 
of for the first hour. Emma too had been taken very ill 
•oon after she came in, and required the attention of Mr 
Campbell and Mary. It was not until they were about to 

Pef^dV” SUPf>Cr that Mr CampbeI1 Said ’ " Wh y> where’s 

P ?L iva1 ,! L Is he not here • ” was the question anxiously 
u’tered by a. the party who had been hunting 

* P f.w T u 1 " 0t b f e! ", excllimed Mr » Campbell, starting 
•p. Wj ere—where is my child?” “ 
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He was just behind us, said John} t4 he sat down m 
alter his snow-shoes: the ties hurt him.” 

Malachi and Martin ran out of doors in consternation; 

hey knew the danger, for the snow was now falling in 

such heavy flakes, that it was impossible to see or direct 
their steps two yards in any direction. 

“The boy will be lost for sartain,” said Malachi to 

Martin } “ if he has remained behind till this fall of snow, 

he never wil find his way, but wander about till he 
perishes.” 

** Yes,” sail Martin, “ he has but a poor chance, that is 

the tru h; I would have given my right arm this had not 
happened.” 

“Misfortune never comes single,” replied Malachi; 
** what can we do ? Madam Campbell will be beside her¬ 
self, for she loves that boy beyond all measure.” 

“ It’s useless our going out,” observed Mai tin ; “we 
should never find him, and only lose ourselves; but still 
we had better go back, and say that we will try. At all 
events we can go to the edge of the forest, and halloo 
every minute or so ; if the boy is still on his legs, it will 
guide him to us.” 

“ Yes,” replied Malachi, “ and we may light a pine 
torch ; it might be of some use. Well, then, let’s go in, 
and tell them that we are going in search of the boy; as 
long as madam knows that we are seeking him, she will 
not lose hope, and hope will keep up her spirits for the 
time, till she is better prepared for her loss.” 

I here was much good sense and knowledge of the 
human heart in the observation of Malachi, who, although 
he was aware that all search would be useless, could not 
resolve to destroy at once all hope in the mind o: the 
afflicted and anxious mother. 

1 hey went in, and found Mrs Campbell weeping bitterly, 
supported by her husband and Mary. They stated that 
they were going to search for the boy, and bring him 
home if they could, and, taking three or four pine torches, 
one of which they lighted, they set off for the edge of the 
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forest. where they remained for two hours with the light, 
shouting at intervals ; but the snow fell so fast, and the 
coid wan so intense, for the wind blew fresh from the 
oorthward, that they coo i remain no longer. They did 
not, however, return to the house, but went to their own 
lodge to recover themselves, and remain there till daylight. 
They then went out again ; the snowstorm had ceased, 
aad the morning was clear and bright; they went back 
into the forest (on the road by which they had come home) 
for three or four miles, but the snow now fallen had 
covered all the tracks which they had made the day before, 
®od was in tnnny places several feet deep. T hey proceeded 
ro where Percival was last seen by John, who had described 
the spot very exactly; they looked everywhere about, 
m *de circuits round and round, in hopes of perceiving the 
n i/./Ir of his nlle peeping out above the snow, but there 
was nothing to be discovered, and after a search of four or 
five hours, they returned to the house. They found Mr 
Campbell and Henry in the kitchen, for Mrs Campbell was 
In such a state of anxiety and distress, that she was in her 
room attended by Mary. Mr Campbell perceived by their 
countenances that they brought no satisfactory tidings. 
M-iUthi shook his head mournfully, and sat down. 

"Do you think that my poor boy is lost, Malachi?** 
said Mr Campbell. / 

"He is, I fear, sir; he must have sat down to rest 
himself, and has been overpowered and fallen asleep. He 

ha been buried in the snow, and he will not wake till the 
d.jv of resurrection.** 


Mr Campbell covered his face with his hands, and after 
a time exclaimed, “ His poor mother ! ** 

A er a few minutes, he rose and went into Mrs Camp¬ 
bell s room. r 


ex- 


“Wlint of my child, my dear, dear Percival?*’ 
claimed Mrs Campbell. 

'I 1 }*. 8 ave » and the Lord hath taken awav,** 

tefihed Mir Oteipbe i ; •• your child is happy.” 

Mrs Campbell wept bitterly; and having thus given 
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vent to the feelings of nature, she became gradually more 

calm and resigned ; her habitually devout spirit sought anH 
found relief in the God of all comfort. ' 


Chapter XXXI 

Thus in one short day was the family of Mr Campbell 
changed from a house of joy to one of mourning. And 
true was the remark of Malachi, that misfortunes seldom 
come single, for now they had another cause of anxiety. 
Emma, by her imprudent exposure to the intense chill of 
the night air and the wetting of her feet, was first taken 
with a violent cold, which was followed by a fever, which 
became more alarming every day. Thus, in addition to 
the loss of one of their children, Mr and Mrs Campbell 
•, threatened' 'with being deprived of two more; for 
their nieces were regarded as such, and Alfred was in a very 
piecarious state. The wounds had assumed such an angry 
appearance, that Mr Campbell was fearful of mortification. 
This accumulated distress had, however, one good effect 
•• j >n them. 1 he danger of losing Emma and Alfred so 
occupied their minds and their attention, that they had not 
tnne to bewail the oss o Percival; and even Mrs Camp¬ 
bell, in her prayers, was enabled to resign herself to the 
Almighty s will in taking away her child, i it would but 
please him to spare the two others who were afflicted. 
Long and tedious were the hours, the days, and the weeks 
that passed away before either of them could be considered 
>n a state of convalescence j but her prayers were heard, 
and as tire winter c osed, their recovery was no longer 
doubtful. A melancholy winter it had been to them all, 
|but ti e joy of once more seeing Emma resume her duties, 
and Aifred, supported on cushions, able to be moved into 
the sit ring-room, had a very exhilarating effect upon their 
spirits. True, there was no longer the mirth and merri¬ 
ment that once reigned, but there was a subdued gratitude 
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to Heaven, which, if it did not make them at once cheerful, 
ar least prevented anything like repining or complaint! 
Grateful for the mercies vouchsafed to them in having 
Alfred and Emma spared to them, Mr and Mrs CampbeS 
consoled themselves in reference to Percival, with the 
reflection, that at so early an age, before he had lived to 
be corrupted by the world, to die was : ain,—ant* that 
&eir dear boy had become, through Divine grace, an 
inhabitant of the kingdom of Heaven. By degrees the 
family became again cheerful and happy; the merry laugh 
of Emma once more enlivened them, Alfred again recov¬ 
ered his former health and spirits, and Mrs Campbell could 

bear the mention of the name of Percival, and join in the 
praises of the amiable child. 


The spring now came on, the snow gradually dis¬ 
appeared, that the ice war carried down the rapids, and 

0 1' ft the Mat lake < lear; the cattle wtn turned 

^ d 8 ra# * *be y ear before left on the prairie, 

and all the-*- r 


were busy in preparing to put in the seed. 
As soon as the snow was gone, Malachi, Martin, and 
Alfred, without saying a word to Mrs Campbell, had 
gone into the forest, and made every search for the body 
<# poor Percival, but without success, and it was 
considered that he had wandered and died on some spot 
which they could not discover, or that the wolves had 
dug his remains out of the snow, and devoured them. 

o a ° ,m could anywhere be discovered ; and 

e search was, after a few days, discontinued. The 

°/ u He 8pnng had another effect upon the 

Erl/w T ,y L *£ Wi,h * he S P ri "S «— - P such : 

to TnaC I ' d ° ne> ,h3t the y had no ' a -oBMt 

work, and fortunate it was that Alfred was so much 
lohTTd £ c ;.' u 1 d ^ 'he labour. Malachi 

it":;” " p ; Mr Campbell assistcd - and a ' 'he task 
V, 'ettera from Quebec, Montreal, and England: 
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there were none of any importance from England, but one 
from Montreal informed Mr Campbell that, agreeably to 
contract, the engineer would arrive in the course of the 
month, with the bateaux containing the machinery, and that 
the water-mill would be erected as soon as'possible. 
There was also a letter from England, which gave them 
great pleasure ; it was from Captain Sinclair to Alfred, 
informing him that he had arranged all his business with 
his guardian, and that he should rejoin his regiment and 
be at the fort early in the spring, as he should sail in the 
Mrst vessel which left England. He stated how delighted 
he should be at his return, and told him to say to Emma 
that he had not found an English wife, as she had pro¬ 
phesied, but was coming back as heart-whole as he went. 
Very soon afterwards they had a visit from Colonel Forster 
and some of the officers of the garrison. The Colonel 
offered Mr Campbell a party of soldiers to assist in raising 
the mill, and the offer was thankfully accepted. 

“ We were very much alarmed about you last autumn 
when the woods were on fire, Mr Campbell,” said the 
Colonel; “ but I perceive that it has been of great advan- 
io you. You have now a large quantity of cleared 
land sown with seed, and if you had possessed sufficient 
means, might have had much more put in, as I perceive all 
the land to the north-west is cleared by the fire.” 

“ Yes,” replied Mr Campbell; “but my allotment, as 
you know, extends along the beach, and we have sown 
the see*;] as far from the beach as the property extends.” 

“ Then I should recommend you to write to Quebec, 
and apply for another grant on each side of the stream; 
indeed, at the back of and equal to what you now have.” 

But if I do, I have not the means of working the 
land.” 

“ No, uot wit 1 your present orce, I grant ; but there 
are many emigrants who would be glad of work, and who 
would settle here upon favourable conditions.” 

“ The expense would be very great,” said Mr Camp- 
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♦t 


* lit would ; but the return would indemnify you. The 
troops at the fort would fake all me Hour o 1 your hands 
if you had ever so much.” 

'* I am not inclined at present to speculate much 
fu her,” replied Mr Campbell, “ but I shall see how this 
turns out, and if 1 find that 1 am successful, 1 will 
then decide.* jj 

“ Of course, you will but act prudently 
send down to your ag«»nt at Quebec, and ascertain what 
would be the probabile terms of the men you might 
require. But there is another way, which is to give them 
th<- lan II to cultivate, and the seed, and to receive from 
them a certain portion of corn in return, as rent ; that is 
very safe, and \our land will be all gradually brought into 
cultivation, beaides the advantage of having neighbours 
a hour you. ) 00 might send one of your sons down to 
Montreal, and arrange all that.** 

" I certainly will write to my agent and institute 
inquiries," replied Mr Campbell, “and many thanks to yoc 

for the luggestion ; I have still a few hundreds at the 
bank to dispose of, if necessary. 

About three weeks after this conversation, the btittaux 
arrived with the engineer and machinery for the flour and 
saw nil <s: and now the settlement again preserved a 

®c^ne, being thronged with the soldiers who were 
sent from the ort. *The engineer was a very pie;* a 111 
intelligent young Englishman, who had taken up his 
profession in Canada, and was considered one of the most 
able in the colony. Xhe site of the mill was soon chosen, 
and now the axes again resounded in the woods, as the 
trees were felled and squared under his directions. Alfred 

Twi <onstantI y with th « engineer, superintending the 
labour of the men, and contracted a great intimacy with 

him \ indeed, that gentleman was soon on such a footing 

ith the whole family, as to be considered almost as one 

of them for he was very amusing, very well bred, and 

had evidently received every advantage of education. Mr 

UampbeUi found that Mr Emmerson, for such was his 
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name, could give him every particular relative to the 

emigrants who had come out, as he was so constantly 

travelling about the country, and was in such constant 
communication with them. 

“ You are ver y fortunate in your purchase,” said he to 
Mr Campbell, “ the land is excellent, and you have a 
good water power in the stream, as well as convenient 
carriage by the lake. Fifty years hence this property will 

be worth a large sum of money.” P J 

1 v ' 1!; ‘ x Vl } much to get some more emigrants to 
settle here,” observed Mr Campbell. “ It would add to 

our se u t and comfort ; and ! have not sufficient l ands 

o cultivate the land which has been cleared by the fire 

of last autumn. If not cultivated in a short time, it will 
be all forest again.” 

“ At present it is all raspberries, and very good ones 
too, are they not, Mr Emmerson ? ” said Emma. 

Yes, miss, most excellent,” replied he j “ but you 
are aware that whenever you cut down trees here, and 

do not hoe rhe ground to sow it, raspberry bushes grow 
up immediately.” 

“ Indeed, I was not aware of it.” 

** Such is rhe case, neve; rlieless. After the raspberries, 
the seedling hardwood trees spring up, and, as Mr Campbell 
says, they soon grow into a forest again.” 

“ I do not think that you would have much trouble in 


getting emigrants to come here, Mr Campbell, but the 
cl rfii ulry will be in persuading them to remain, "i heir 
object in coming ou' ro this country is to obtain and ol 
their own, and become independent. Many of them have 
not the means to go on, and, as a temporary resource, are 
compelled to act as labourers ; but the moment that they 
get sufficient to purchase for themselves, they will leave 
you. 


“ That is very natural ; but I have been thinking of 
obtaining a larger grant than I have now, and I wish very 
much that I could make an arrangement with some 
emigrants. The Colonel says that I might do so by 
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supplying them with seed, and taking corn in return as 
rent. - i 

• That would not be a permanent arrangement,” re¬ 
plied Mr hmmeraon. “ How much land do you propose 

applying for rf H {}. ^ : T?" . ; r $PSl lllll 1 

M Si* hundred acres.” : T ?• ' \ 'Jd ; ] | 

“ V\ eiJ, sir, I think it would meet the views of both 
parties if you were to offer terms like the following— 
that is, divide the land into lots of one hundred acres each, 
and allow them to cultivate for you the fifty acres that 
a oin your own land, with the right of purchasing the 
other fifty as their owo property, as soon as they can. 
You wilj then obtain three hundred acres of the most 
fallible land, in addition to your present farm, and have 

lixedl neighbours around you, even after they are enabled 
to purchase the other fifty.” 

** 1 think that a very good arrangement, Mr Emmerson, 
and I would gladly consent to it.” 

** Well, sir, I shall have plenty of opportunities this 
summer of making the proposal to the emigrants, and if 
I hud any parties who seem likely to prove advantageous 
as neighbours, ]i will let you know.” 

“ And with such expectations I will apply for the 
additional grant,” said Mr Campbell, “ for to have neigh¬ 
bours in this so itude, i wou.d almost make them a present 

of the land ” 

I suspect that in a few years you will have neighbours 
enough, without resorting to such an expedient,” replied 
Lmmerrtoa, •• but according to your present proposal, 
they may be better selected, and you may make terms 
which will prevent any nuisances.” 

The works at the mill proceeded rapidly, and before 
the hay-harvest the mill was complete. Alfred was very 
careful, and paid every attention to what was going on, 
and so did Martin, that they might understand the 
machinery. This was very simple. Mr Emmerson tried 
the mi.Jj, and round it to answer well. He explained 
everything to Alfred, and put the mill to work, that he 
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might be fully master of it. As it was a fortnight after 
the mill was at work before Mr Emmerson could obtain 
a passage back to Montreal, Alfred and Martin worked 
both mi Is during that time, and felt satisfied that they 
required no further instruction. The soldiers, at the 
request of Mr Campbell, were allowed to remain till the 
hay-harvest, arid as soon as the hay was gathered in, they 
were paid and returned to the fort. Captain Sinclair, 
who, from his letter, had been expected to arrive much 
sooner, came just as the soldiers had left the farm. It 
eer; hardly be said that he was received most warmly. 
He had a great deal to tell them, and had brought out a 
great many presents ; those for poor little Percival he 
kept back, of course. Emma and Mary were delighted 
to have him again as a companion and to resume their 
walks with him; a fortnight thus passed away very 
qu v kly, when his leave of absence expired, and he was 
obliged to return to the fort. Previous, however, to his 
going away, he requested a private interview with Mr 
and Mrs Campbell, in which he stated his exact position 
and 1 is means, and requested their sanction to his paying 
his addresses to Mary. Mr and Mrs Campbell, who had 
already perceived the attentions he had shown to her, did 
not hesitate to express their satisfaction at his request, 
and their best wishes for his success ; and having so done, 
they left him to forward his own suit, which Captain 
Sinclair did not fail to do that very evening. Mary 
Percival was too amiable and right-minded a girl not at 
once to refuse or accept Captain Sinclair. As she had 
long been attached to him, she did not deny that such 
was the case, and Captain Sinclair was overjoyed at his 
success. 

“ I have spoken frankly to you, Captain Sinclair,” said 
Mary ; “I have not denied that you have an interest in 
my affections; but I must now request you to let me 
know what are your future views.” 

4t To do just what you wish me to do.” 

“ I have no right to advise, and no wish to persuade 
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I have my own path of duty pointed out to me, and from 
that I cannot swerve.* 

** And what is that ?** 

“ !t i% that under present circumstances, I must not 
think of leaving my uncle and aunt. 1 have been bred up 
and educated by them ; 1 have as an orphan shared their 
prosperity $ I have a deep debt of gratitude to pay, and I 
cannot consent to return to England to enjoy all the 
advantages which your means will afford, while they 
remain m tneir present isolated position. Hereafter 

circumstances may alter my opinion, but such it is at 
present.* ■ f ^ j jj ■ j 

** h'lt if I am willing to remain with you here to share 
your t rtunes, will not that satisfy you?” 

“ No, certainly not ; for that would be allowing you 
to do injustice to yourself. I presume you do not mean to 
quit your profession ? ” 

“ I hsd no such intention ; but still, if I have to choose 
between you and the service, I shall not hesitate.” 

I trust you will not hesitate, but determine to adhere 
steadily to your profession for the present, Captain Sinclair. 
It will not Jo for you to give up your prospects and 
chance of advancement for even such a woman as me,” 
continued Mary, smiling; 44 nor must \<>u think of 
becoming a backwoodsman for a pale-faced girl.” 

Then, what am I to do if, as you say, you will not 
leave your uncle and aunt ? ” 

“ Vv ait, Captain Sinclair; be satisfied that you have my 
affections, and wait patiently till circumstances may occur 
which will enable me to reward your affection without 
being guilty of ingratitude towards those to whom I owe 

suc ^ terms I accept you, and accept you 
willingly; but you must do your duty to yourself, while 
I must discharge my duty towards my uncle and aunt.” 

I believe you are right, Mary,” replied Captain 
. inciair ; “ only 1 do not see any definite hope of our 
being united. Can you give me any prospect to cheer 
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“We are both very young, Captain Sinclair,” observed 

ary ; “in a year or two, my uncle and aunt may be less 
lonely and more comfortable than at present. In a year 
or two the war may end, and you may honourably retire 
upon ha) -pay ; in fact, so many chances are there which 
a e hidden from us and come upon us so unexpectedly, 
that it is impossible to say what may take place. And if] 
after waiting patiently for some time, none of these 
chances do turn up, you have yet another in your favour.” 

“ And what is that, Mary ? ” 

“That, perhaps, I may be tired of waiting myself” 
replied Mary, with a smile. 

“ Upon that chance then 1 will live in hope,” replied 
Captain Sinclair ; “ if you will only reward me when you 

consider >hat my faithful service demands it, I will serve 
as long as Jacob did for Rachel.” 

“ Do so, and you shall not be deceived at the end o 
your services, as he was,” replied Mary; “but now let 
us return to the house.” 

Captain Sinclair departed the day afterwards, quite 
satisfied with Mary’s resolution. 


Chapter XXXII 

As 1 lenry had predicted, during the autumn the whole 
family were fully employed. The stock had increased 
very much, they had a large number of young calves and 
heifers, and the sheep had lambed down very favourably. 
Many of the stock were now turned into the bush, to 
save the teed on the prairies. The sheep with their 
lambs, the cows which were in milk, and the young 
calves only were retained. This gave them more leisure 
to attend to the corn harvest, which was now ready, and 
it required all their united exertions from daylight to 
sunset to get it in, for they had a very large quantity of 
ground to clear. It was, however, got in very success- 
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folly, and til stacked in good order. Then came the 
thrashing ot the wheat, which gave them ample employ¬ 
ment ; aund a* soon as it could be thrashed out, it was 
ralt'-n to the mill in the waggon, and ground down, for 
Mr Campbell had engaged to supply a certain quantity 
of flour to the fort before the winter set in. Vhey 
occasionally received a visit from Captain Sinclair and 
the Colonel, and some other officers, for now they had 
gradually become intimate with many of them. Captain 
Sinclair had confided to the Colonel his engagement to 
Marv Percival, and in consequence the Colonel allowed 
him to visit at the farm as often as he could, consistently 
with his duty. The other officers who came to see them, 
perceiving how much Captain Sinclair engrossed the 
company of Mary Percival, were very assiduous in their 
attentions to Emma, who laughed with and at them, and 
generally contrived to give them something to do for her 
during their visit, as well as to render their attentions 
serviceable to the household. On condition that Emma 
accompanied them, they were content to go into the 
punt and fi,h for hours; and indeed, all the lake-fish 
wh ch were caught this year were taken by the oflicers. 
There were several very pleasant young men among them, 

and they were always well received, as they added very 
much ro the society at the farm. 

Before the winter set in the flour was all ready, and 
sent to the fort, as were the cattle which the Colonel 
requested, and it was very evident that the Colonel was 
nghr when he said that the arrangement would be ad¬ 
vantageous to both parries. Mr Campbell, instead of 
drawing money to pay, this year for the first time received 
• bdi on rhe government to a considerable amount for 
the flour nrid cattle furnished to the troops; anc Mrs 
Campbell’s account for fowls, pork, &c., furnished to the 
garrison, was by no means to be despised. Thus, by 
the kindness of others, his own exertions, and a judicious 
employment of his small capital, Mr Campbell promised 
to be m „ few years a wealthy and independent man. 
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As soon as the harvest was in, Malachi and John, who 
were of no use in thrashing out the corn, renewed their 
hunting expeditions, and seldom returned without venison. 
The Indians had not been seen by Malachi during his 
excursions, nor any trace of their having been in the 
neighbourhood ; all alarm, therefore, on that account was 
now over, and the family prepared to meet the coming 
winter with all the additional precautions which the 
foregoing had advised them of. But during the Indian 
summer they received letters from England, detailing, as 
usual, the news relative to friends with whom they had 
been intimate; also one from Quebec, informing Mr 
Campbell that his application for the extra grant of land 
was consented to; and another from Montreal, from Mr 
Emmerson, stating that he had offered terms to two 
families of settlers who bore very good characters, and 
if they were accepted by Mr Campbell, the parties would 
join them at the commencement of the ensuing spring. 

This was highly gratifying to Mr Campbell, and as 
the terms were, with a slight variation, such as he had 
proposed, he immediately wrote to Mr Emmerson, agreeing 
to the terms, and requesting that the bargain might be 
concluded. At the same time that the Colonel forwarded 
the above letters, he wrote to Mr Campbell to say that 
the interior of the fort required a large quantity of plank 
for repairs, that he was authorised to take them from 
Mr Campbell, at a certain price, if he could afford to 
supply them on those terms, and have them ready by 
the following spring. T his was another act of kindness 
on the part of the Colonel, as it would now give employ¬ 
ment to the saw-mill for the winter, and it was du ing 
the winter, and at the time that the snow was on the 
ground, that they could easily drag the timber after it 
was felled to the saw-mill. Mr Campbell wrote an 
answer, thanking the Colonel for his offer, which he 
accepted, and promised to have the planks ready by the 

time the lake was again open. 

At last the winter set in, with its usual fall of snow. 


PI e Settlers 


*33 


Captain Sinclair took his leave tor a long time, much to the 
•orrow of all the family, who were warmly attached to him. 
It was now arranged that the only parties who were to go 
on the hunting ex< ursions should be Malachi and John, as 
Henry had ample employment in the barns ; and Martin 
and Alfred, in felling timber, and dragging up the stems to 
the saw-mill, would, with attending to the mill as well, 
have their whole time taken up. Such were the arrange¬ 
ments out of doors, and now that they had lost the services 
of poor 1 er< and <he duties to attend to indoors were so 
n,U( h increased, Mrs Campbell and the girls were obliged to 
call in the assistance of Mr Campbell whenever he could be 
snared from the garden, which was his usual occupation. 
Thus glided on the third winter in quiet and security ; but 

in full employment, and with so much to do and attend to, 
that it passed very rapidly. 

It was in the irionth of 1 ebruary, when the snow was 

very heavy on the ground, that one day Malachi went up 

to the mill to Alfred, whom he found alone attending the 

saws, which were in full activity ; for Martin was squaring 

out the timber ready to be sawed at about one hundred 
yards* distance. 

" I am glad to find you alone, sir,** said Malachi, “for 
I have something of importance to tell you of, and I do not 

ike at present that anybody else should know anvthino 
about it. w 3 b 

** What i i t, Malachi ?" inquired Alfred. 

“ Why, sir, when I was out hunting yesterday, I wem 
round to a spot where I had left a couple of deer- 
htdes la^t week, that I might bring them home, and 
I found a letter stuck to them with a couple of 

BNHMb «f v ; f. . i' gpfl gj j|ji 

“ A letter, Malachi ! n 

“Vs, str, an Indian letter. Here it is." Malachi 

then produced a piece of birch bark, of which the under¬ 
neath drawing is a facsimile. 
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« Well,” said Alfred,!** it may be a letter, but I confess 
it is all Greek to me. I certainly do not see why you 

wish to keep it a secret. Tell me.” 

“Weil, sir, could not read one of your letters half 
so well as I can this ; and it contains news of the greatest 
importance. It’s the Indian way of writing, and I know 
also whom it comes from. A good action is never lost, 
they say, and I am glad to find that there is some gratitud© 

in an Indian.” 

“ You make me very impatient, Malachi, to know 
what it means; tell me from whom do you think the 

letter comes ? ” 

“Why, sir, do you see this mark here?” said Malachi, 
pointing to the one lowest down on the piece of bark. 

“ Yes ; it is a foot, is it not ? ” 

«Exactly, sir; now, do you know whom it comes 
from ? ” 

“ I can’t say I do.” 
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Do you remember two winters back our picking up 
the Indian woman, and carrying her to the house, and your 
father curing her sprained ankle ? ” 

“ Certainly ; is it from her ? ” 

“ Yes, sir; and vou recollect she said that she belonged 
to the band which followed the Angry Snake.” 

“ I remember it very well ; but now, Malachi, read me 
the letter at once, for I am very impatient to know what she 
can have to say.” 

" I 1» Mr Alfred ; now, sir, there is the sun more than 
half up, which with them points out it is the setting and not 
the re mg sun ; the setting sun therefore means to the west¬ 
ward.! | 

** Very good, that is plain, I think.” 

'* There are twelve wigwams, that is twelve days’journey 
for a warrior, which the Indians reckon at about fifteen 

miles a day. How much does fifteen times twelve make. 

« 1 

sir. 

••One hundred and eighty, Malachi.” 

^*11* rir, then that is to say that it is one hundred and 

eighty miles off*, or thereabouts. Now this first figure is 

a chief, for it has an eagle’ feather on the head of it, and 

the snake before it is his totem, • the Angry Snake,* and the 

other six are the number of the band ; and you observe, 

that the chief and the first figure of the six have a gun in 

their h*nds, which is to inform us that the have only two 
rifles among them.” 

^ e, 7 true ; but what is that little figure following the 
chief with his arms behind him ? ” ^ 

7 There is the whole mystery of the letter, sir, without 
which it were worth nothing. You perceive that the little 
■gur® h4S u >air of snow-shoes over it.* 

“ Yes, I do.” 

" Wcll » that little figure is your brother Percival, whom 
we supposed to be dead.” 

'* Men iful heaven ! is it possible ? ” exclaimed Alfred • 

then he is alive.” 

•‘There is no doubt of it, sir,” replied Malachi; “ and now 
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I will put the whole letter together. Your brother Percival 
has been carried off by the Angry Snake and his band, and 
has been taken to some place one hundred and eighty miles 
to the westward, and this information comes from the Indian 
woman who belongs to the band, and whose life was 
preserved by your kindness. I don’t think, Mr Alfred, that 
any white person could have written a letter more plain 
and more to the purpose.” 

“ I agree with you, Malachi ; but the news has so over¬ 
powered me, I am so agitated with joy and anxiety or 
mind, that I hardly know what I say. Percival alive! 
we’ll have him, if we have to go one thousand miles and 
beat two thousand Indians. Oh, how happy it will make 
my mother ! But what are we to do, Malachi ? tell me, 

I beseech you.” 

“ We must do nothing, sir,” replied Malachi. 

“ Nothing, Malachi! ” replied Alfred, with surprise. 

“ No, sir; nothing at present, at all events. We lave 
the information that the boy is alive, at least it is pre¬ 
sumed so; but of course the Indians do not know that we 
have received such information ; if they did, the woman 
wouIc jbe killed immediately. Now, sir, the first question 
we must ask ourselves is, why they have carried off the 
boy ; for it would be no use carrying off a little boy in 

that manner without some object.” 

“ It is the very question that I was going to put to you, 

Malachi.” 

“ Then, sir, I’ll answer it to the best of my knowledge 
and belief. It is this: the Angry Snake came to the 
settlement, and saw our stores of powder and shot,, and 
everything else. He would have attacked us last winter 
if he had found an opportunity and a chance of success. 
One of his band was killed, which taugin him that we 
were on the watch, and he failed in that attempt: he 
managed, however, to pick up the boy when he was 
lagging behind us, at the time that you were wounded by 
the painter, and carried him off, and he intends to drive a 
bargain for his being restored to us. T at is my conviction. 
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" I have no doubt but that you are right, Malachi,” said 
Alfred, after a pause. •* Well, we must make a virtue of 
necessity, and give him what he asks.” 

Not so, sir j if we did, it would encourage him to 
steal again.” 

“ What must we do, then ?” 

Punish him, if we can \ at all events, we must wait 
;*t present, and do nothing. Depend upon it we shall 
have some communication made to us through him that 
the loy is in their possession, and will be restored upon 
ertain condition*—probably this spring. It will then be 
tune to consider what is to be done.” 


believe you are right, Malachi.” 

*‘ I hope to circumvent him yet, sir,” replied Malachi ; 
•• but we shall see.” 

" Well; but, Malachi, are we to let this be known to 
anybody, or keep it a secret ? ” 


“ Well, sir, I've thought of that j we must only let 
Martin and the Strawberry into the secret; and I would 
tell them, because they are almost Indians, as it were; 
they may have some one coming to them, and there’s no 
fear of their telling. Martin knows better, and as for the 
Strawberry, she is as safe as if she didn’t know it.” 

l iteiieve you are right ; and still what 
would give my father and mother !” 


delight it 


•‘ Yes, *ir, and all the family too, I have no doubt, for 
the first hour or two after you have told them ; but what 
pain it would give them for months afterwards. « Hope 
erred maketh the heart sick,’ as my father used to read 
out of the Bible, and that’s the truth, sir. Only consider 
how your father, and particularly your mother, would fret 
and pine during the whole time, and what a state of 
anx ety they would be in ; they would not eat or sleep. 

°* no ’ 81r » it would be a cruelty to tell them, and it 
must not be. Nothing can be done till the spring, at all 
events, and we must wait till the messenger comes to 

US* 


^ ou are right, Malachi; then do as you say, 


The Settlers 


the communication to Martin and his wife,— and 1 will 

keep the secret as faithfully as they will.” 

U It’s a great point our knowing whereabouts the boy 
” observed Malachi ; “for if it is necessary to make 

_ _ m. a f 


a party to go for him, we know what direction to go in. 
And it is also a great point to know the strength of the 
enemy, as now we shall know what force we must take 
with us in case it is necessary to recover the lad by force 
•or stratagem. All this we gamed from the letter, and 
shall not learn from any messenger sent to us by the 
Angry Snake, whose head I hope to bruise before F?® 

done with him.” _ „ _ , , A , r j 

« if i m eet him, one of us shall fall,” observed Alfred. 

a doubt, sir, no doubt,” replied Malachi, “ but if 

we can retake the boy by other means, so much the better. 

A man, bad or good, has but one life, and God gave it to 

him. It is not for his fellow-creature to take it away 

unless from necessity, 
shedding of blood.” 

“I am willing to have him back upon any terms, 

if we can do it wit horn 


lCllUW-Li taiuiv ^ ^ -- - J 

I hope to have the boy without 


am willing to nave 
Malachi; and, as you say, _ 

shedding of blood, all the better^; but have him I will, 

if I have to kill a hundred ! ndians.” 

“ That’s riirht, sir; that’s right; only let it be the last 

resort : recollect that the Indian seeks the powder and 
ball, not the life of the boy; and recollect that if wr a 
not been so careless as to tempt him with the sig 
what he values so much, he never would have annoyed us 

i J) 

** That is true ; well then, Malac hi, it shall be as you 

'rhe^oQverTation'w'as here finished , Alfred and all .hose 
who were possessed of the secret never ftllowed the 
slightest hint to drop of their knowledge. The W 

Low had disappeared the seed was all prepared ready for 
sowing 5 the planks had been sawed out and ®UTh«rwh* 
not required for seed had been ground down a p 
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floor-barrela, ready for anv further demand from the fort 
And thus terminated the third winter in Canada. 


do it ? 


Chapter XXXI I 

It wii now April, and for some days Malachi and John 
had been very busy, assisted by the Strawberry j for the 
time had come for tapping the maple trees, to make the 
maple sugar, and Mrs Campbell had expressed a wish that 
she could be so supplied with an article of such general 
consumption, and which they could not obtain but by the 
bat mux which went to Montreal. In the evening, when 
MaJachi and John were, as usual, employed in cutting small 
trays out of the soft wood of the balsam fir, and of which 
they had already prepared a large quantity, Mrs Campbell 
asked Malachi how the sugar was procured. 

“ Very easily, ma'am ; we tap the trees.” 

“Tes, so you said before; but how do you 
Explain the whole affair to me.” 

** Why, ma'am, we pick out the maple trees which are 
about a foot wide at the bottom of the trunk, as they 
yield most sugar. We then bore a hole in the trunk of the 
tree, about two feet above the ground, and into that hole 
we pot hollow re< d, just the same as you would put a 

spigot in a cask. The liquor runs out into one of these 
frays th.i* we have been digging out.” 

‘"Well, and then what do you do ? ” 

^e collect all the liquor every morning til] we have 
enough to fill the coppers, and then we boil it down.” 

“ What coppers wiiJ you use, then ? ” 

mo ? hCr V r ! ,afge co PP ers in the storeroom, not yet 

£ a . nswcr OUr P ur P ose ve ry well, ma’am. 

infn!k h0 a ^° Ut a u hogshead cach * We 8haIJ them 

W,th U8 ' and P° ur the hquor into them, and 
■•I them, down as soon as they are ready. You must 
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come and see us on the boiling-day, and we can have a 
frolic in the woods.” 

“ With all my heart,” replied Mrs Campbell. “ How 

much liquor do you get from one tree ? ” 

“ A matter of two or three gallons,” replied Malachi, 
<< sometimes more and sometimes less. After we have 
tapped the trees and set our trays, we shall have nothing 
more to do for a fortnight. The Strawberry can attend to 
tnem all, and will let us know when she is ready.” 

“ Do you tap the trees every year ? ” 
n Yes, ma’am, and a good tree will bear it for fifteen ot 

twenty years $ but it kills them at last. 

“ So I should suppose, for you take away so much of 

the sap of the tree.” 

a Exactly, ma’am i but there’s no want of sugar maples 
in these woods.” 

*t You promised us some honey, Malachi,” said Emma, 
«* but we have not seen it yet. Can you get us some ? 

“ We had no time to get it last autumn, miss, but we 

will try this autumn what we can do. When John and I 
are out in the woods, we shall very probably find a honey 

without going very far* I did intend to have looked 

out for some, if you had not mentioned it. 

« I know one,” said Martin ; ** I marked it a fortnight 
ago, but I quite forgot all about it. Since the mill has 
been in hand, I have had little time for anything else. 
The fact is, we have all plenty to do just now.” 

<< That we certainly have,” replied ffenry, laughing; 
wish I could see the end of my work in the barn ; I doubt 
if I shall be able to get out with my rifle this winter.” ^ 
“No, sir, you must leave the woods to John and me, 
replied Malachi. “Never mind, you shan’t want for 
venison. Do you require the sledge to-morrow, Mr 

.A.if"red ? ^ 

Malachi referred to a small sledge which they had made 
in the winter, and which was now very useful, as they 
could, with one horse, transport things from place to place. 
It was used by Alfred for bringing down to the store- 
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house the sacks of flour as fast as they were ground in the 

Bill. I \ } i . r ?■ 

“ I can do without it 'or a day. What do you want it 
for ? * 

“To bring all the honey home,” said Emma, laughing. 

•• N>>, miss, to take the coppers out into the woods,” 
replied Mai; chi, “ that they may be ready for the liquor. 
As soon as we have tapped the trees, we will look for the 

honey." 

“ Did you tend your skins down to Montreal by the 
fr.ifrnuxt*' inquired Mr < 'ampbell. 

“Yes, father,” replied Alfred, “Mr Emmerson took 
charge of them, and promised to deliver them to the agent ; 
but we have not so many this year as we had last. John 
has fhe largest package of all of us.” 

“ ^ es, he beats me this ye.ir,” said Malachi ; “ he always 
cootr ves to get the first shot. I knew that I should make 

a hunter of fhe boy. He might go out by himself now, 
and do just as well as I do.” 

The next morning, Malachi went out into the woods, 
taku g with him fhe coppers and all the trays on the sledge : 
during that day he was busy boring the trees and fitting 
the reed pipes to the holes. Strawberry and John accom¬ 
panied him, and by sunset their work was complete. 

I he next morning when they went out, only Malachi 
and John took their axes with them, for John could use 
ho very well for so young a lad. They first went to the 
tree which Martin had discovered; he had given a descrip¬ 
tion where to find it. They cut it down, but did not 
attempt ro take the honey till the night, when they lighted 
a fire, and drove away the bees by throwing leaves on it 
ano making a great smoke; they then opened the tree, and 
gained about two pails full of honey, which they brought in 
JMt as the family were about to go to bed. When they 
weiif out the next morning, they foun< ! a bear very busy 

at the remains of the comb, but the animal made off before 
they could get a shot at him. 

Every morning the Strawberry collected all the sap 
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which had run out of the trees, and poured it into the 
coppers which had been fixed up by Malachi, ready for a 
fire to be lighted under them. They continued their 
search, and round three more hives of bees, which they 
marked and allowed to remain til! later in the season, whei^ 
they could take them at their leisure. In a fortnight they 
had collected sufficient liquor from the trees to fill both 
the coppers to the brim, besides several pails. The fires 
were therefore lighted under the coppers, and due notice 
given to Mrs Campbell and the girls, that the next day 
thev must go out into the wo d and see the operation j 
as the liquor would towards the afternoon be turned into 
the coolers, which were some of the large washing-tubs 
then in use, and which had been thoroughly cleansed for 

the purpose. M M il 

As this was to be a holiday in the woods, they prepared 

a cold dinner in a large basket, and gave it in charge o 

Henry. Mr Campbell joined the party, and they all set 

off to the spot, which was about two miles distant. On 

their arrival, they examined the trees and the trays into 

which the juice first ran, the boilers in which the liquor 

was now simmering over the fire, and asked questions 0 

Malachi, so that they might, if necessary, be able to ma e 

the sugar themselves; after which [the first cooler was 

filled with the boiling liquor, that they might see how t e 

sugar crystallised as the liquor became cold. They then 

sat down under a large tree and dined. The tree was at 

some distance from the boilers, as there was no shade m 

the open spot where Malachi had placed them, an _ 

afternoon was passed very agreeably in listening 

Malachi’s and Martin’s stories of their adventures 

woods. While they were still at dinner, Oscar and th 

other dogs which had accompanied them, had str^ 

about a hundred yards distant, ana were soon very j 

scraping and barking at a large hole. 

“ What are the dogs after ?” said Alfred. 

<C T ust what the Strawberry wants, and told me to ^ 

for he ! ” replied Malachi ; “we will dig him out to-mnrrow. 
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** V^T.at is it. Strawberry ?” said Mary. 

The Strawberry pointed to her mocassins, and then put 
her finger on the porcupine quilJs with which they were 
embroidered. I ’ j» . \ f \ 

“I don’t know the English name,” said she sottly. 

m A porcupine you mean,” said Mary ; w the animal those 
quilb come from." 

I llf et." replied the Strawberry. 

“ there a porcupine there, Malachi ? ” said Mrs 

QhhMIi 

“ Yes, ma’am, that is certain ; the dogs know that well 
eaough, or they would not make such a noise. If you like, 
we will go for the shovels and dig him out.” 

* f)o, pray; I should like to see him caught,” said 
Emma ; ** it shall be our evening’s amusement.” 

Martin got up, and went for the shovels ; during his 
absence, the dinner was cleared away, and the articles 
rephu ed in the basket; they tien all adjourned to where 
the dogs were still barking and scratching. 

It was more than an hour before they could dig out the 
animal, and when, at last, it burst away from the hole, 
they could not help laughing as they witnessed the way in 
which one or two of the dogs were pricked with the quills 
of the animal, who needed no other defence; the dogs ran 
back, pawed their noses, and then went on again. Oscar 
waa too knowing to attack it in that way j he attempted to 
turn it over, so that he might get at its stomach, when he 
would soon have killed it, but Martin despatched the poor 
beast with a blow on the nose, and the dogs then rushed 
in upon it. They amused themselves selecting all the best 
of the quills for the Strawberry, and then they went back 
•gain to the coolers to see the sugar which had been made. 

Af they neared rite spot, Emma cried out, “There is a 
*® ,ir the cooler ; look at him.* 

MaJachi and John had their rifles ready immediately 

Mrs Campbell and Mary were much alarmed, as the animal 
was not one hundred yards from them. 

“ Do not be afraid, ma’am,” said Malachi; “ the animal 




honey. 

“ I don’t doubt but he’s the same beast that you saw at 
vh,0 honeycomb the other day, said h^Iartin. Let us 
stay where we are and watch him. We may lose a few 
pounds of sugar, but I expect he will make you laugh. 

‘‘I really see nothing laughable in such a terrific brute,” 

said Mrs Campbell. . _, . ,. 

You arc cjuitc ssifc, ma am, said Nlartin j ^/lalachi 

and Mr John have both their rifles.” 

“ Well, then, I will trust to them,” said Mrs Campbell; 
<< b ut j should prefer being at home, nevert lie less. What 

a great brute it is.” 

tt Yes, ma’am ; it is a very large animal, that s certain; 
but they are not very fat at this time of the year.. See 
how he’s smelling at the liquor, now he s licking 
the top of it with his tongue. He won’t be satisfied 
with that, now that he has once tasted it. I told you so. 

The eyes of the whole party, some frightened and some 
not, were now fixed upon the bear, who, approving o 
what he had tasted as a sample, now proceeded to help 


himself more liberally. k ( 

Me tiierefore placed his paw down into the contents or 

the cooler, but although the surface of the liquor was 

cool, the lower part was still scalding hot, and he had 

not put his paw in for a moment, when he withdrew it 

with a loud roar, rearing up and sitting upon his hind legs, 

and throwing his burnt paw in the air. 

“I said so,” observed Malachi, chuckling; he nas 

found it hotter than he expected. 

lohn, Alfred, and Martin burst out laughing at the 

sight; and even Mrs Campbell and the two girls cou 

not help being amused. 

“ tie’ll try it again,” said Martin. 

“Yes, that he will,” replied Malachi. “John, be 

ready with your rifle, for the brute has seen us. , 

“Why, he won’t come this way, will he ? exclaime 

Mrs Campbell. 
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•* Ye*, ma’am, that he most likely will when he is 
angry; but you need not fear.” 

“ But Tm afraid, Malachi,” said Mary. 

“ Then perhaps you had better go about fifty yards 
hack with Mr Campbell, where you will see the whole 

without danger. There he goes to it again ; I knew he 
would.” 


Martin, who had got all the dogs collected together 
and fast by a piece of deer’s hide, as soon as they had 
discovered the bear, went bai k with Mr and Mrs 
Campbell and the girls. 

“ You need have no fear, ma’am,” said Martin •, ** the 
rifles wont mi's their mark, and if they did, I have the 
dogs to let loose upon him ; and I think Oscar, with the 
help of the others, would master him. Down—silence, 
1 down, dogs, down. Look at the Strawberry, 

ma am, she • not afraid, she’s laughing like a silver 

bell.” 

During this interval the bear again applied to the 
cooler, and burnt himself as before, and this time being 
more angry, he now gave another roar, and, as if con¬ 
sidering that the joke had been played upon him by the 

part\ who were looking on, he made directly for them at 
a quick run. i 


“ get your bead well on 


b a John,” said Malachi 

him, right between his eyes.” 

John kneeled down in front of Malachi, who had his 
rifle all ready; much to the horror of Mrs Campbell, John 
permitted the bear to come within twenty yards of him 
Hr then fired, and the animal fell dead without a 

struggle. _ 

IMP (food shot, 

op to the bear. •* i ?t 


well 


put in,” said Malachi, going 
the dogs loose, Martin, that they 
it will do them good.” 

dogs were permitted to pull and 
for a few minutes, and then taken 

— . Camp>eU and the ladies had 

Come UD to 11/ Korn tkn _ _ ! ^ f 1 


r.av worry the carcase ; 

Martin did so ; the 
tear at the dead animal 

off; im r.he meantime, 
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“ Well, ma’am, isn’t John a cool shot ? ” said Malachi. 
“ Could the oldest hunter have done better?” 

“ My dear John, you quite frightened me,” said 

Mrs Campbell ; “ why did you allow the beast to come so 
near to you ? ” 

b “ Because I wanted to kill him dead, and not wound 
him,” replied John. 

“ To be sure,” replied Malachi; ” to wound a bear is 
worse than leaving him alone.” 

“ Well, Malachi, you certainly have made a hunter of 
John,” said Mr Campbell. *« I could not have supposed 
such courage and presence of mind in one so young.” 

John was very much praised, as he deserved to be, by 
the whole party ; and then Malachi said, ** The skin 
belongs to John, that of course.” 

“ s the bear good eating now ? ” said Mrs Campbell. 

“ Not very, ma’am,” replied Malachi, “ for he has 
consumed all his at during the winter ; but we will cut 
off the legs for hams, and when they are salted and smoked 
with the other meat, you will acknowledge that a bear’s 
ham is at all events a dish that any one may say is ^ood. 
Come, John, where’s your knife ? Martin, give us a 
hand here, while Mr Campbell and the ladies go home.” 


XXXIV 

It was in the first week of June that Malachi, when he was 
out in the woods, perceived an Indian, who came towards 
him. He was a youth of about twenty or twenty-one 
years old, tab and slightly made ; he carried his bow and 
arrows and his tomahawk, but had no gun. Malachi was 
at that time sitting down on the trunk of a fallen tree; he 
was not more than two miles rom the house, and had 
gone out with his rifle without any particular intent, unless 
it was that, as he expected he should soon receive some 
■communication from the Indians, he wished to give them 
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opportunity of speaking to him alone. The Indian 

Malachi was, and took a seat bv him. 


said Malachi, in the 



he 


without sayin • a word. 

from the West ? »«iu maiacni, 
n fon K ue * a ^ fer a silence of one or two minutes 

I- ( ? t , tCr ‘ S from the West *" replied the 

ban. The old men have told him of the Grey 

T* 0 * 1 " U J** ^ a snake, and who has 

the f * rh T r * of those who are now old. Does 
n»y father live with the white man ?" 

. “ He live, wi-’i the white man," replied Malachi; 
has no Indian blood in his veins.” 

Indian** ** Wh " e man ma " y in hi * lod 8 f *" said the 

MilJh”* "* 0Jr r °“ ng men and ma “y rifles >” replied 

did not ' " n,lnu< - «his conversation, and there 
*, \ , ce “ *° J me minutes. Malachi was convinced 

e young Indian had been sent to intimate that 

1 ercival w„ alive and in captivity, and he reTo'ved to 

wan patently till he brought up the subject. 

Indian^ lao. CO)d m * h * white m4n ! ” said the 

m ^!!! bcar ,he "-inter’, ice a. well 
teni“n.' " Wei1 ’ and b ™fis home 

man’^Mge ? ” h ° b"' W ' ,h him now in the white 

s », not all ; one white child slept in the snow and \* 
in the land of spirits,” replied Malachi. * d 

Here there was a pause in the conversation fX- 
m.nutct a, las, the young Indian said- " ' ^ 

man’, child' notTead • 7 wan I“"V' ‘ The white 

nd was lost, and the Indian found him* Tnd took'hhlTr * 

IS wigwam in the 1 ar West.’ ” * ” d t0 ° k " ,m to 

“ Did not the lit tie bn li e 


rc. iied Malachi. 


to 


tiie Young Otter?” 
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“ No; the little bird sung what was true,” replied the 

Indian. “ The white boy is alive and in the lodge of the 
Indian.” 

“ There are many white men in the country who have 

children,” replied Malachi ; “ and children are o ten lost. 

The little bird may have sung of the child of some other 
white man.” 

1 he white boy had a rifle in his hand, and snow-shoes 
on his feet.” 

“ So have all they who go out to hunt in the winter’s 
snow,” replied Malachi. 

“But the white boy was found near to the wh te man’s 
lodge.” 

“ Then why was not the boy taken back to the white 
man by the Indians who found him ? ” 

“ They were going to their own wigwams and could 
not turn aside ; besides, they feared to come near to the 
white man’s lodge after the sun was down ; as my father 
says he has many young men and many rifles.” 

“ But the white man does not raise his rifle against the 
Indian, whether he comes by day or by night,” replied 
Malachi. “ At night he kills the prowling wolf when he 
comes near to the lodge.” 

The Indian again stopped and was silent. I le knew by 
the words of Malachi that the wolf’s skin, with which the 
Indian had been covered when he was crawling to the 
palisades and had been shot by John, had been discovered. 
Malachi, after a while, renewed the conversation. 

“ Is the Young Otter of a near tribe ? ” 

“ The lodges of our tribe are twelve days’ journey to 
the westward,” replied the Indian. 

“The chief of the Young Otter’s band is a great 
warrior ? ” 

“He is,” replied the Indian. 

“Yes,” replied Malachi. “The ‘Angry Snake* is a 
great warrior. Did he send the Young Otter to me to 
tell me that the white boy was alive, and in his wig¬ 
wam ? ” 
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The Indian again paused. He perceived that Malachi 

knew where he came from, and from whom. At last he 

flrii 


"It is many moons since the Angry Snake has taken 
care of the white boy, and has fed him with venison * 
many moons that he has hunted for him to give him food • 
and the white boy loves the Angry Snake as a father, and* 
the Angry Snake loves the boy as his son. He will adopt 
k-. .u- ~ u — boy will be the chief of the tribe. He 


wll for get the white men, and become red as an Indian. 

" The boy is forgotten by the white man, who has long 
numbered him with the dead,” replied Malachi. 

" The white man has no memory,” replied the Indian, 
to forget to soon; but it is not so. He would make 


many presents to him who w'ould bring back the boy. 

. V An ‘ i l what presents could he make?” replied Malachi • 

, ' h ? V ' hl "’ m: ' n ia l«° r . »nd hunts with his young men as 
h.. ndian does. U hat has the white man to live that 
the Indian covets? He has no whisky.” b 

... 1^ *- w , h "* man * ,a ' Powder, and lead, and rifles ” 
rephed the Indian ( “more than he can use, locked up in 
in fctoref.ouse. » 

if the A » d h Z' 11 * hP An « r >. Snake bring b ^k the white boy 

.nquired , M,lTchi. fi,Ve ‘ P ° Wt ' er ' and lead ’ and » ” 

bov w^h W, hinT” ke a ,. 1 ” n «. j°“ rn ey. and bring the white 
Boy with him, replied the Indian} “but first let the 

"b-e-nan say what presents he will give.” 

i hal V tM c ,p ° kr ' n to >’' replied Malachi, “ and his 

m °' R ^t b “* ,he YoUn « °«er must not 

full I willll, rfiTv 8 me ^ r en ,he m00n is at 

' h “'^!d n ” M '' P P^r r ie ate is t i, e goo n d i ?”° Wn ' ^ 
opportunity^f "communic^tt <1 °^!, h . C . t< ? ok . an 
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place. After some conversation, they agreed that they 
would make Captain Sinclair, who had that morning 
arrived from the fort, their confidant as to what had 
occurred, and decide with him upon what steps shou d be 
taken. Captain Sinclair was very much surprised, and 
equally delighted, when he heard that Percival was still 
alive, and warmly entered into the subject. 

“ The great question is, whether it would not be better 
to accede to the terms of this scoundrel of an Indian chief,” 
observed Captain Sinclair. “ What are a few pounds of 
powder, and a rifle or two, compared with the happiness 
which will be produced by the return of Percival to his 
parents, who have so long lamented him as dead ? ” 

“ It’s not that, sir,” replied Malachi. ** I know that Mr 
Campbell would give his whole storeroom to regain his 
boy, but we must consider what will be the consequence 
if he does so. One thing is certain, that the Angry Snake 
will not be satisfied with a trifling present; he will ask 
many rifles, perhaps more than we have at the farm, and 
powder and shot in proportion; for he has mixed much 
with white people,.especially when the French were here, 
and he knows how little we value such things, and how 
much we love our chiidren. But, sir, in the first place, 
you supply him and his band with arms to use against us 
at any other time, and really make them formidable; and 
in the next place, you encourage him to make some other 
attempt to obtain similar presents—for he will not be idle. 
Recollect, sir, that we have in all probability killed one of 
their band, when he came to reconnoitre the house in the 
skin of a wolf, and that will never be forgotten, but 
revenged as soon as it can be. Now, sir, if we give him 
arms and ammunition, we shall put the means of revenge in 
his hands, and I should not be surprised to find us one day 
attacked by him and his band, and it may be, overpowered 
by means of these rifles which you propose to give 

him.” 

** There is much truth and much good sense in what 
you say, Malachi—indeed, I think it almost at once decides 
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the r*o'nt, arid that we must not consent to his terms ; but 
then what must we do to recover the boy ? ” 

'* Tha* is the question which puzzles me,” replied 
Alfred, *' for I perfectly agree with Malachi, that we must 

not give him arms and ammunition, and I doubt if he would 
accept of anything else.** 

" No» that he will not, depend upon it,” replied 
MaJachi. '* I think there is but one way that will give ut 

any chance." V-_.S ■; i l £ |:|I I £ wfl 1P ll> 


“ What, then, is your idea, Malachi ? ” 

" The Angry Snake with his band were tracking us, 

and had we not been too strong, would have attacked and 

murdered us ail, that is clear. Not daring to do that, he 

has stolen 1 ercival, and detains him, to return him at his 

own price. Now, sir, the Young Otter has come to us, 

and offers to come again. We have given him no pledge 

of safe (onduct, and, therefore, when he comes again, we 

rot; t have an ambush ready for him, and make him prisoner ; 

but then you aee, .‘it, we must have the assistance of the 

Colonel, for he mu t be confined at the fort; we could 

not well keep him at the farm. In the first place, it would 

be impoasible then to withhold the secret from Mr and 

Mrs Campbell ; and, in the next, we should have to be u 

the bofc-OVt for an attack every night for his rescue; but 

If the Colonel was to know the whole circumstances, and 

would aiia us, we might capture the Indian lad, and hold 

him as a hostage for Master Percival, till we could make 
•ome terms with the Angry Snake. 

- I hke your idea very much, Malachi," replied Captain 

Sinclair and if, Alfred, you agree with me, I will acquaint 
the Colonel with the whole of what has passed when 
return to n r, and see if he will consent to our taking 
•uch a step. When are you to meet the Indian, Malachi > ” 

“ In three days, that is on Saturday; it will be the full 
•f the moon, and hen I meet him at night, at the end of 
die prairie nearest to the fort, so that there will be no 

f m CU ; al1 Propose without Mr and Mrs 

Campbell being aware of anvrhino rkar u. ■.!._J 


n 
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“ I think we cannot do better than you have proposed,** 
said Alfred. 

“ Be it so, then,” said Captain Sinclair. “ I will be here 
again to-morrow—no, not to-morrow, but the day after 
will be better, and then I will give you the reply of the 
Colonel, and make such arrangements as may be 
necessary.” 

“ That’s all right, sir,” replied Malachi; “ and now all 
we have to do is to keep our own secret; so, perhaps, 
Captain Sinclair, you had better go back to the young 
ladies, for Miss Mary may imagine that it must be some¬ 
thing of very great importance which can have detained 
you so long from her presencej ” and Malachi smiled .as 
he finished his remark. 

“ There’s good sense in that observation, Malachi,” said 

Alfred, laughing. “Come, Sinclair.” 

Captain Sinclair quitted in the evening, and went back 
to the fort. He returned at the time appointed, and 
informed them that the Colone fuily approved of their 
plan of holding the young Indian as a hostage, and that he 
would secure him in the fort as soon as he was brought in. 

“ Now, do we want any assistance from the fort ? 
Surely not, to capture an Indian lad ; at least, so I said to 

the Colonel,” continued Captain Sinclair. 

“ No, sir, we want no assistance, as you say. I am his 
match myself, if that were all j but it is not strength which 
is required. 1 e is as litt e and sup;he as nu eel, and as 
difficult to hold, that I am certain of. If we were to use 
our rifles there would be no difficulty, but to hold him 
will give some trouble to two of us, and if once he breaks 

loose, he would be too leet for any of us.” 

“Well, then, Malachi, how shall we proceed ?” 

“Why, sir, I must meet him, and you and Mr Alfred 
and Martin must be hid at a distance, and gradually steal 
near to us. Martin shall have his deer thongs all ready, 
and when you pounce upon him, he must bind him at 
once. Martin is used to them, and knows how to manage 




l ine Settiers 


*53 


** Well, if vou think that we three cannot manage him, 
let as have Martin.” 

“It isn’t strength, sir,” replied Malachi, 44 but he will 
s.ip through your lingers, if not well tied, in hail a minute. 
Now, we will just walk down to where I intend to meet 
hun, and survey the place, and then I’ll show you where 
>ou must be, for we must not be seen together in that 

direction to-morrow, for he may be lurking about, and 
have some suspicion.* 

They then walked to the end of the prairie nearest to 

the fort, which was about a mile from the house, and 

Malacln ha ng selected his ground, and pointed out to 

’h< n where to conceal themselves, they returned to the 

house, Alfred having made arrangements when and where 

he and Martin would meet Captain Sinclair on the day 
appointed. ; i} \ T » I ' i 1 f 




The next day passed, and M.ilachi, as the sun sank 
behind the lake, walked out to the end of the prairie, 
had not been there ten minutes, when the young 
ian Mood before him. He was armed, as before, with 
his tomahawk and bow and arrows, but Malachi had 
come out expraasly without his rifle. 

Malachi, as soon as he perceived the Indian, sat down, 
a« is the usual custom among them when they hold a talk' 
and he Young Otter followed his example. 

‘Ml my father talked to the white man ?” said the 
Indian, alter a short silence. 

“The- while man grieves for the loss of his bov. and 

bm aquaw weeps,” replied Malachi. “The Angry Snake 

mu t bring the boy to the lodge of the white man, and 
receive presents. * 

"Will tbt white man be generous?” continued 

In > in. .... aai 2S.H Sews; > ' , \ 


the 


‘‘ ,le powder, and lead, and rifles, and tobacco - 
will such presents please the Angry Snake ? ” * 

“andhe told 8 m' Sn h ak ^ had * replied ,he India ". 

anci he told me his dream. *-*- J - * * 


bo\ 


I ie dreamt that the white 
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and the white man opened his store, and gave to the 
Angry Snake ten rifles, and two kegs of powder, and as 
much lead as four men could carry away.” 

1 Twas a good dream,” replied Malachi, “and it wil] 
come true when the white boy comes back to his mother.” 

“ The Angry Snake had another dream. He dreamt 
that the white man received his child, and pushed the 
Angry Snake out from the door of his lodge.” 

“That was bad,” replied Malachi. “Look at me, my 
son ; say, did you ever hear that the Grey Badger said 
a lie ? ” and Malachi laid hold of the Indian’s arm as he 
spoke. 

This was the signal agreed upon between Malachi and 
the party concealed, who rushed forward and seized the 
Indian. The Young Otter sprang up in spite of their 
endeavours to keep him, and would certainly have escaped, 
for he had got his tomahawk clear, and was about to 
wield it around his head, had not Martin already passed 
one of the deer thongs round his ankle, by which the 
Indian was thrown again to the ground. His arms were 
then secured behind his hack with other deer-skin thongs, 
and another passed round his ankle, and given to Alfred. 

“ You were right, Malachi,” said Captain Sinclair, 
“ how he contrived to twist himself out of our grasp 
I cannot imagine; but he certainly would have been off, 
and probably have broken our heads before he went.” 

“ I know the nature of these Indians, sir,” replied 
Malachi ; ‘‘they’re never safe, even when tied, it the 
thong does not cut into the bone ; but you have him now, 
sir, fast enough, and the sooner you get to the fort the 
better. You have your rifles in the bush.” 

“ Yes,” replied Martin, “ you’ll find them behind the 

large oak tree.” 

“ I’ll fetch them ; not that I think there’s much danger 
of a rescue.” 

“We have not far to take him,” said Captain Sinclair, 
“for, as I wished you and Alfred not to be so long away 
as to induce questions to be asked ; I have a file of men 
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® corporal, itiont hslf a mi;e of', concealed in t'ie 

bush. But, M:; achi, it is as well to et the Indian '{now 

that he is only detained as a hostage, and will be returned 
at soon as the boy is sent back/’ 

Malichi addressed the Indian in his own tongue, and 
told him what Captain Sinclair requested. 

fell him that there are several Indian women about 
the fort, u ho wiil take aoy message he ma\ send to the 

Angty Snake.** » "• ,- ]f |T| 

/IV Young Otter made no reply to anything said by 
Malachi, but looked around him very impatiently. 

* ts Ta « you can,” said Malachi, “ for depend 

opon it the Angry Snake was to meet him after his talk 
with me i I see it by his wandering eye, and his looking 

Tt u a \? T j* SM ?w Ce ‘ 1 wiM 8 ° with you, and return 

With AHred and Martin, for I have no rifle.” 

can take nine, Malai. as soon as we come ud 
to t lit soldiers.” 7 

Th.^ was done in a few minutes. Captain Sinclair then 
took charge <of the Indian, and set off with his party for 
the fort. Ms laclii, Alfred, and Martin returned to the 
hous« % and before they entered the prairie, Martin detected 
the tall figure of an Indian at a short distance, in the shade 
of the trees. 1 *]; • . .. .. , -J'SltiPl 

A T e *!} wai ,ur f •£ ,r » M 8a *d Malachi. “It was well 

that I did not go back without you. After all, in the 
woods, a man • no man without his rifle.” 


Chapter XXXV 

Tl ri ? * w , hen he 6,a,ed ,hat he perceived 
tim form of tbe Angry Snake under the shade of the trees. 

le chief was then watching what occurred, and had 

27a t Cap J“ re ° f Ms emissar y> and > following 
conveved ^ ,h ' Y ,° Un ? ° ttCr in dlar R e - aa " h,m 

, *° h ,<m - n the meantime, Malachi, Martin, 
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and Alfred went home without any suspicion being raised 
among the other branches of the family of what had 
occurred. This gave them great satisfaction. 

“Well, Malachi,” said Alfred the next morning, as 
they were all busily employed getting the seed into 
the new cleared land ; “ what do you imagine will be the 

steps now taken by the Angry Snake ? ” 

“ It’s hard to say, sir,” replied Malachi ; “ for he well 
deserves the name of a snake, if, as the Scripture says, 
it’s the subtlest thing on earth: he will try all he can, 
you may be sure ; and if it were not that he is afraid of 
us, he would attack us immediately j but that I have jjio 

idea that he will venture upon.” 

“ No, for your letter says, that he has only two rifles 

in his band, which are not enough to give him any chance 
of success.” 

“ Very true, sir. I hear that the bateaux are coming 

from the fort for the plank and flour.” 

** Yes, to-morrow, if there is not so much wind as 

there is to-day ; it blows very fresh. Where is John ? ” 

“ I left him with the Strawberry, sir ; they were busy 

with the sugar.” w 

“ By-the-bye, how much have you got, Mai; chi . 

« About three or four hundred pounds, sir, as near 

as I can reckon \ quite as much as madam will require.” 

“ Yes, I should"think so*, now we shall have preserves 

of all sorts and the fruit for nothing ; the wild raspberries 

are nearly ripe, and so are the cherries ; my cousins want 

John to help to gather them.” 

“Well, sir, I dare say he will do so, although I believe 

that he would rather do anything else. He said he was 

going to fish this morning.” ^ j 

“ The water is too rough, and he will not be able to 

manage the punt by himself.” , 

“ Then that’s the very reason why he’ll go out, replied 

Malachi ; “ he don’t like easy jobs like picking raspberries. 

Is it true, Mr Alfred, that we are to have some more 

settlers come here ? ” 
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“ Y#*S I believe sot; my father is very anxious to have 

thf*m ; he thinks it wl, 1 be a great security, and he has 

offered \ery advantageous terms: you won’t much like 
that, Malachi.” 

“ Well, sir, I dare say you may think so, but it is not the 
case i if any one had told me two years ago that I could 
remained here, I would have said it was impossible, 
but we are aJI creatures of habit. I had been so used to 
my own company for so long a time, that when I first saw 
you, I couldn’t bear the sight of you } no, not even that of 
your pretty cousins, Min Mary and Emma, although 
| know* they might tame a savage; but now, sir, I 

fc f S u ' fr changed ; I have first borne with company, because 
I fane i the boy, and then I felt no dislike to it, and now 
I like it I believe that in my old age I am coming back 
to my feelings as a boy, and I think very often of my 
father s farm and the little village that was close to it ; and 
the® l often fancy that I should like to see a village rise up 

, r k c ’ *?, ,.* church «and up there upon the mount ; 1 think 
I should like to live on till I saw a church built and God 
worshipped as he ought to be.” 

1 hi ‘ j* ind « d * change, Malachi ; well, I hope you 
will w a church on the mount, and live many years after- 
ward, to be present at the weddings and christenings.” 

.. f " P' case * God. *■- There’s one thing, Mr Alfred, 

nerhana *?1*J^ eat content, ai d more than anything 

r ;~°" C ' lfd . me wa y of *' v ' n 8 » and thS 

Iff C nlt,an » >° u don’t know how pleased I am at 

• t *®! le ! r < , an f *cellent little creature, Malachi - 

11> ler d .” er * a * 11 1 l>e eVC Martin is vcr y strongly at Jched 

^ a"'things' - . Tthmk 


The Settlers 


258 

into the prison for making a disturbance. ... I see that 
a bear las been over into the maize-field last night.** 

“ What! did he climb the snake-fence ? *’ 

“ Yes, sir, they climb anything ; but I have got his tracks, 
and this night I think that I shall get hold of him, for I shall 

lay a trap for him.” 

Malachi and Alfred continued to work for two or three 
hours, when they were summoned by Emma to go in to! 
dinner. “ I cannot find John,” said Emma, as they walked 
home; ** Strawberry says that he left her some time back, 
and went to fish; have you seen him pass by the river’s 

side ? ” 

“ No,” replied Alfred-, “ but, Malachi, you said that he 
was going to fish in the punt, did you not ? ” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ Do you see the punt on the beach, Emma ? 

“ No, I do not,” replied Emma ; “ but it may be behind 

the point.” 

“ Nor can I ; I hope he has not been carried away by 
the wind, for it blows very hard ; I’ll run down, and see if 

he is there.” 

Alfred ran down to the beach ; the punt was gone from 
the shore, and after looking for some time to leeward, 
which was to the eastward, in the direction of the rapids, 
Alfred thought that he perceived something like a boat at 
r distance of three or four miles ; but the water of the 
lake was much ruffled by the strong wind, and it was not 

easy to distinguish. 

Alfred hastened back, and said to Emma, “I really 
am afraid that John is adrift. I think I see the boat, 
but I am not sure. Emma, go in quietly and bring out 
my telescope, which is over my bed-place. Do not let 
them see you, or they will be asking questions, and your 

aunt may be alarmed.” _ 

Emma went to the house, and soon returned with til 

telescope. Alfred and Malachi then went down to the 

beach, and the former distinctly made out that what he had 

seen was the punt adrift with John in it. 
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“Now, what is to be done?*’ said Alfred. ** )[ must 
ta*c a horse, and ride off to the fort, for if they do not see 
him before he passes, he may not be picked up.** 

“ If he once gets into the rapids, sir,** said Malachi, •• he 
will be in great danger ; for he may be borne down upon 
ooe of the rocks, and upset in a minute.** 

“ Yes ; but he is some way from them yet,** replied 


** Very true, sir ; but with this strong wind right down 

•D them, and helping the current, he will soon be there. 
There is no time to be lost.*’ 


“ No ; but 1*11 go in to dinner, and as soon as i have 
• mouthful, ju‘--f to avoid creating any alarm, I will 
slip out, and ride to the fort as fast as i can.** 

Jut so ; von will be ':here in good time, for he is now 

three miles above the fort ; indeed, he cannot well pass it 
without their seeing him.* 

^ es, he can, now that the water is so rough,** replied 
Alfred ; 44 recollect that they are soldiers in the fort and 
sailors, who are accustomed to look on the water. A 

pie<e of drift timber and a punt is much the same to the<r 
- ** -, let us in to dinner.** 



eyes 

** Yes, sir ; I 11 follow you,** replied Malachi ; ** but, 
txfore I come in. I’ll catch the horse and saddle him for 

^ ou can tell Miss Lmma to hold her tongue about 


vou 
it.” 


Alfred rejoined Emma, whom he cautioned, and then 
they went into their dinner. 

44 'Where’s John?** said Mr Campbell; “ he promised 
me tome lake fish for dinner, and has never brought them 
IQ; so joit wii, not fci3 \ 1 s■ ich good fare as I expected. ' 

‘ 4 And where’s Malachi ?** said Alfred. 

“I tiire *ay he and John are out together somewhere ” 

observed Henry, who, with Martin, had come in before 
Alfred. | ■ . ^ 

“ Z' U .’ he i*' 11 lose hi ‘ said Mrs Campbell. 

, „ *. , w hat I cannot afford to do, mother,” said 

Alfred ■, I am very hungry, and 1 have not more than 
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five minutes to spare, for that seed must be put in to¬ 
night.” 

“ I thought Malachi was with you, Alfred,” said Mr 
Campbell. 

“ So he was, father,” replied Alfred ; “ but he left me. 
Now, mother, please to give me my dinner.” 

Alfred ate fast, and then rose from the table, and went 
away from the house. The horse was all ready, and he 
mounted and rode off for the fort, telling Malachi that his 
father and mother thought John was with him ; and that, 
therefore, he had better not go into dinner, but keep out 

of the way. 

“ Yes, sir, that will be best, and then they can ask no 
questions. Be quick, sir, for I am not at all easy about 

the boy.” 

Their plans, however, to conceal the danger of John did 
not succeed j for Mrs Campbell, after the loss of poor 
little Percival had become more than ever solicitous about 
John, and a minute or two after Alfred had left the house, 
she rose from the table, and went to the door, to see if she 
could perceive Malachi and John coming in. As it 
happened, Alfred had ust set off in a gallop, and she saw 
him, as well as Malachi standing by himself and watching 
Alfred’s departure. The very circumstance of Alfred’s 
mysterious departure alarmed her. He had never said that 
he was going to the fort, and that John not with 

Malachi was certain. She went into the cottage, and, 
sinking back in her chair, exclaimed—“ Some accident has 
happened to John ! ” 

“ Why should you say so, my dear ? ” said Mr Campbell. 

“ I’m sure of it,” replied Mrs Campbell, bursting into 
tears. “ Alfred is riding away to the fort. Malachi is 
standing by himself outside. What can it be ?” 

Mr Campbell and all the others ran out immediately, 
except Mary Percival, who went to Mrs Campbell. Mr 
Campbell beckoned to Emma, and from her obtained the 
real state of the case. 

44 It will be better to tell her at once,” said Mr Campbell, 
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who then went to his wife, telling her that John was adrift, 

a'id that Alfred had ridden to the fort to pick him up in 

one of the bateaux, but there was no danger to be appre¬ 
hended.” E • ,!IT 


U }■ y should they conceal it, i: there was no danger, 

Campbell ? replied his wife. “ Yes, there must be 

danger oow the water is v 0 rough. My child, am I to lose 

you a‘i well as my poor Percival ! ” continued Mrs 
Campbell, again sobbing. 

tvery attempt was made to console her and assuage her 
fdTb, but with indifferent success, and the afternoon of 
this day was pass' 1 in great concern by all, and in an 
ex erne state of nervous anxiety on the part of Mrs 
Campbell. I owards the evening, Alfred was seen 
returning on horseback at full speed. The whole of the 
family were out watching his arrival, with beating hearts' 
poor Mrs Campbell in almost a fainting state. Alfred 

perceived them long before he had crossed the prairie, and 
waved hi 1 hat in token of good tidings. 

“ A Ill’s well, depend upon it, my dear,” said Mr 
Campbell. H Alfred would not wave his hat if there was 

any disaster." 4 | | i \ g , • n\ 

** * ttust h^iv*- it from his own mouth,” said Mrs 
Camph ■11, almost breathless. 


••Saf* ?” cried out Martin to Alfred, as he approached 
•* Sale, quite safe ! " cried Alfred, in return. 

“ I hank Heaven ! ” cried Mra Campbell, in a low 
****** clasping her hands in gratitude. 

leapt off his saddle, and hastened to communicate 
the news. John, trusting too much to his own powers 
had gone out in the punt, and soon found out that he 
could not manage it in so strong a wind. He attempted 
to get back to the beach, but was unsuccessful, and had 
as we have said, been carried away by the wind and 

hcfo' m A d |T L° j ards ,he ra P' ds i but « 50 happened that 

observed -He punt adrift, and, by the aid of a telescope 
ascertained that John was in it, exerting himself vm 


262 


The Settlers 


vigorously, but to no purpose. Captain Sinclair, having 
reported it to the Commandant and obtained permission, 
had launched one of the bateaux, manned by the soldiers, 
and had brought John and the punt on shore, about four 
miles below the fort, and not until they had arrived in the 
strong current of the rapids, which in another hour would 
have, in ail probability, proved fatal. Alfred, from the 
fort, had seen Captain Sinclair gain the shore, with John 
and the punt in tow, and, as soon as he was satisfied of his 
brother’s safety, had ridden back as fast as he could, to 
communicate it. This intelligence gave them all great 
delight, and now that they knew that John was safe, they 
waited his return with patience. Captain Sinclair arrived, 
with John behind him, on horseback, about two houi$; 
afterwards, and was gladly welcomed. 

“ Indeed, Captain Sinclair, we are under great obliga¬ 
tions to you. Had you not been so active, t he boy might 
have been lost,” said Mrs Campbell. “ Accept my best 

thanks.” 

** And mine,” said Mary, extending her hand to him. 

« John, you have frightened me very much,” said Mrs 
Campbell; “ how could you be so imprudent as to go on 
the lake in such a high wind ? See, what a narrow escape 

you have had.” . # • 

** 1 should have been at hdontreal to-morrow morning, 

said John, laughing. 

« \ T o, never ; you would have been upset in the rapids 

long before you could get to Montreal.” 

“ Well, mother, I can swim,” replied John. 

“ You naughty boy, nothing will make you afraid.” 

“ Well, ma’am, it’s a good ault, that of having con¬ 
fidence in yourself, so don’t check it too much,* replied 
Malachi. !“ It saves many a man who would otherwise be 

lost.” r J 

“ That’s very true, Malachi,” observed Alfred; so, 

now that he is safe back, we won’t scold John any more. 

He will know better than to go out in such rough weather 

again.” 
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shah, said John ; “ I don’t nvant to go 


** To be sure I 
4own the rapids.** 

“Well, Im gad to hear you say that,” replied Mrs 
Chmpbi l . ' .,-. + • ^'4 i 3 *J, ij ? 

Captain Sinclair remained with them that night. Before 

daylight, the family were alarmed by the report of a g un, 

and it wa* immediately supposed that some attack had 

be«*n rn .de on the lodge occupied by Malachi, Martin, and 

his wife. C*pt*'ii Sinclair, Allred, Henry, and John 

sprang out of bed, and were clothed in a minute. As 

•oon as they had armed themselves, they opened the door 

cautiously, and, looking well round, went throug' t ie 

passage to the sheep-fold where the lodge was built. 

Lvery thing, however, appeared to be quiet, and Alfred 

knocked at the door. Malachi answered to the inquiry 
“ What is the matter ?” ^7, * 

" Wr heard the report of a gun close to the house just 

nOV .’v£?r« We . t OU 8 hl something might have happened.” 

“ Oh cried Malachi, laughing, “ is that all ? Then 
you may all go 0 bed again. It’s my trap for the bear, 
nothmg more. I forgot to tell you last night."^^^^ 

—A.r ..** V ? H1 7 Up * we ma y as we ^ g° and see,” 
•aid Alfred j “ the day is breaking.” 

“ Well sir, I am ready,” said Malachi, coming out with 
lus deer-skin jacket in one hand and his rifle in the other. 

• ^ ^!T a ^ c ‘ fo t le niaize-field on the other side of the 

nrer, and found that the trap had been successful, fora 
•irge bear lay dead at the foot of the snake-fcnce. 

** J [' R ' r » I* Vc got him,” said Malachi. 

;; But What was the trap ? ” said Henry. 

“You see, sir, I tracked the brute over the rails by his 

""A 1LH \ knew he wouJd come the same 

•* h * U P he must touch the wire with his fore- 

^:^r*Vl Zle L^ Ud a ^ TtJe down wards, would 
heo about reach his heart when the gun went off. You 

.*J r ’ V 1 ” . ha PPened just as I wished it, and there’s 
ther , L iood skin for Montreal ” 



264 


The Settlers 


“It is a she-bear,” said Martin, who had joined theirJ 
“ and she has cubs ; they can’t be far off.” 

“ That’s true,” replied Malachi ; “ so now you had 
better all go back again. Martin and I will hide, and I’ll 
answer for it in an hour we will bring the cubs home with 
us. 

The rest of the party returned to the house. The 
Strawberry had already made known to Mr and Mrs 
Campbell the cause of the report. About an hour before 
breakfast, Malachi and Martin came in, each with a cub 
of a few weeks old. The little animals had come in the 
track of the mother in search of her, and were pawing 
the dead body, as if trying to awaken her, when Malachi 
and Martin secured them. 

“What a charming pet,” said Emma; “ I will rear it 
for myself.” 

“ And I’ll have the other,” said John. 

No objection was raised to this, except that Mr 
Campbell observed, that if they became troublesome as 
they grew up, they must be parted with, which was 
agreed to. Emma and John took possession of their pets, 
and fed them with milk, and in a few days they became 
very tame ; one being chained up near the house, and the 
other at Malachi’s lodge. They soon grew very playful 
and very amusing little animals, and the dogs became 
used to them, and never attempted to hurt them ; indeed, 
very often Oscar and the bear would be seen rolling 
about together, the best friends in the world. But in a 
few months they became too large for pets, and too 
troublesome, so one was despatched by a bateaux going 
to Montreal, as a present to Mr Smmerson, and the other 
was taken to the fort by Captain Sinclair, and became a 
great favourite of the soldiers. 
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Chapter XXXVI 


Cap r /i in Sinclair was now very constantly at the house, 
Tor in the summer time the Commandant allowed much 
more liberty to the officers. Although the detention 
of the Young Otter and the cause of" his being detained, 
had been made known to the Angry Snake, weeks passed 
away! end yet there appeared no intention on the part 
of the chief to redeem his young warrior by producing 
1 ereival. Every day an overture on his part was expected, 
but none came, and those who were in the secret were 
in a continual state of suspense and anxiety. One thing 
had been ascertained, which was, that the Indian fired 
*t by John had been killed, and this occasioned much fear 
OO the part of Malachi and Martin, that the Angry Snake 
would revenge the death upon young Percival. This 
knowledge of the Indian feeling, however, they kept to 
themselves. |: 5 |j Ny • ■■ _. . ^ •, T ,;ipC rrFZ 1 | 

Toward* the close of the summer they had a a arrival 
of letters and newspapers, both from England and 
Montreal. There was nothing peculiarly interesting 

m the intelligence from England, although the newspapers 
were, as usual, read with great avidity. One paragraph 
met the eye of Henry, which he immediately communicated 
observmg at the time that they always ol.rained news 
of Mr Douglas Campbell on every fresh arrival The 
paragraph was a* follows The Oxley hounds had a 
splendid run on Friday last;” after describing the country 
they paaaed through, the paragraph ended with *« We 
regret to say that Mr Douglas Campbell of Wexton Hall 
n <e j ved a heavy fal! from his horse, in clearing a wide 
fTOOk. He is, however, we understand, doing well ” 
he letter, from Montreal were, however, important. 

I hey communicated the immediate departure from that 

“V* I° Ur ° emigrants, who had accepted the 

rermc offered by Mr Emmerson, and were coming to settle 
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upon Mr Campbell’s property. They also stated that 
the purchase of the other six hundred acres of contiguous 
land had been completed, and sent the government receipts 
for the purchase money. 

The news contained in this letter induced Mr Campbell 
to send a message to the Commandant of the fort, by 
Captain Sinclair, acquainting him with the expected arrival 
of the emigrant families, and requesting to know whether 
he would allow a party of soldiers to assist in raising the 
cottages necessary for their reception, and begging the 
loan of two or three tents to accommodate them upon 
their arrival, until their cottages should be built. The 
reply of the Commandant was favourable, and now all 
was bustle and activity, that, if possible, the buildings 
might be in forwardness previous to harvest time, when 
they would all have ample occupation. Indeed, as the hay 
harvest was just coming on, without assistance from the 
fort they never could have got through the work previous 
to the winter setting in, and it would have been very incon¬ 
venient to have had to receive any of the emigrants into 

their own house. 

The sites of the four cottages, or log huts, were soon 
selected ; they were each of them nearly half a mile from 
Mr Campbell’s house, and while some of the party, assisted 
by a portion of the soldiers, were getting in the hay, the 
others, with another portion, were cutting down the trees, 
and building up the cottages. In a fortnight after they had 
commenced, the emigrants arrived, and were housed in the 
tents prepared for them ; and as their labou was now 
added to that of the others, in a short time everything was 
well in advance. The agreement made by Mr Campbell 
was, that the emigrants should each receive fifty acres of 
land, after they had cleared for him a similar quantity ; but 
there were many other conditions, relative to food and 
supply of stock to the emigrant families, which are not 
worth the while to dwell upon. It is sufficient o say that 
Mr Campbell, with his former purchases, retained about 
600 acres, which he considered quite sufficient for his farm, 
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**** *11 * n * ring and with the advantage of 

bordrriBg on the lake. The fire had cleared a great deal 
of the oew land, so that it required little trouble for his 
own people to get it into a fit state for the first crop. 

While the emigrants and soldiers were hard at work, 
At Colonel paid a visit to Mr Campbell, to settle his 
OCOount with him, and handed over a bill upon government 
inr the planks, flour, &c., • upplied to the fort* 

M I assure yon, Mr Campbell, I have great pleasure,” 
«ftd the Colonel, “in giving you every assistance, and I 
W®dev it the more readily as I am authorised by the 
Governor so to do. Your arrival and settling here has 
Moved very advantageous; for, your supplying the fort 
has saved the government a great deal of money, at the 
same time that it has been profitable to you, and enabled 
you to get rid of your crops without sending them down 
so far as Montreal ; which would have been as serious an 
expense to you, as getting the provisions from Montreal 

" t# P rov *® *° US * ^° U ma y keep f ^ e f at '8 ue party of 
soldiers upon the same terms as before, as Jong as they may 

prove useful to you, provided they return to the fort by the 
coming of winter.* ' 

^ 1 will, if you please, retain them for getting in 
the harvest; we have so much to do that I shall be most 
happy to pay for their assistance.” 

I have Mid that there were four families of emigrants, 
am now I will let my readers know a little more about 

HMi $ j : j j | 

The firat lam,| was a man and his wife of the name of 
Harwey, they had two sons of fourteen and fifteen, and a 
daughter of eighteen years of age. This man had been a 

cTfi: i--. r ? nCT, .l* nd by h ? in<ius,r y waa gaining an hon 
hrelihrod, and putting by some money, when his eldest 

on who was at the time about twenty years old, fell into 
a. C rhe P f" r ’ ^ Wa l alWa >' S to be scen « alehouse. 

on .he same spot, and had alwavs been. a. LL !. .u" 
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could trace back, small farmers like himse f, and who was 
proud of only one thing, which was that his family had 
been noted for honesty and upright dealing, did all he could 
to reclaim him, but in vain. At last the son was guilty of 
a burglary, tried, convicted, and transported for life. The 
disgrace had such an effect upon the father, that he never 
held up his head afterwards ; he was ashamed to be seen 
in the parish, and at last he resolved to emigrate to a new 
country, where what had happened would not be known. 

He accordingly sold off everything, and came to Canada; 
but by the time that he had arrived in the country, and 
paid all his expenses, he had little money left, and when 
he heard from Mr Emmerson the terms offered by Mr 
Campbell, he gladly accepted them. The wife, his two 
sons and his daughter, who came with him, were as 
industrious and respectable as himself. 

1 he second family, of the name of Graves, consisted or 
a man and his wife, and only one son, a young man grown 
up ; but the wife’s two sisters were with them. He had 
come from Buckinghamshire, and had been accustomed to 
a dairy farm. 

The third family was a very numerous one, with a 
man and his wife, of the name of Jackson; they had 
been farmers and market-gardeners near London, and had 
brought out some money with them: but, as I have 
mentioned, they had a very large family, most of them 
too young to be very useful for a few years. They had 
seven children: a girl of eighteen, two boys of twelve 
and thirteen, then three little girls, and a boy an infant. 
Jackson nad money enough to purchase a farm, but being 
a very prudent man, and redecting that he might not| 
succeed at first, and that his large family would run away 
with all his means, he decided upon accepting the terms 
proposed by Mr Campbell. 

The fourth and last of the emigrant families was a 
young couple of the name of Meredith. The husband 
was the soi or a farmer in Shropshire, who had died, 
and divided his property between his three sons: twe 
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of them remained upon the farm and paid the youngest 

brother ii« proportion in money, who, being of a spec; 

lative turn, resolved to come to Canada, and try his 

fortune. He married just before he came out, and was 

not as yet encumbered with any family; he was a fine 

young man, well educated, and his wife a very clever 
pretty young woman. 3 9 

Thus there was an addition of twenty-one souls to the 
population of Mr Campbell’s settlement, which with their 
•»wn ten made a tot. 1 of th *ty-one people, out o whom 
they reckoned that thirteen were capable of bearing arms 
and defending them from any attack of the Indians. 

Before harvest time, the cottages were all built, and 
the emigrants were busy felling round their new habita¬ 
nt,*, to lay up firewood for the winter, and clearing away 
• spot for a garden, and for planting potatoes in the 
ollow, spring. The harvest being ripe again, gave 

m all full employment; the corn was got in with 
great expedition by the united labour of the soldiers and 
emigrants, w,en the former, having completed their won 

" ? ,h * f ° r, ‘ an<i ,'l le Cam P bells - with the addition 

o .her colony, v -re now left alone. Visiting the emigrants 

in their own cottages, and making acquaintance with the 

m! JTp WaS TV ? reat SOUrCe of amusement to the 

establishing a Sunday school and many other useful 

whkh^rVh Ty ' WW0Ver - P la « immediately, 

Campbell in his own house, and was attended by all the 
1 migrants every Sunday. Mr Campbell had even V , Z 

7i h t ir condu « «p * ** p^z z ei 

at anv task^llm. * lll,n 8 ' ncver murm,lr «d or complained 

now v h ? had enou « h 23 

P*«7 litern.itf oays, while one or two of t: e 
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others fished all the day and salted down as fast as they 
caught, that there might be a ful supply for the winter. 

iiut although Mr and Mrs Campbell and the Misses 
Percival, as well as the major part of the family were 
fully satisfied and happy in their future prospects, there 
were four who were in a state of great anxiety and 
suspense. These were Alfred, Malachi, Martin, and the 
Strawberry, who, being acquainted with the existence 
of young Percival, found their secret a source of great 
annoyance, now that, notwithstanding the capture and 
detention of the Young Otter, no advance appeared to 
be made for his exchange, nor any signs of an overture 
on the part of the Angry Snake. Captain Sinclair, who 
was usually at the farm twice during the week, was also 
much fretted at finding that every time Malachi and 
Alfred had no more information to give him, than he 
had to impart to them. They hardly knew how to act; 
to let a second winter pass away without attempting to 
recover the boy, appeared to them to be delaying too 
long, and yet to communicate intelligence which might 
only end in bitter disappointment, seemed unadvisable; 
for the Indian chief, out of revenge, might have killed 
the boy, and then the grief of the father and mother 
would be more intense than before. It would be opening 
a wound to no purpose. This question was rrequen i 
canvassed by Alfred and Captain Sinclair, but an end 
was put to all their debates on the subject by an un¬ 
expected occurrence. Mary Percival had one morning 
one down to a place called the Cedar Swamp, about 
half a mile from the house to the westward, near to the 
shore of the lake, to pick cranberries for preserving. 
One of the little emigrant girls, Martha Jackson, was 
with her ; when one basket was full, .Mary sent it home 
by the little girl, with directions to come back immediately. 
The girl did so, but on her return to the Cedar Swamp, 
Mary Percival was not to be seen. The basket which 
she had retained with her was lying with all the cranberries 

upset out of it on a hill by the side of the swamp. The 
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little girl remained for a quarter of an hour, calling out 
Misi Iren itai s name, but no 1 receiving any answer, she 
became frightened, imagining that some wild beast had 
attacked her; and she ran back as fast as she could to 
the house, acquainting Mr and Mrs Campbell with what 
had happened. Martin and Alfred were at the mill j 
Malachi, fortunately, was at his own lodge, and Straw¬ 
berry ran for him, told him what the girl had reported, 

and having done so, she looked at Malachi, and said 
“ Angry Snake.** 

“ Yes, Strawberry, that it the case, I have no doubt,** 

replied Malachi j “ but not a word at present; I knew he 

would be at something, but I did not think that he dared 

do that either ; however, we shall see. Go back to the 

house, and tell Master and Missis that I have gone down 

®o the Cedar Swamp, and will return as soon as possible, 

and do you follow me as fast as you can, for your eyes are 

younger than mine, and I shall want the use of them : tell 

them oot to send anybody else, it will do harm instead of 

good, for they will trample the ground, and we mav lose 
the track.” T^rKsTTS 


MaLchi caught up his rifle, examined the priming, and 
set ofT in the direction of the swamp, while the Straw¬ 
berry returned to the house to give his message to Mr and 
Mr* Campbell. Leaving Mr and Mrs Campbell, who 
were in a state of great alarm, and had sent the little girl, 
Martha Jackson, to summon Alfred and Martin (for John 
and Henry were out in the woods after the cattle) the 
Strawberry went down to the Cedar Swamp to’join 
Malachi, whom she f and standing still, leaning on his 
rifle, near the basket which had contained the cranberries 
“Now, Strawberry, we must find out how many of 

them there were, and which way they have gone,” said 
MJachi, in tl e Indian tongue. 

“ Here,” said Strawberry, pointing to a mark on the 

• ort grass, which never could have attracted the observa¬ 
tion of one unused to an Indian life. 

1 lee ’ chi ld; 1 see that and two more, but we cannot 
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tel I much as yet j let us follow up the trail till we come to 
some spot where we may read the print better. That’s 
her foot,” continued Malachi, after they had proceeded 
two or three yards. “ The sole of a shoe cuts the grass 
sharper than a mocassin. We have no easy task just now, 
and if the others come, they may prevent us from finding 

the track altogether.” 

“ Here, again,” said Strawberry, stooping close to the 
short dry grass. 

“ Yes; you’re right, child,” replied Malachi. “ Let us 
once follow it to the bottom of this hill, and then we shall 

do better.” 

By the closest inspection and minutest sea ch, Malachi 
and the Strawberry continued to follow the almost imper¬ 
ceptible track till they arrived at the bottom of the hill, 
about a hundred yards from where they started. It had 
become more difficult, as the print of Mary s foot, which 
was more easily perceptible than the o hers, had served 
them for a few yards; after which it was no more to be 
distinguished, and it was evident that she had been lifted 
up from the ground. This satis ed them that she had 
been carried off. When they arrived at the hoi tom 
hill, they could clearly distinguish the print marks of 
mocassins, and by measuring very exactly the breadth and 
length of the impressions, made out that they were of two 
different people. These they continued to follow till they 
arrived at the forest, about a quarter of a mile from the 
swamp, when they heard the hallooing of Alfred an 
Martin, to which Malachi answered, and they soon joined him. 

“ What is it, Malachi ?” 

‘‘She has been carried off, sir, I’ve no doubt,* replied 
Malachi, “ by the Snake. The rascal is determined to 
aave the vantage of us. W^e have one prisoner, and he 

has made two.” _ . 

Malachi then explained why he was certain that she ha 

been carried away, and Martin agreed with him immeai* 
ately. Alfred then said—“ Well, but now, before we act, 

let us consult what is best to be done.” 
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“ Well, sir," replied Malachi, ** the best to do now, at 
this moment, i- lor the Strawberry and me to follow the 
trail, and try if we cannot obtain more information, and 
when we have got all we can, we must form a party, and 
go in pursuit. l>et us only get fairly on the trail, and we 
uiil not lose it, especially if the Strawberry is with us, for 

she has a better eye than any Indian I ever knew, be it 
man or woman.'” 

“Well, that is all right, Malachi; but what shall I do 
now while you are following up the trail ?” 

“ Well, sir, you must prepare the parry, and get them 

all ready for a start ; for we must be off in three hours 
if possible." 

“Captain Sinclair had better come with us. He will 
be qui»e frantic if he does not,” said Alfred. 

“Well, then, perhaps he had, sir,” replied Malachi, 
coldly; “hut I\J rather he were away. He won’t be so 
cool and calm as he ought to be.” 

j but 1 must now go to my father and 
mother, and tell the whole of the circumstances which 
have occurred. I mu^t tell them that Percival is alive.” 

“Why so, sir?” replied Malachi. “It will only fret 
them more It’s quite sufficient that they should have to 
lament Miss Percival being carried off', without their 
knowing what fresh cause for anxiety there is about the 
h,y. 1 would only say that Miss Mary has been carried 
off by somebody, and leave out all about our having 
captured the Young Otter, and why we took him.” 

“ Well, perhaps it will be better,” said Alfred ; “then 
I 11 leave Martin here, and ride off to the fort to Captain 
Sinclair. Shall I a^k for any soldiers?” 

“ Yes, sir ; if there are any good backwoodsmen among 
them, we may find a couple of them of service. We 
ought to have a larger force than the Indian ; and the 
latter, if you recollect, is stated at six with the chief. 
Now, there are you, Martin, and I, that’s three; Captain 

\wXh" d r SO, ^ ier * * ou ‘ d be six » y° u "g Graves and 
Meredith make eight. That’, sufficient, sir; more than 
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sufficient does harm. Mr I lenry must stay, and so must 
Mr John, because lie will not be home before we are 
away. I’m sorry for that, as I should have liked him to 

be with me.” 

“ It can’t be helped,” replied Alfred. “ Well then, 
Martin and I will go back at once; in two hours I will 
return with Captain Sinclair, if f possibly can.” - 

“ As quick as you please, sir, and Martin will get 
everything ready for t'le journey, for we must no^.^re 

our rifles, if we can help it.” 

Alfred hastened away, and was soon followed by 
Martin, to whom Malachi had given some directions. 
Malachi and the Strawberry then continued to Follow 
the trail, which they traced through the thickest of the 
wood for more than an hour, when they came upon a 
spot where a fire had been lighted, and the ground 
trodden down, evidently showing that the parties had 

been living there some time. 

“ Here was the nest of the whole gang,” resumed 

Malachi, as he looked round. 

The Strawberry, who had been examining the ground, 

said— 

“ Here is her foot again.” 

“ Yes, yes ; it’s clear enough that two of then l ave 
carried her off and brought her here to where the others 
were waiting for them, and from here the whole part) have 
made their start. Now we have the new trail to fintl, 
and that they have taken every care to prevent us, I do 

not doubt.” 

The Strawberry now pointed to a mar near where 
the fire had been lighted, and said, “ The mocassin of a 
squaw.” „ 

“ Right, then she is with them, so much the better, 
replied Malachi, “ for, as she sent me that letter, she may 
serve us still, if she chooses.” 
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Chapter XXXVII 

fWioes to his starting for the fort, Alfred had a hasty 

Communication with his father and mother, in which he 

informed th<*m sin gly t at it was evident that Mary had 

been earned off, and that it was the opinion of Malachi 

and Mart.n, that the Angry Snake was the party to be 
inspected. T 3 

uhat cane could he have?" said Emma, 
weeping. * 

“ Merely to get powder and shot as a reward for bring¬ 
ing her back again/’ replied Alfred ; “ so there is not 
anything to fear as to her being ill-treated ; but if he has 
ai v other reason for what he has done, it is well known 

that an Indian always respects a female. But here comes 
HR horse. m 


< i 




- U „ wh f are you going to do, Alfred l m said Mrs 

i ”o •a ' W 10 wa,s a Ma,c of great agitation. 

'• Hide to the fort for assistance, bring Captain Sinclair, 

and go m pursuit as fast as we can, mother. Martin will 
f by . Wy rc, " rn - M alachi is follow!,tg up the 

"han’l S, : aW K be , rr ^ Uut ,hcrc ia no *i» to be bst; 
• HIiaJI boon D€ back# ; ..y, # 1 5 |jHB 

br,maK*. d J h ,k n j PranR “P° n his hor ^ which Martin had 
^ gh o the door, and galloped away to the fort. 

"Z? Mr and Mrs Campbell and 



prevent Them tv g T‘ distre * s j‘ hi * not, however, 

£/ hJ!Z! T J °° r H' ?.° Wdcr and shot f0T ,heir tides, 

s/re rn , °" ’ • W r en ,hey heard the intelligence! 

an ext,a ^r of ^ n “'* hr de P arture - Their rifled and 

for the journev a^T/a W "’ 3S 3 '‘ ^ re<juired 

juurrey, -.id in a few minutes they accompanied 
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Martin to the house. After they had been occupied for 
a little time in dividing the various articles into different 
packages, that each might carry his 


proportion, Mr 


Campbell said 


11 


“ Martin, supposing that you and JVlalachi are correct 
in your supposition, where do you think that they will 
take my poor niece ? 

“ Right away to their own 
Martin. 


wigwams, sir 


11 


replied 


“ Have you any idea how far that may be ?” said Mrs 


11 




Campbell. 

“ Yes, ma’am, I have heard that the Angry Snake’s 
quarters are about twelve days’ journey from this.” 

“ Twelve days’ journey ! how far is a journey ? 

“As far as a stout man can walk in a day, ma’am.” 

“ And will my niece have to walk all that way ? ” 

“ Why, yes, ma’am ; I don’t see how it can be other¬ 
wise ; 1 don’t know of the Indians having any horses, 

lthough they may have.” 

“ But she cannot walk as far as a man,” replied Mrs 
ampbell. 

“ No, ma’am, and so 1 suppose they will be twenty days 
going instead of twelve. 

“Will they ill treat or ill use her, Martin?” said Emma. 
“ No, ma’am, I shouldn’t think they would, although 
they will make her walk, and will tie her at night when 


11 


they stop.” 

“ Poor Mary ; what will she suffer ? ” exclaimed Emma; 
“ and if you do come up with them, Martin, will they give 

her up to you ? ” 

“We shan’t ask their leave, miss,” replied Martin 5 
“ we shall take her.” 

“ But not without bloodshed, Martin,” said Mrs Camp- 


bell. 

“ No, ma’am, certainly not without bloodshed, lor either 
the Indians must destroy us or we them ; if we conquer, 
not an Indian will be left alive, and if they master us, it 
will be about the same thing I suppose.” 
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" Heaven protect us, but this is dreadful ; I was prepared 
for difficulties and annoyances when I came out here,” ex¬ 
claimed Mrs Campbell ; “ but not for such trials as these ” 
“Never ^ear but we’ll bring her back, ma’am,” said 

Martin ; “Malachi is a berrer Indian than them all. and 
he’d circumvent them.” 

••How do you mean ?” 

" l n < an, ma’am, that we will, if possible, fall upon them 
unauarev, and thm We’ll hew the advantage, for half of 
th*‘m wnl b< killed before the? know that they are 
atta<ked i we’ll fight them Indian fashion, ma’am.” 

Mr* Campbell continued her interrogations till Alfred 
wa* seen at the end of the prairie returning at full speed 

accompanied by Captain Sinclair and two other men, also 
onihor eb. < II fa • v ,. . 


«1 


no time, 


Here they come,” said Martini “and they have lost 

mA f KnrV 99 J 



s certain. 


• Z L?° r *.^ a P J ta J n ^ ,nc ^ air • what must be his feelings, I 
Hty hitiii, said Mrs Campbell, 

•• H* must take it cooll) nevertheless,” observed Martin • 

or he may do more harm than good.” 

Alfred and Captain Sinclair now dismounted i they had 
brought with them two of the soldiers who were well used 
.0 the w.«,ds, and excellent shots with the rifle A 
hurried conversation of a few minutes took place, but time 

rimh*°° P , r '' C '° l, V n,J Alfrcd - ^bracing his father and 

„ 7'" ** sh °° k hands wi,h Ca P ,ain Sinclair, 

1 * ***** * ^ a mc JanchoJy way their hopes for their success 

Malachi^and the^Sr^wberr^ ****** Ser off to re J oin ’ 

had N 'rnn hl h! n v ® ,ra * berr )' bad n «’ been idle ; the latter 
arrows and !■ '° L he,r L ° dK , e and P rocureJ a bow and 

come g rV h . f n ^ ?° re ,han a mile - wh en they had 
HeTet^.l-r *' 1 . nVUet Which ran trough the forest, 
anywhere 25 ’ St, . at lcast " was n °t to be perceived 

P d that to conceal their trail the Indians had 
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walked in the water, either up or down, for a certain dis¬ 
tance before they put their feet on the other side ; but as 
it was near the time that they might expect the arrival of 
Alfred and the others, Malachi had returned to the spot 
where Alfred and Martin had left them, leaving the Straw¬ 
berry to walk down and up the side of the rivulet to 
recover the trail. As soon as the party joined him, they 
and Malachi set off to where the trail had been lost, and 

the latter had left the Strawberry. 

There they waited some time as the Strawberry was 
not in sight, and they took this opportunity o distributing 
the provisions and ammunition among them. Captain 
Sinclair, although his feelings may well be imagined, 
was very active in arrangements, and showed that if his 
heart was smitten, his head was clear. The order 
of the march was settled by Malachi and him, and as 
soon as all was arranged, they waited impatiently for 
the return of the Indian girl ; she came at last, and in¬ 
formed them that she had recovered the trail about three 
miles up the course of the stream, and they all started 
immediately. As was agreed, they kept perfect silence, 
and followed the newly-discovered trail for about a mile, 
when on their arrival at a clear spot in the woods, where 
the grass was very short and dry, they were again at fault. 
They went over to the other side of this heath, to see if 
they could again fall in with it, but after half an hours 
search, could not discover it, when they were summone® 
by a low whistle from the Strawberry, who had returned 

to the spot where the trail had been lost. 

<< They have turned back again,” said the Strawberry, 
pointing to the former footmarks; “see the track of the 
mocassins is both ways.” 

“That’s true,” said Malachi, after a close examination; 
“ now then, Strawberry, to ind out wl ere they have left 
the old trail again. I told you, sir,” continued Malachi to 
Alfred, “that the Strawberry would be useful; she has 

the eye of a falcon.” 

It was not till another half hour had elapsed that the 
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•ff wh< ; re ,h 'y had the trail, which, to deceive those 
wr *° might pursue them, the Indians had returned upon 
was discovered, and then they started again, and proceeded 
with caution, led by the Straw berry, unt il s h e stopped 

and .poke to Malachi in the Indian tongue, pointing at a 
fcnaaJ. twig broken upon one of the bushes. 

Fhar s true, let us see if it happens again.” 

If'rk ew JiV mP " tS L 1 ’ f ' S,rawbcrr y pointed out another. 

1 hen all a nght.” .aid Malachi, «■ I said that she 

she has. The 


w 


conld help us again if she . llu „ ne nas . , he 

nd.an woman who wrote the letter,” continued Malachi, 
turning to Captain Sinclair and Alfred, “ is our friend 

'! ‘ , \ slr ’ * h « has . wherever she has dared to do it 

ithout being seen by the Indians, broken down a small 

wig, ,» , guide to us. Now, if she has continued to do 
we sh.oJ not have much trouble.” 

They continued their course through the woods until 
the sun went down, and they could see no longer, having 

The» Z°n T y A V “T mi ' eS from th * »ettlemenh 

I hey then lay down for the night under a large tree • 

»Xv‘h J«r S Very c W j‘ rm ' 3nd they did Dot 'ight a fire,’ 

Ited WOW Cooked provisions. 

I*** morning, as soon as it was daylight, they 

** 1 ^ meal * a nd resumed their task. The trad 

ua* now pretty clear, and was occasionally verified by 

° ( a ,Wig> r before - This da y ‘hey made 

one-and-a-half to two wide; the trail wont right on to the 
•hore of the lake, and then disappeared. 8 

but What mu k haT \ taken to ,he water . n “id Alfred , 
■kit »hkt means have they had to cross } ” 

abed M.ufk: ro o L di ,* C ° Ver> . 5 ° mehow . or mother, sir,” 



«< 


replied Malachi, ‘« or eke we’shalTnor find ik , T’ 
perhaps, however we sh.M .1 . find the ,rai1 a 8 ain i 

a «-pt to find out, and we may do more 

bring to fofThe d ° W " th . e . ba ^- We must 

. 370 m 8 ht * 1 ere »s a high rock there on 
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the beach farther up, we had better go there, as we can 
light a fire behind the rock without being discovered by 
it, supposing the Indians are on the opposite shore ; and 
to-night we must cook all our provisions if we possibly 
can, for, depend upon it, we have travelled faster to-day 
than they can have done with the young lady, and if we 
can once get well on the trail again, we shall soon be up 

with them.” 

“ God grant that we may ! ” exclaimed Captain Sinclair; 
“ the idea of what poor Mary must suffer, almost drives 

me mad.” 

“ Yes, sir, she will be terribly foot-sore, I have no 
doubt,” replied Malachi, “ but the Indians will not treat 

her ill, depend upon it.” 

Captain Sinclair sighed, but made no reply. 

As soon as they arrived at the mass of 'ock which 
Malachi had pointed out, they all commenced collecting 
firewood, and the Strawberry in a few minutes had a 
sufficient fire tor their purpose. They l ad riot an) 
cooking utensils with them, but the pork was cut in slices, 
and stuck upon the ends of small sticks round the fire, 
unti’ it was sufficiently cooked, and then it was packed 
up again in parcels, with the exception of what was 
retained for their supper. They had finished their meal, 
and were sitting round the embers of the fire, conversing, 
and calculating the probabilities as to their overtaking the 
Indians, when Martin sprang up, with his rifle ready to 
bring to his shouider. 

“What is it?” said Alfred in a low tone, as Ma.-im 

held up his finger as a sign for silence. 

“There’s somebody coming this way—he 1: !x I in i 

that large tree,” said Martin ; “ I see his head now, but 

it is too dark to make out who it may be.” 

As Martin said this, a low and singular sort of whistle 

between the teeth was heard, upon which the Straw* 
berry gently put down Martin’s ride with her hand, 

saying— 

“ It is John.” 
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"Jlohn ; impossible.” said Alfred. * • i 

‘•It »•," replied Strawberry. * 1 know well that 
whittle. I go to fetch him. Have no fear.” 

Strawberry *teppcd out from the group, and went up 
K> the tree, cabling John softly by name, and in a fevk 
second# afterwards returned, leading John by the hand 

wi o without saying a word, quietly seated himself down 

oy the fire. 

" S ' ,b , n - h ‘Z did 7 ° u ‘ mt hcre ”exclaimed Alfred 

Followed trail,” replied John. 
i'Ut how—when did you leave home ?” 
m J ett< . rda y»’ > re pl»«*tl John, “ when I came back.” 

come £7*" d m °' her know you have 

00 «ie, said Captain Sinclair. 

..I 1 *** old leaves and told him,” replied John 
H-ive you any meat ? » J • 

.t •"ZuSSL ht# ha,1 L nofhin R since hc le h, I’ll answer for 

cork to tk< raw berry handed some of the 

pork to John, “ have you, John ?” 

•‘Ko,” replied John, with his mouth 
w l*t him eat,” said- 




two d. r , without food, to nj* a'r,swet 0 he left *° ~ 

- PP * 1 ^ eed ’., he musf . have done so, for he must have 




fh/» f M ;| ^ IV/I ,J ^ lilUilC n 

*22 Jo le h ^ 5,erda y to be up With us 

*o*nignr, so let him eat in quiet. r 

,“»d .. me> Malachi > is how be could have 



way u 

I* 1 '' ' , d ° T/ eSS ,ha ' rm as m “cb surprised 

am pleased, replied Malachi. “ It i s rcallv a 
grea feat for a lad to accomplish all by himself and I I 

m /or hd ''ng done it; but from the first I ,i«, 
j- a . Ca P‘J ai woodsman he would make, and he has nor 

disappointed me ** nas not 

it t^’ tfe 3re n °» many who wou]d hav « been able to do 

Cth° c g^ A,rred * w he - uid h a : 
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“ But suppose he had not come up with us, how would 
he have lived in these woods ? It’s a mercy that he has 

fallen in with us,” said Captain Sinclair. 

John slapped the barrel of his rifle, which was lying by 
him, and which Captain Sinclair had not perceived. 

“ You don’t think that John would come into the woods 

without his rifle, sir, do you ? ” said Malachi. 

“ I dsd not perceive that he had it with him,” said 
Captain Sinclair, “ but I certainly ought to have known 

John better.” 

John having finished his supper, they all lay down to 
rest, one keeping watch that they might not be surprised. 

At daylight, they made their breakfast, and then went 
down again to the borders of the lake, where the trail had 
been lost. After a long examination, Malachi called the 
Strawberry, and pointing to the edge of the water, asked 
her to look there. The Strawberry did so, and at last 
decided that there was the mark of the bottom of a canoe 


which had been grounded. 

“ Yes, I thought so,” said Malachi 


“ They have had 


their canoe all ready, and have crossed the water ; now, 
we must walk quite round the lake to discover the ^trai 
again, and that will give them half a day’s start of us. 

They immediately set off coasting the shores of the 
lake, unt 1 they arrived at the other side, carefully examin¬ 
ing the ground as they went. This took them till noon, 
by which time they had arrived at that part of the aki 
which was opposite to the large rock behind wh ; < y 

had kindled their fire the night before; but no traces 

were to be perceived. . . ... w • j 

“They have not crossed over in a straight line, sai 

Captain Sinclair, “that is evident; we must now try 
more to the northward.” 

This they did; and at last discovered that the canoe 
had crossed over to the north point of the lake, having 
coasted along the eastern shore the whole way. The spot 
of landing was very evident, and for some distance they 
could trace where the canoe had been hauled up. It wa8 
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now late in the afternoon, and it became a question 
whether they should follow the trail, or discover the place 
of concealment of the canoe, as it might be advantageous 

? " h ' r * ’* was when th ey returned. It was 

decided that they should first discover the canoe, and this 

was not done till after a search of two hours, when they 

found it concealed in the bushes about one mile from the 

lake. TTley then followed the trail about two miles • the 

twig, had been bent and broken, as before, which was a 

great help to them but the night was now closing in. 

Having arrived ai a clear knoll, they took up their quarters 

Mder the trees, and retired to rest. At daybreak they 

again started, and, after two hours* walk, had to track 

acroas a small prune, which gave them some trouble, but 

they su<ceeded in finding the trail on their arrival at the 

wood 00 the opposite side, and then they made a very 

rapt progress, for the twigs were now more frequently 

broken and bent than before. During this day, with the 
bow and arrows brought by the Strawberry, Martin had 
proc ,ired them two wild turkeys, which were very accept- 

*„ 7 ; “ ,hf ! r P ro ».«'ons would not last more than seven or 
eight day. longer, and ,t was impossible to say how far 

Whin Th “ d h i! Ve s ravel \ *» was fat from dark 

a Dniw ** r r°^ ,he Strawberry were attracted by 

n use like that of a person breathing heavily. She at 

't pointed with her finger to a bush, they advanced 
(IdaTwoman T ** “n" ^ “ ,he r found an 

They raised her up, and discovered that it *,? the Indian 
whom they had cured of the sprained ankle, and who 

wI.T-T’ h .t b / en ,hen discovered leaking the’ 
t*ef found ,h T r n ”? u° l , IOW ' he trail * for on examination 

head with a tomahawk , but, fortunately, it had glanced 

:±r ay \“ d n °* en,e - d in '° ' h e brain. She wasnot 
for e,. k iT"^- a ' the ,,me 'hat they discovered her 

effusion of blood with bandages torn from their linen, all 
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poured sonic water do^vn her th • oat j it was now dsrk, 
a;id it was not possible to proceed any farther that night 
The Strawberry went into the woods and collected some 
herbs, with which she dressed the wound, and, having 
made the poor Indian as comfortable as they could, they 
again lay down to rest; but not until Malachi had said to 


Alfred 

“There is no doubt, sir, but that the In tans have 
discovered this woman was marking the trail fbt us, and 
that they have tomahawked her for so doing, and have 
left her for dead. I think myself that the wound, 
although it is a very ugly one, is not ngerous, and so 
says the Strawberry. However, to-morrow will decide 

if she is not sensible then, it will be of no use 


the point 


but we must go on as fast as we can. 

they found the 


waiting. 

When —, - _ , 

Strawberry sitting by the Indian woman, who was now 

sensible and collected, although very weak and 


quite 
exhausted. 


Martin went to her, and had a 

Malachi had been 


long conversation with her at intervals, 
right in his supposition ; the Angry Snake had discovered 
her in the act of bending a twig, and had struck her down 
with his tomahawk. They gained from her the following 
information. The Angry Snake, irritated at the detention 
of the Young Otter, had resolved to have another hostage 
in lieu of him, and had carried off Mary Percival. He ha 
six Indians with him, which were the whole of his 8 r ° w ® 
p warriors. They were now but one day’s journey a ea 
of them, as Miss Percival was very sore on her feet, and 
they could not get her along, but that in every other 
respect she had been well treated. That the Indians were 
not going to their lodges in a direct course, but by a JJJ 
cuitous route, which would make a difference of at cas 
six or seven days; and that they did this that they mig 
not be seen by some other tribes who were located in t eir 
direct route, and who might give information. She sai 
that it was she who had written the Indian letter w ic^ 
Malachi had received the autumn before, and that she ha 


t one it because she had been so kindly treated by Mr and 
Mrs Campbell, when she had been found in the forest 
with her ankle sprained. That Percival was at the Indian 
lodge* quite well when they left, and that if the Angry 
Snak<* die' not receive a large quantity of powder and shot 
>nd a great many rifles in exchange for him, it was his 
intention to adopt the boy, as he was very partial to him. 
On being asked if the boy was happy, she replied that he 
was not at first, but now he was almost an Indian; that 
he wm seldom permitted to leave rfe lodges, and never 
unless accompanied by the Angry Snake. In answer to 
eicir questions as ro the direction and. distance to the 
*dges, she said that they were about seven days’ journey 
by the straight road; but that the party with Miss Percival 
would not arrive there in less than fifteen days, if so soon, 
as she was every day less able to travel. Having obtained 
a I this information, a council was held, and Malachi spoke 
hr*?, having been requested so to do. 

“ My opinion is this,” said Malachi, “ that we can do no 
bettrr th;n remain here at present, and wait till the woman 
» • efficiently recovered to travel and show us the direct 
road to the lodges. In two or three days she will pro¬ 
bably be well enough to go with us, and then we will take 
the direct road, and be there before them. The knowledge 
of the f .ace and th< paths will enable us to lay an ami ush 
Mr them and to rescue the young lady without much 
danger to ourselves. They will have no idea of falling in 

with us, for they of course imagine the woman is dead • a 
tomahawk se dom fails.” * 


After a long parley, the advice of Malachi was considered 
he mott judicious, and a further conversation with the 
Indian woman confirmed them in the resolution. As they 
ad no fear of the ndians discovering that they were oi; 
their trail, Martin and Alfred went out in pursuit of game 
or provisions, while the others raised up a large hut with 
ranches of trees, for the accommodation of the whole 
p«m. Inthe evening Martin and Alfred returned, ca ry- 
•ng a ne buck between them. The fire was lighted, and 
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very soon all were busy cooking and eating. The Indian 
woman also begged for something to eat, and her recovery 
was now no longer considered doubtful. 


Chapter XXXVIII 

It was a great annoyance to Captain Sinclair to have to wait 
in this manner, but there was no help for it. He was 
satisfied that it was the most prudent course, and therefore 
raised no objection. Alfred too was uneasy at the delay, as 
he was aware how anxious his father and mother would be 
during the whole time of their absence. They were glad, 
however, to find that the Indian woman recovered rapidly, 
and on the fifth day of their taking up their abode in the 
forest, she said that she was able to travel if they walked 
slow. It was therefore agreed that on the sixth day they 
should start again, and they did so, having saved their salt 
provisions, that they might not be compelled to stop, or 
use their rifles to procure food. The evening before, they 
roasted as much venison as they thought they could con¬ 
sume while it was good, and at daylight again proceeded, 
not to follow the trail, but guided by the Indian woman, 
in a direct course for the lodges of the Indian band under 
the Angry Snake. 

As they had now only to proceed as fast as they could 
without tiring the poor Indian woman, whose head was 
bound up, and who was still weak from loss of blood, they 
made a tolerable clay’s journey, and halted as before. Thus 
they continued their route till the sixth day, when as they 
drew up for the night, the I ndian stated that they were 
only three or four miles from the Indians’ lodges, which 
they sought. Thereupon a council was held as to how they 
should proceed, and at last it was agreed upon that they should 
be guided by the Indian woman to a spot where they might 
be concealed, as near as possible to the lodges, and that when 
the party had arrived there, that the woman and Malachi 
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hould go and econnoitre, to ascertain whether the chief 
and his band with Mary Percival had returned or not. The 
night was pasted very impatiently, and without sleep by 
mMt of them, so anxious were they for the morrow. I>ong 
More break of day they again started, advancing with 
great caution, and were led by the Indian till they were 
ithio one hundred and fifty yards of the lodges, in a thick 

k B • " ^ completely secured them 

from discovery. Shortly afterwards Malachi and the Indian 

•Oman, creeping on all fours, disappeared in the sur¬ 
rounding brushwood, that they might, if possible, gain 
we intelligence from listening. In the meantime, the 
party had their eyes on the lodges, waiting to see who 
should tome out as soon as the sun rose, for it was hardly 

dear daybreak when they arrived at their place of con¬ 
cealment. 

They had remained there about half an hour, when they 
Perceived an Indian lad come out of one of the lodges 

a /, WaS dre ?* e ^. ,n J e gg ,n g s Indian shirt of deer skin, 

* J* rne< ^ ,D ^ ,s h fl nd his bow and arrows. An eagle’s 

. r 8tu ^ k ,n kis hair above the left ear, which 
marked him as the son of a chief. 

" X' 1 *'. ' “T,brother Percival,” said John in a low tone. 

;; [ ” replied Alfred, *• is it possible ? ” 

don’, Str4Wberry ’ “ k “ IVrcival ' bl1 ' 

said Alfr-H'. h ! y haT ! M U [ ned him into * re Ki'Iar Indian,” 

again.” ’ *' Sba bave * make a r j ' r - f acc of bin. 

and aHao’r. f ° r b ' m " Was ’ looked round for some time, 

hUlanw I»7!k! ,V ' n8 3 L r ° W fly ' nR ovcr his bead, he d 
-A r. , d |' h t ar ™ W brouRht ,he bird down at his 

learnt uZ'jl Sh0 *’ ??' d Ca l >tain Sinclair, “ th« boy has 

John.” ’ ng ** eVen,s< Y,JU cou)d no, do that, 

nfle.^ 0 ’" replied John ’ “ but ,hey don ’' «ru*t him with a 
Thty waned s.-me little time longer, when an Indian 




w 

feet. 
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woman, and then an old man, came out, and in about a 
quarter of an hour afterwards, three more women and]an 
Indian about twenty years old. 

“ I think we have the whole force now,” said Martin. 

“ Yes, I think so too,” replied Captain Sinclair, “ I wish 
Malachi would come back, for I do not think he will find 
out more than we know ourselves.” 

In about half an hour afterwards, Malachi and the Indian 
woman returned ; they had crept in the brushwood to 
within fifty yards of the Jodges, but were afraid to go 
nearer, as the woman said that perhaps the dogs might 
give the alarm ; for two of them were left at home. The 
woman stated her conviction that the party had not come 
back, and now a council was again held as to their pro¬ 
ceedings. The Indian force was nothing—an old man, 
one lad of twenty, and four women. These might be 
easily captured and secured, but the question was whether 
it would be desirable so to do, as in case one should by 
any means escape, information of their arrival might be 
conveyed to the absent party, and induce them not to come 
home with Mary Percival. This question was debated in 
a low tone between Malachi, Captain Sinclair, and Alfred. 
At last John interrupted them by saying, “ They are going 
out to hunt, the old and the young Indian and Percival— 

they have all their bows and arrows.” 

“The boy is right,” said Malachi. “Well, I consider 
this to decide the question. We can now capture the men 
without the women knowing anything about it. They 
will not expect them home till the evening, and even if 
they do not come, they will not be surprised or alarmed j 
so now we had better let them go some way, and then 
follow them. If we secure them, we can then decide what 
to do about the women.” 

This was agreed upon, and Malachi explained their 
intentions to the Indian woman, who approved of them, 
but said, “The Oid Raven (referring to the old Indian) is 

very cunning ; you must be careful.” 

The party remained in their place of concealment for 
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another quarter of an hour, till the two Indians and Percival 
had quitted the open space before the lodges, and had 
entered the woods. They then followed in a parallel 
direction, Malachi and John going a-head: Martin and 
Alfred following so as to keep them in sight, and the 
remainder of the party at about the same distance behind 
Martin and Allred. T hey continued in this manner their 
< ourse through the woods for move d an an hour, when s 
herd of deer darted past Malachi and John. They imme¬ 
diately stopped, and crouched, to hide themselves. Martin 
anh Alfted perceiving this, followed their example, and 
th<- rest o the party behind, at the motion of the Straw¬ 
berry, did the same. Hardly had they done so, when one 
of the herd, which had been pierced bv an arrow, followed 
m the direction of the rest, and after a few bounds fell to 
the e rth. A minute or two afterwards the hunters made 
their appearance, and stood by the expiring beast, where 
'hey remained for a minute or two talking, and then took 
out then knives to flay and cut it up. While they were 
t tua employed, Malachi and John on one side, Alfred and 
. lartin from another direction, and the rest of the party 
f >» n a third, were creeping slowly up towards them j but 

* urr « l,n ^ ^em completely it was necessary that the main 
parry should d vide, and send one or two more to the east¬ 
ward. Captain Sinclair despatched Graves and one of the 
»<>iJiers, desiridg them to creep very softly till they arrived 

■t a spot he pointed out, and then to wait for the sic nal to 

be given. ° 


As the parties gradually approached nearer and nearer 

t0 rhe 7 d,aros an<* Percival, the Old Raven appeared to be 
uneasy, he looked round and round him, and once or twice 
bis ear to the ground ; whenever he did this, they all 
®PPj^d, arid almost held ’heir breaths. 

Indian Iwoman 



. . IPII. . says that the Old Raven is 

it spacious , he is ture that some one is in the woods near 

hm, and she thinks that she had better go to him,” said 
the Strawberry to Captain Sinclair. 

Let her go, * said Captain Sinclair. 
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The Indian rose, and walked up in the direction of the 
Indians, who immediately turned to her as she approached. 
She spoke to them, and appeared to be telling them how 
it was that she returned. At all events, she occupied the 
attention of the Old Raven till the parties were close to 
them, when Malachi arose, and immediately all the others 
did the same, and rushed upon them. After a short and 
useless struggle, they were secured, but not before the 
younger Indian had wounded one of the soldiers, by stab¬ 
bing him with his knife. The thongs were already fast 
round the arms and legs of the Indians, when Percival, 

w 

who had not been tied, again attempted to escape, and, 
by the direction of Malachi, he was bound, as weil as the 
other two. 

As soon as the prisoners were secured, Martin and 
Graves and the soldiers employed themselves cutting 
up the venison and preparing it for dinner, while the 
Strawberry and the Indian woman were collecting wood 
for a fire. In the meanwhile Captain Sinclair, Alfred, 
Malachi, and John were seated by the prisoners, and 
directing their attention to Percival, whom they had been 
compelled to bind, that he might not make his escape; 
for his sojourn of nearly two years in the woods with the 
Indians, without seeing the face of a white man had 
(as has been invariably proved to be the fact in every 
instance where the parties were very young) wholly 
obliterated, for the time, his recollections of his former 
life— -so rapid is our falling off to the savage state. To 
the questions of Alfred he returned no reply, and appeared 
not to understand him. 

“ Let me try him, sir,” said Malachi, “ I will speak to 
him in the Indian tongue, he has perhaps forgotten his 
own. It’s wonderful how soon we return to a state of 
nature when we are once in the woods.” 

Malachi then spoke to Percival in the Indian language; 
Percival listened for some time, and at last replied in the 
same tongue. 

** What does he say. Malachi ? ” said Alfred. 
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“ He says he will sing his own death song ; that he is 
the son of a warrior, and he will die like a brave.” 

“ Wby, the boy is metamorphosed,” said Captain Sinclair; 
“i» it possible that so short a time could have produced 
this?” ' 

“ Yes, sir,” replied M alachi ; “ in young people a very 
short time will change them thus, but it won’t last long. 
If he were to meet again with his mother at the settlement, 
he would by degrees forget his Indian life and become 
reconciled ; a woman has more effect than a man. 1 ,et 
the Strawberry peak to him. You see, sir, he is bound, 
atid com < ra himself a captive, and let him loose we must 
not, until we have done our work ; after that, there will 
be 00 fear, and when he has been with us a short time, 
he will come all ri.jht again.” 

Malachi called the Strawberry, and told her to speak 

to IVrrival about his home and his mother, and everything 
connected with the farm. 

The Strawberry sat down by Percival, and in her soft 
tones talked to him in her own tongue of his father and 
mother, of his cousins, and how he had been taken by the 
Indians when he was hunting, how his mother had wept 
for him, and all had lamented his loss ; running on in a 
low musical key from one thing to another connected and 
associated with his former life in the settlement, and it 
was evident that at bust he now listened with attention. 
The Strawberry continued to talk to him thus, for more 
than an hour, when Alfred again addressed him and said, 

vsl, don't you know me ? m 

** Yes,” replied Percival in English, “I do; you are my 

■bother Alfred.” jjhp \ ^ J j 

“ All’s right now, sir,” said Malachi; “ only he must 
Jjf kept fast; but the lad’s coming to his senses again. 

I he Strawberry will talk to him again by-and-bye.” 

They then sal down to their meal ; the two Indians 
were removed to a distance under the guard of one of the 
soldiers, but Percival remained with them. John sat by 
ercival, and cutting off a tempting bit of venison, held it 
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to his mouth, saying to him, “ Percival, when we go home 
again, your hands shall be untied, and you shall have a rifle 
of your own instead of a bow and arrows ; come, eat this.’ 

This was a long speech for John, but it produced its 
effect, for Percival opened his mouth for the venison, and 
being fed by John, made a very good dinner. As soon as 
their meal was over, they consulted as to what steps 
should next be taken. The question discussed was 
whether they should now capture the women who were 
left in the lodges, or remain quiet till the Angry Snake 
and his party arrived. 

Malachi’s opinion was as follows:— 

“ I think we had at all events better wait till to¬ 
morrow, sir; you see, the women will not be at all 
surprised at the hunting party not returning for even a 
day or two, as they know that they will not return without 
game, and may not find it immediately ; their absence, 
therefore, will create no suspicion of our being here. I 
think we should return to our former place of conceal¬ 
ment, and watch their motions. There is no saying when 
the party with Miss Percival may return, they may have 
arrived while we have been away, or they may come to¬ 
morrow. It will be better, therefore, not to encumber 
ourselves with more prisoners unless it is necessary.” 

This opinion was at last assented to, and they set off, 
on their return to the Indian lodges. They arrived about 
an hour before dusk at their hiding-place, having taken 
the precaution to gag the two Indians for fear of their 
giving a whoop as notice or their capture. Percival was 
very quiet, and had begun to talk a little with John. 

Scarcely had they been five minutes again concealed 
among the spruce lir-trees, when they heard a distant 
whoop ! rom the woods on the other side of the lodges. 

“ They are now coming on,” said Martin ; “ that is 

their signal.” 

One or the Indian women from the lodges returned the 
whoop. 

“Yes, sir, they are coming,” said Malachi. “Pray, 
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Captain Sinclair, be quiet and sit down; you will ruin ail 
our plans. * | I- fi ■' * ; ?■ 

“ Down, Sinclair, I beg,” said Alfred. 

Captain Sinclair, who was very much excited, neverthe¬ 
less did as he was requested. 

>h, Allred ! ” said he ; “ she’s so near.” 

“ Yes, nty good fellow, but if you wish her nearer, you 

must be prudent.” 

“ True, very true,” replied Captain Sinclair. 

In about half an hour more, the Angry Snake and his 
party were seen to emerge from the woods, and it was 

perceived that four of the Indians carried a litter made of 
branches between them. 

“ She could walk no farther, sir,” said Malachi to 
Captain Sinclair; 44 so they are carrying her; 1 told you 
that they would not hurt her.” 

“ bet me once see her get out of the litter, and I shall 
be satisfied ,” replied Captain Sinclair. 

I he Indians soon were over the clearing, and stopped 
at one of the lodges; Mary Percival was lifted out. and 
waa seen to walk with difficulty into the winwam. followed 

by two of the Indian women. 

A short parley took place between the Angry Snake 
and the other two women, and the chief and rest of the 
party then went into another lodge. 

All s right so far, sir,” observed Malachi ; 44 they 
b b her to the charge of the two women in a lodge 
by herself, and so there will be no fear for her when 
we mi ke th< attack, which I think we must bo very 
shortly, lot if k u q ite dai k, some of them may escape, 
(Srd may trouble us afterwards.” 

M do if nn edia’eh said Captain Sinclair. 

‘‘No, mot immediately, sir; we have yet an hour and 
a half daylight. We will wait one hour, for I think 
that as they have nothing to eat, and are pretty well 
tired from carrying Miss Percival, they will, in all pro- 
DaD hty, go t s eep, as Indians always do. An hour 
hence will be the best time for us to fall upon them.” 
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‘ You are right, Malachi,” replied Alfred. “Sinclair, 
you must curb your impatience.” 

“I must, I believe,” replied Captain Sinclair; “but 
it will be a tedious hour for me. Let us pass it away in 
making our arrangements ; we have but six to deal with.” 

“And only two rides,” replied Alfred; “so we are 
pretty sure of success.” 

“We must watch first,” said Martin, “to see if they 
all continue in the same lodge, for if they divide, we 
must arrange accordingly. Who will remain with the 
prisoners ? ” 

“*1 won’t,” said John, in a positive manner. 

“ You must, John, if it is decided that you do,” said 
Alfred. 

“ Better not, sir,” replied Malachi; “ for as soon as 
the boy hears the crack of the rifles, he will leave his 
prisoners, and join us; that I’m sure of. No, sir, the 
Strawberry can be left with the prisoners. I’ll give her 
my hunting-knife ; that will be sufficient.” 

They remained for about half an hour more watching 
the lodges, but everything appeared quiet, and not a 
single person came out. Having examined the priming 
of the rifles, every man was directed to take up a certain 
position, so as to surround the buildings and support each 
other. John was appointed to the office of looking after 
his cousin Mary, and preventing the women from escaping 
with her from the lodge in which she was confined ; and 
John took this office willingly, as he considered it one 
of importance, although it had been given him more with 
a view that he might not be exposed to danger. Leaving 
the prisoners to the charge of the Strawberry, who, with 
her knife drawn, stood over them, ready to act upon the 
slightest attempt of escape on their part, the whole party 
now crept safely towards the lodges, by the same path 
as had been taken by Malachi and the Indian woman. 
As soon as they had all arrived, they waited for a few 
minutes, while Malachi reconnoitred, and when they 
perceived that he did so, they all rose up and hastened 
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fo their allotted stations round the lod^je into which the 
Angry St ake and his followers had entered. The Indians 
appeared to b< .»!sle< p, four everything remained cjuiet. 

“ us 'in* ead Miss Percival awav to a place of 
mfcty," whispered Captain Sinclair. y P 

i)o you do it then, said Alfred ; “ there are plenty 
of us without you." ' 3 


Captain .Sinclair hastened to the lodge 

I ercivj, 1 had beei placed, and opened the door. 
Percival, at toon as she beheld ~ - — 

a loud scream of delight, and, 
which she had been laid, fell 


in wmcn lMiss 

Mary 

Captain .Sinclair, uttered 

rising from the skins on 

upon his neck. Captain 

*nd was bearing her out 
e, when an Indian woman caught him by the 

“"—who had entered, putting the muzzle 

* r\ A « W w ji * W _ I • 

and retreated. 


Siiciair caug it her in his arms, 
of the * * 


coat) 

0 4 his rifle into their faces, they let gl 
and Captain Sinclair bore away Mary in .... arms into 
the brushwood, where the Strawberry was standing over 
the Indian nn ^n.r. The •cream of Mary Percival had 

*^eir exhaustion and 


tan prisoners 

rn.wd the Indians, who, __ 

privations, w-ere in a MMiml sleep s but still no movement 

Ml V be . h "J‘ 1 /" , . h * '"‘■I’.'’ M'< » <!>’bate, between 
Maiachi and Allred, whether they should enter the lodee 

or not, was put an end to by a rifle being fired from the 

and the fall oi one of the soldiers, who was next 


or 

lodge, and 


, A r h " sho ' followed, and Martin received 


o k. 1 -» u* L 7i - ,u,,uw ' u , * ,,u ^'larnn received 

a bullet in hi. shoulder, and then out bounded the Ani.rv 

Snake, followed by his band, the chief whirling liis 

SeT^^d^^rtr wto‘ a w Whi,e ' he ° ,herS 

^he°An hf v S R 7‘ ■?' " fle 0f Malachi the breal' 

.charged through his body. The other Indians fouuht 
despi .t. lv, hut the whole of the attacking party clostn* 

w;re fa:; n r \re^:y e t d hese 0 w y er'e' VO se° f ^7’ 

They were tied and laid on the ground "’’ y WOUnded ' 
He^wa. a bad man. sir,” said Maiachi. who was 


I 4 
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standing over the body of the Indian chief; “ but he will 
do no more mischief.” 

“ Are you much hurt, Martin ? ” inquired Alfred. 

“ No, sir, not much ; the bail has passed right through 
and touched no bone; so I am in luck. I’ll go to the 
Strawberry, and get her to bind it up.” 

**• He is quite dead, sir, said Graves, who was kneeling 

by the side of the soldier who had been shot by the first 
rifie. 

“Poor fellow!” exclaimed Alfred. “ Well, Pm not 
sorry that they commenced the attack upon us; for I do 

not know whether I could have used my rifle unless they 
had done so.” 

“ They never expected quarter, sir,” said Malachi. 

“ I suppose not. Now, what are we to do with the 
women ? They can do no harm.” 

“ Not much, sir ; but, at all events, we must put it out 
of their power. We must take possession of all the 
weapons we can find in the lodges. We have their two 
rifles; but we must collect all the bows and arrows, 
tomahawks and knives, and either destroy or keep posses¬ 
sion of them. John, will you look to that ? Take Graves 
with you.” 

“Yes,” replied John, who, with Graves, immediately 
commenced his search of the lodges. 

1 he two women, who had been in the lodge with Mary 
Percival, had remained where they were, as John’s rifle 
had kept them from leaving the lodge ; but the other two 
had escaped into the woods during the affray. This was 
of little consequence ; indeed, the others were told that 
they might go away, if they would ; and, as soon as 
the) heard this from Malachi, they followed the example 
of their companions. John and Graves brought out all the 
arms they could find, and Malachi and Alfred then went 
to the bushes to which Mary Percival and Sinclair had 
previously retired. Alfred embraced his cousin, who was 
still too greatly agitated to say much, being almost over¬ 
powered by the sudden transition in all her thoughts and 
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feeling! :—and, in the variety of fecr emotions, perhaps the 
most bewildeirmg wi.s that CK'casionfd by tl'ie re-appearance 
of Per< ivaJ,—like a restoration from the ( J ead. Aifrec was 
irt consultation with Maiachi, when ihe perceived the names 
burning out of the lodges. Martin, as soon as his wound 
W. s dressed, hud returned and set fire to them. 


the 


lt*s all right, sir,” said Maiachi; “it will leave 
proof of our victory, and be a caution to other Indians.” 
dur, wh.;t will become of the women ?* 

" Hiey will join some other band, sir, and tell the 
story. It is better that they should.” 

“ And our prisoners, what shall we do with them ?” 

“ Release them ; by-and-bye, sir, we shall have nothing 
to frar from them; but we will first take them two or 
three days' march into the woods, in case they have alliance 
with any other band whom they might call to their assist¬ 
ance.” 1 - 1 Nj jlTj l i \ Sir •••-. i , 

“ Ami the wounded Indians ?” 

** Must be left 


take 

The 


t° Providence, sir. We cannot 
t':e:B. We wilJ leave them provisions and water. 

women will come back and find them ; if they are alive, 
they will look after them; if dead, bury them. Hut here 
comes John, with some bears’ skins, which he has saved 
for Miss Mary ; that was thoughtful of the boy. As soon 
as the flames are down, we will take up our quarters in 
the clearing, and set a watch for the night ; and to¬ 
morrow, with the help of God, we will commence our 
journey back. We shall bring joy to your father and 
mother and the sooner we do it the better; for they must 
! ' anything but comfortable at our long absence.” 

“ ^ es,” said Mary Percival ; “ what a state of suspense 

they must be in ! 1 ruly, as the Bible saith, «Hope de¬ 
terred maketh the heart sick."’ r 


Chapter XXXIX 

Not one of the party slept much on this night. There 
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was much to do, and much to be looked after. Captain 
Sinclair, as it may be supposed, was fully occupied with 
Mary Percival, of whom more anon. As soon as they had 
taken up their position in the clearing, and made arrange¬ 
ments for the accommodation of Mary, they relieved the 
Strawberry from her charge of the prisoners, whom they 
brought to the clearing, and made to sit down close to them. 
Percival, who had not yet been freed from his bonds, was 
now untied, and suffered to walk about, one of the men 
keeping close to him, and watching him carefully. The 
first object which caught his eye was the body of the 
Angry Snake. Percival looked on it for some time, and 
then sat down by the side of it. There he remained for 
more than two hours without speaking, when a hole having 
been dug out by one of the party, the body was put in and 
covered up. Percival remained a few minutes by the side 
of the grave, and then turned to the two wounded Indians. 
He brought them water, and spoke to them in the Indian 
tongue j but while he was still with them, Mary sent for 
him to speak with him, for as yet she had scarcely seen him. 
The sight of Maryappeared to have a powerful effect upon 
the boy ; he listened to her as she soothed and caressed 
him, and appearing to be overcome with a variety of 
sensations, he lay down, moaned, and at last fell fast 
asleep. 

The soldier who had been shot by the Angry Snake was 
buried before they buried the chief. Martin’s wound had 
been dressed by his wife, the Strawberry, who was very 
skilful in Indian surgery. She had previously applied 
cataplasms made from the bruised leaves which she and the 
Indian woman had sought for, to the feet of ? ary Percival, 
which were in a state of great inflammation, and Mary had 
found herself already much relieved by the application. 
Before the day dawned, the two Indians who lad been 
wounded, were dead, and were immediately buried by the 
side of the chief. 

Alfred and Malachi had resolved to set off the next 
morning on their return home, if they found it possible to 
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conve\ Mary Percival \ but their party was now reduced, 
m one of the soldiers had been killed, and Martin was in- 
capable of service. The Indian woman would also be fully 
loaded with the extra rifles, the two which they had 
captured from the Indians, the one belonging to the soldier, 

an Martin s, who could not carry anything in his present 

state. '■ ' 1 

1 hey were now only s x effective men, as John coul i 
not be of much use ;i carrying, and, moreover, was 
appointed to watch Percival. Then they had the two 
prisoners to take charge of, so that they were some¬ 
what embarrassed. Maiachi, however, proposed that they 
should make a litter of boughs, welded together very 
tight, and suspended on a pole, so as to be carried between 
two men. Mary Percival was not a very great weight, 
and by relieving each other continually, they would be* 
able to get some miles every day, till Mary was well 
enough to walk with them. Alfred assented to this, and 
as soon as it was daylight went into the woods with 
Maiachi, to assn him in cutting the boughs. On their 
return, they found that all the rest of the party were up, 
and that Mary felt little or no pain. They made their 
breakfast on their salt provisions, which were now nearly 
expended, and as soon as their meal was over, they put 
Mary upon the litter and set off, taking the Indian 
prisoners with them, as they thought it not vet ad vis- 
able ,0 give them their liberty. 8 The firs. d,y ,h£ 
made but a few miles, as they were obliged to stop, that 
they might pr«ure some food. The party were left 
under a large tree, which was a good land-mark, under 
the charge of Captain Sinclair, while Maiachi and Alfred 
went m search of game. At nightfall they returned with 

a , er u 'h ,c h l hey had killed, when the Strawberry 
informed them that the Indian woman had told her, that 
about two miles to the southward there was a river which 
ran into the lake, and that there were two canoes belonging 
to the band, hauled up in the bushes on the beach; that 
t t nver was broad and swift, and would soon take them 
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to the lake, by the shores of which they could paddle the 
canoe to the settlement. This appeared worthy of con¬ 
sideration, as it would in the end, perhaps, save time, and 
at all events allow Mary Percival to recover. They 
decided that they would go to the river, and take the 
canoes, as the Indian woman said that they were large 
enough to hold them all. 

The next morning, guided by the Indian woman, they 
set off' in the direction of the river, and arrived at it in 
the afternoon. They found the canoes, which were large, 
and in good order, and having carried them down to the 
beach, they resolved to put off their embarkation fill the 
following day, as they were again in want of provisions 
for their subsistence. Alfred, Malachi, and John went 
out this time, for Percival had shown himself so quiet 
and contented, and had gradually become so fond of 

being near Mary Percival, that he appeared to have 
awakened from his Indian dream, and renewed all his 
former associations. They did not, therefore, think it 
necessary to watch him any more — indeed, he never 
would leave Mary’s side, and began now to ask many 
questions, which proved that he had recalled to mind 
much of what had been forgotten during his long 
sojourn with the Indians. The hunters returned, hav¬ 
ing been very successful, anc| loaded with meat enough 
to last for four or five days. At daylight the next 
morning, they led the prisoners about half a mile 

into the woods, and pointing to the north, as to the 
direction they were to go, cast loose the deer thongs 
which confined them, and set them at liberty. Having 
done this, they embarked in the canoes, and were soon 
gliding rapidly down the stream. 

The river upon which they embarked, at that time little 
known to the Europeans, is now called the river Thames, 
and the town built upon it is named London. It falls into 
the upper part of Lake Erie, and is a fine rapid stream. 

For three days they paddled their canoes, disembarking 

at night to sleep and cook their provisions, and on the 
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fourth they were compelled to stop, that they might 
procure more The\ were successful, and on the 

next day they entered the lake, about two hundred miles 
to the w^st of tfie settlement. Mary i’ercival was now 
quite recovered, and found her journey or voyage 
delightful; the country was in full beauty; the trees 
waved their boughs down to the river side, and they did 
not fall in with any Indians, or perceive any lodges on 
the bank. Sometimes they started the deer which had 
comf down to drink in the stream, and on one occasion, 
as tli< ) r< Molded *i point, tii^ty (' j| m well a herd which 
were in the water swimming across, and in this position 
they destroyed as many as they required for their food 
tif they hoped to arrive at the settlement. 

I er< ival was now quite reconciled to his removal from 
an Indian life, and appeared most anxious to rejoin his 
father and mother, of whom he talked incessantly ; for 
he had again recovered his English, which, strange to 
sa), although he perfectly understood it when spoken to, 
he had almost forgotten to pronounce, and at first spoke 
with difficulty. The weather was remarkably fine, and 
the waters of the lake were so smooth, that they made 
rapid progress, although they invariably disembarked at 
night. The only annoyance they had was from the 
mosquitoes, which rose in clouds as soon as they landed, 
and were not to be dispersed until they had lighted a 
very large fire, accompanied with thick smoke ; but this 
was a trifle compared with their joy at the happy deliver¬ 
ance of the prisoners, and success of their expedition. 
Most grateful, indeed, were they to God for his mercies 
and none more so than Mary Percival and Captain 

Sinclair, who never left her side till it was rime to retire 
to rest. II • : - is] ] T? 


On the sixth day, in the forenoon, they were delighted 
to perceive Fort i rontignac in the distance, and although 
t*ie house at the settlement was hid from their sight bv 
the point covered with wood which intervened, they knew 
that they were not above four or five miles distant. In 
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less than another hour, they were abreast of the prairie, 
and landed at the spot where their own punt was moored. 
Mr and Mrs Campbell had not perceived the canoes, for 
although anxiously looking out every day for the return 
of the party, their eyes and attention were directed on 
land, not having any idea of their return by water. 

“ My dear Alfred,” said Mary, “ I do not think it will 
be prudent to let my aunt see Percival at once; we must 
prepare her a little for his appearance. She has so long 
considered him as dead, that the shock may be too 
great.” 

“ You say true, my dear Mary. Then we will go 
forward with Captain Sinclair, and Malachi, and John. 
Let Percival be put in the middle of the remainder of the 
party, who must follow afterwards, and then be taken up 
to Ma*achi*s lodge. He can remain there with the Straw¬ 
berry until we come and fetch him.” 

Having made this arrangement, to which Percival was 
with difficulty made to agree, they walked up, as proposed, 
to the house. Outside of the palisade, they perceived Mr 
and Mrs Campbell, with their backs towards them, looking 
towards the forest, in the direction which the party had 
taken when they left. But when they were half-way from 
the beach, Henry came out with Oscar from the cottage, 
and the dog immediately perceiving them, bounded to 
them, barking with delight. Henry cried out, “ Father— 
mother, here they are,—here they come.” Mr and Mrs 
Campbell of course turned round, and beheld the party 
advancing ; they flew to meet them, and as they caught? 
Mary in their arms, all explanation was for a time unneces¬ 
sary —she was recovered, and that was sufficient for t ie 

time. 

“ Come, mother, let us go into the house, that you may 
compose yourself a little,” said Alfred,—that she might 
not perceive Percival among the party that followed at a 
little distance. “Let me support you. Take my arm.” 

Mrs Campbell, who trembled very much, did so, and 
thus turned away from the group among whom Percival 
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was walking. Emma was looking at them attentively, and 
was about to exclaim, when Captain Sinclair put his finger 
to hi* lip*, i h I i||ii h fife: " it \<' i |f, p] 

As soon as they arrived at the house, and had gone in, 
Alfred, in a few words, gave them an account of what had 
pa»sed—how successful they had been in their attempt, 
and how little they had to fear from the Indians in future/ 

“How grateful I am!” exclaimed Mrs Campbell*. 
“God be praiaed for all hi mercies! I was fearful that I 
Aovld have lost you, my dear Mary, as well as my poor 
hoy. 1 le is lost for ever—but God’s will be done.” 

“It ii very strange, mother,” said Alfred, “but we 

heard, on our journey, that the Indians had found a white 
My in the woods.” r ; «,. v 

•* Ala* I not mine.” 

“ I have reason to believe that it was Percival, my dear 
mother, and have hopes that he is yet alive.” 

" M y d etr Alfred, do not say so unless you have good 
cause; you little know the yearnings of a mother’s heart- 
the vr r y suggestion of such a hope has thrown me into a’ 
state of agitation and nervousness of which you can form 
no conception. I have been reconciled to the divine will • 
let me not return to a state of anxiety and repining ” 

“ Do you think, my dear mother, that I would raise such 
hopes if I had not good reason to suppose that they would 
be realised ? No, my dear mother, I am not so cruel.” 

“Then you know that Percival is alive,” said Mrs 
Campbell, seizing Alfred by the arm. 

-Calm yourself, my dear mother, I do know—I am 
certam that he is alive and that it was he who was found 
ny l ie Indians ; and I have great hopes that we may recover 


• a V?* 1 ?r anl '*' ^ ocl 8 ram ir in h' 8 great merev 1 ” 
Mid Mrs Campbell, “ mv heart is almo r breaking with 

joy : may God sustain me ! Oh, where is-my dear Alfred 

^Te h nlv K ^ n c T i ? ued Mrs Compbell. Alfred made 
•O^tcplv, but t flood of tears came to her relief. 

" •Tar® Jjn lt to y° u when y°u are more composed. 
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my dear mother. Emma, you have not said one word to 

» 

me. 

“ I have been too much overjoyed to speak, Alfred,” 
replied Emma, extending her hand to Alfred, “ but no one 
welcomes your return more sincerely than I do, and. no one 
is more grateful to you for having brought Mary back.” 

“ Now, Alfred, I am calm,” said Mrs Campbell, “ so let 
me hear at once all you know.” 

“ 1 see you are calm, my dear mother, and I therefore 
now tell you that Percival is not far off.” 

“ Alfred ! he is here ; I am sure he is.” 

“ He is with Malachi and the Strawberry ; in a minute I 
will bring him.” 

Alfred left the house : the intelligence was almost too 
overpowering for Mrs Campbell. Mary and Emma hastened 
to her, and supported her. In another minute Alfred 
returned with Percival, and the mother embraced and 
wept over her long lost child,—and then gave him to his 

father’s arms. 

“ How this has happened, and by what merciful inter¬ 
ference he has been preserved and restored to us,” said 
Mr Campbell, when their first emotions were over, “ we 
have yet to learn; but one thing we do know, and are sure 
of, that it is by the goodness of God alone. Let us return 
our thanks while our hearts are yet warm with gratitude 
and love, and may our thanksgivings be graciously re¬ 
ceived.” 

Mr Campbell knelt down, and his example was fo lowed 
by all the rest of the party assembled. In a fervent tone 
he returned thanks for the recent mercies vouchsafed to 
his family, which, he expressed a hope, would never be 
forgotten, but would prove a powerful inducement to them 
all, to lead a more devout life of faith in him who had so 
graciously supported them in the hour of peril and afflic¬ 
tion,—who had so wonderfully restored to them their lost 
treasures, and turned all their gloom into sunshine,—filling 

their hearts with joy and gladness. 

“ And now, my dear Alfred,” said Mrs Campbell, whose 
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atfris stil encircled the neck of Percival, ** do pray tell us 

whaf his taken place, and how you recovered Mary and 
this dear boy.” 

w 

Alfred then entered into his detail, first stating the 
knowledge which Captain Sinclair, Malachi, and himself 
had of I’* rcival being still in existence from the letter 
written by the Indian woman,—the seizure and confine¬ 
ment of the Young Otter in consequence, which was 
retaliated by the abduction of Mary. When he had 
finished, Mr Campbell said— 

M /.nd poor Martin, where is he, that I mav thank 

him ? " T IIP r PaTT 


“He i* at his own lodge, with ihe Strawberry, who 
it dressing hi- wound ; for we have not been able to 
do to for two or three days, and it has become very 



“ We owe him a large debt of gratitude,” said Mr 
Campbell i he has suffered much on our account. And 
your poor man, Captain Sinclair, who fell j • 

replied Sinclair, “ he was one of our best men 
—bu» it was the will of Heaven. He lost his life in the 

■2*557; m y d « r toy. and I shill not forget his wife 

and child, you may depend upon it.” 

Now, Mary, let ns have vour narrative of what passed 

when you were in the company of the Indians, before 
your rescue. 

“ 1 * as • as you know, gathering the cranberries in the 
C^dar Swamp, when I was suddenly seized, and some- 
tn.hg was thrust against my mouth, so that I had no lime 
or P°wer to cry out. My head was then wrapt up in 
•ome folds of blanket, by which I was almost suffocated 
an wag then lifted up and borne away by two or three 
»«». or a time 1 kept my senses, but at last the suffix t- 

ZXVVr'- ' ha ' my hcad swam - and 1 believe I 
tainted, for I do not recollect being put down , yet after 

bvfiwr r P ? yself 'd n 8 under a ,ree * and surrounded 

) n e or six Indians, who were squatted round me. I 
a ittle terrified, as you may imagine. They neither 
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moved nor spoke for some time ; I endeavoured to rise, 
but a hand on my shoulder kept me down, and 1 did not 
attempt a useless resistance. Soon afterwards, an Indian 
woman brought me some water, and I immediately recog¬ 
nised her as the one whom we had succoured when we 
found her in the woods. This gave me courage and hope, 
though her countenance was immoveable, and I could not 
perceive, even by her eyes, that she attempted any recogni¬ 
tion ; but reflection convinced me that if she intended to 
help me, she was right in so doing. After I had raised 
myself, and drank some water, the Indians had a talk in 
a low voice. I observed that they paid deference to 
one, and from the description which my father and Alfred 
had given of the Angry Snake, I felt sure that it was 
he. We remained about half an hour on this spot, when 
they rose, and made signs to me that I was to come with 
them. Of course I could do no otherwise, and we walked 
till night came on, when I was, as you may imagine, not 
a little tired. They then left me with the Indian woman, 
retiring a few yards from me. The woman made signs 
that I was to sleep, and although I thought that was 
impossible, I was so much fatigued that, after putting 
up my prayers to the Almighty, I had not lain down 

many minutes before I was fast asleep. 

“ Before daylight, I was awakened by their voices, and 
the woman brought me a handru; of parched Indian corn; 
not quite so good a breakfast as I had been accustomed 
to ; but I was hungry, and I contrived to eat it. As soon 
as the day broke we set off again, and towards evening 
arrived at a lake. A canoe was brought out from some 
bushes ; we all got into it, and paddled up along the 
banks for two or three hours, when we disembarked and 
renewed our journey. My feet were now becoming very 
sore and painful, for they were blistered all over, and I 
could scarcely get along ; they compelled me, however, 
to proceed, not using any great force, but still dragging 
me and pushing me, to make me keep up with them. 
I soon perceived that I was a prisoner only, and not likely 
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to be ill-treated if I complied with their wishes. Towards 
evening 1 couid hardly put one foot before the other, for 
they had obliged me to walk on the water of a stream for 
two or three miles, and my shoes were quite worn out in 
consequence. At night they again stopped, and the 
Indian woman prepared some herbs, and applied them to 
m\ feet This gave me great relief, but still she continued 
to take no notice of any signs I made to her. The next 
morning I found I had received so much benefit from the 
applies >n of the herbs, that for the first half of the day 
I walked on pretty well, and was a little in advance, when 
hearing the chief speak in an angry tone behind me, I 
turned round, and, to my horror, saw him raise his 
tomahawk, and strike down the poor Indian woman. I 
could not refrain from hastening to her; but I had just 
time to perceive that her skull was cloven, and that she 
was, as I imagined, dead, when I was dragged away and 
forced to continue my journey. You may imagine how 
iny blood curdled at this scene, and how great were now 
my apprehensions for myself. Why I had been carried 
away I knew not, for I was as ignorant as you were of 
F^rcival being alive, and of the Young Otter having been 
detained at the fort. My idea was, when the chief struck 
down the Indian woman, that it was to get rid of her, and 
that I was to r< ‘plac her. 1 'his idea was almost madness, 
hut still I had hope, and I prayed as I walked along to 
that (rod who sees the most secret act, and hears the most 
silent prayer of the heart, and I felt an assurance while 
praying that 1 should be rescued. I knew that my absence 
would be immediately discovered, and that ,hire were 
those who would risk their lives to rescue me if I was 
•till in existence; and I therefore used all my efforts to 
walk ot as fast as ! could, and not irritate the Indians, 
ttut that night I had no one to dress my feet, which were 
ee ing and very much swelled, and I was very wretched 
when I lay down alone. I could not drive from my 
•oughts the poor Indian woman weltering in her blood 
and murdered for no crime or fault—nothing that I could 
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discover. The next morning, as usual, my food was 
some parched Indian corn, and of that I received only a 
handful for my sustenance during the twenty-four hours 
however, hunger I never felt, I had too much pain. I 
was able to drag myself on till about noon, when I felt 
that I could not proceed farther. I stopped and sat down ; 
the chief ordered me to get up again by signs ; I pointed 
to my feet, which were now swelled above the ankles, 
but he insisted, and raised his tomahawk to frighten me 
into compliance. I was so worn out, that I could have 
almost received the blow with thankfulness, but I re¬ 
membered you, my dear uncle and aunt and others, 
and resolved for your sakes to make one more effort. 
I did so ; I ran and walked for an hour more in perfect 
agony \ at last nature could support the pain no longer, 
and I fell insensible.” 

“ My poor Mary ! ” exclaimed Emma. 

“ I thought of you often and often, my dear sister,” 
replied Mary, kissing her. 

“ 1 believe it was a long while before I came to my 
senses,” continued Mary, for when I did, I found that 
the Indians were very busy weaving branches into a sottf 
of litter. As soon as they had finished, they put me 
upon it, and I was carried by two of them swinging on 
a pole which they put on their shoulders. I need hardly 
say, that the journey was now more agreeable than it was 
before, although my feet were in a dreadful state, and 
gave me much pain. That night we stopped by a rivulet, 
and I kept my feet in the water for two or three hours, 
which brought down the inflammation and swelling very 
much, and 1 contrived after that to gain some sleep. They 
carried me one more day, when they considered that they 
had done enough, and I was again ordered to walk ; I 
did so for two days, and was then in the same condition 
as before. A litter was therefore again constructed, and 
I was carried till I arrived at the lodges of the Angry 
Snake and his band. What passed from that time you 
have heard from Alfred.” 
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^ Hen Mary Percival had finished her narrative, they a)! 

tat down to supper, and it hardly need be said that Mr 

OOTpbfi, did not fail, before they retired to rest, again to 

pour forth His thanksgiviags to the Almighty ior ill? 

preservation of those who were so dear. The next 

morning, they all rose in health and spirits. Martin came 

early to the house with the Strawberry ; his wound was 

much better, and he received the thanks and condolence of 
Mr and Mrs Campbell. 

Wh<n they were at breakfast, Mr Campbell said, 
John, in our joy at seeing your brother and cousin 
a^ain, I cjuite forgot to scold you for running away as you 

did.** . f s 



“ I hen don’t do it now, sir,** said Malachi, * for he was 
very useful, I can assure you.” 

“ No, I won’t scold him now,” replied Mr Campbell; 
" but he must not act so another time. If he had con¬ 
fided to me his anxious wish to join you, I 

probably have given my permission.” 

I must now take my leave, and return to the fort ” 
Mid Captain Sinclair | “I do, however, trust I shall see 
you ill again m a few days, but I must report the results 
o the expedition, and the death of poor Watkins. May I 

one of your horses, Mr Campbell ? ” 

“Certainly,” replied Mr Campbell; “you know the 
nienu is expected every day from Montreal ; perhaps you 
V .11 bring us our letters when it arrives.” P 5 

Captrm. Suclair took his leave, as it may be imagined, 
r* Min/>.an.i» andiia - ' ' 9 


very reluctantly, and in a day or two the family°again 

own to their usual occupations. The emigrants 
a , unng the absence of the expedition, gathered in a 
great portion of the corn, and now all hands were 
* mployed in finishing the harvest. 

How happv we are now, Mary,” said Emma to her 

‘.'ter, as they were walking by the stream, watching John, 
who was catching trout. b J 

V S ’ dear Emma » we have had a lesson which 
a trust, prevent any future repining, if we have ft it 
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any, at our present position. The misery we have been 
rescued from has shown us how much we have to be 
thankful for. We have nothing more to fear from the 
Indians, and I feel as if I could now pass the remainder off 
my life here in peace and thankfulness.” 

“ Not without Captain Sinclair.” 

“ Not always without him ; the time will, I trust, come 
when I may reward him for his patience and his regard for 
me ; but it has not yet come; and it’s for my uncle and 
aunt to decide when it shall. Where’s Percival ? ” 

“ He is gone into the woods with Malachi, and with a 
rifle on his shoulder, of which he is not a little proud 
John is not at all jealous. He says that Percival ought to 
know how to fire a rifle, and throw away that foolish bow 
and arrows. Do you not think that his residence among 
the Indians has made a great change in Percival ? ” 

“ A very great one ; he is more manly and more taci¬ 
turn ; he appears to think more and talk less. But Henry 
is beckoning to us. Dinner is ready, and we must not 
keep hungry people waiting.” 

No,” replied Emma; “ for in that case T should keep 
myself waiting.” 


Chapter XL 

Captain Sinclair on his return to Port Frontignac 
reported to the Colonel the successful result of the 
expedition, and was warmly congratulated upon it, as the 
Colonel had been made acquainted with the engagement 
between him and Mary Percival. The Young Otter 
who had remained in confinement during Captain Sinclair’s 
absence, was now set at liberty ; and the Colonel, who 
was aware that Captain Sinclair must be very anxious to 
remain at the settlement for a short time after what had 
occurred, very kindly offered him leave for a few days, 
which it may be supposed Captain Sinclair did not fail 
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to sviil himself of. The Colonel at the same time sent 
a message to Mr Campbell, stating that as soon as the 
k&tfouK should arrive from Montreal, he would bring any 
letter* or newspapers that might arrive for them, and take 
that opportunity of offering in person his congratulations. 

Captain Sit.clair did not, however, return for two or 
three days, as be havl many :< tters to write in answer to 
those which had arrived during his absence. On his 

return to the settlement, he found them all well and 
happy ; Mary quite recovered from her fatigue, and 
everything going on in the same quiet order and method 
as if the expedition had never taken place, and had never 
been necessary. Indeed, nothing appeared now wanting 
to the happiness of the whole party, and their affairs were 
prospering. The emigrants who had joined Mr Campbell 
were industrious and intelligent, very civil, and very 
useful. They paid the greatest respect to Mr and Mrs 
Campbell, who were certainly very liberal and kind to 
them, aantting them in every way in their power. 
Although the farm had been so much increased, the 
labour was light, from the quantity of hands they could 
command; the stock had increased very fast; old Graves 
had taken charge of the mill during the absence of Alfred 
and Martin, and had expressed his wish to continue in that 
employment, which Alfred gladly gave up. In short, 
peace and plenty reigned in the settlement, and Alfred’s 
words when he recommended his father to go to Canada, 
had every prospect of becoming true—that his father 
would be independent, if not rich, and leave his children 
the same. In three days Captain Sinclair arrived ; he was 
received with great warmth by all the party, and after 
dinner was over, Mr Campbell addressed the family as 

follows:— J 

“ My dear children, your mother and I have had some 
conversation on one or two points, and we have come to 
me decision that having so much to thank God for, in his 
kindness and mercies shown towards us, it would be 
•elfish on our parts if we did not consult the hap piness 
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of others. We are now independent, and with every 
prospect of being more so every day ; we are no longer 
isolated, but surrounded by those who are attached to us, 
and will protect us should there be any occasion. In 
short, we are living in comfort and security, and we trust 
to Providence that we shall continue so to do. You, my 
dear Alfred, generously abandoned your profession to 
which you were so partial, to come and protect us in the 
wilderness, and we knew too well the value of your 
services not to accept them, although we were fully aware 
of the sacrifice which you made 5 but we are no longer 
in a wilderness, and no longer require your strong arm and 
bold heart. We have therefore decided that it is our duty 
no longer to keep you from the profession to which you 
belong, but, on the contrary, to recommend you now 
to rejoin it and follow up your career, which we trust in 
Ood may prove as prosperous as we are convinced it will 
be honourable. Take our best thanks, my dear boy, lor 
your kindness to us, and now consider yourself at liberty 
to return to England, and rejoin the service as soon as you 
please. 

“ And now I must address you, my dear Mary; you and 
your sister accompanied us here, and since you have been 
with us, have cheered us during our stay by your atte ntions 
and unwearied cheerfulness under all the privations wh|ich we 
at first had to encounter. You have engaged the affections 
of an honourable and deserving man, but at the same time 
have never shown the least disposition to leave us ; indeed, 
we know what your determination has been, but your aunt 
and I consider it our present duty to say, that much as we 
shall regret to part with one so dear, you must no longer 
sacrifice yourself for us, but make him happy who so we|| 
deserves you. That you will remain here is of course out 
of the question ; your husband’s connections and fortune 
require that he should return to England, and not bury 
himself in the woods of Canada. You have therefore our 
full permission, and may say, it will be most pleasing to 
us, if you no longer delay your union with Captai 1 Sinclair 
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and follow v our hotbAod | li6D6Vf r and wherever yen 

go,, you will have our blessings and our prayers, and th 
satisfaction of knowing thut you have becii to tils as a duti¬ 
ful daughter, and that we love you as dearly as it is 
possible for parents to do. Take her, Captain Sinclair, 
from my hands, and take with her our blessings and best 
\* hes for your happiness, which I do not doubt will be as 
great as we can expect in this chequered world ; for a 
dutiful daughter will always become a good wife.” 

Mary, who was sitting between Mrs Campbell and 

Captain Sinclair, fell upon her aunt’s neck and wept ; Mr 

Campbell extended his hand to Captain Sinclair, ’who 

expreaaed in return his warmest thanks and gratitude. 

Alfred, who had said nothing more, went up to his mother 
and kissed her. 

® you to ^o, Alfred, said his imother ; ** I wish 
you to rejoin a service to which you are a credit. l)o not 

believe otherwise, or that 1 shall grieve too much at your 
departure.” J 

Go, my tOQ, said Mr Car phcllj shaking him 1 y the 
hand, “ and let me see you a post-captain before I die.” 

Mrs Campbell now took Mary Percival into the next 
room, that she might compose herself, and Captain Sinclair 
ventured to follow. Every one appeared happy at this 

announcement of Mr Campbell except Emma, who looked 

um suady serious. Alfred, perceiving it, said to her, 
“ Emma, you are very grave at the idea of losing Mary’, 
and I do not wonder at it, but you will have one consola¬ 
tion,- you wiJJ lose me too, and I shall no longer plague 
you as you continually complain that I do.” 

1 never thought of that,” replied Emma, hair angry; 

* 5'°| 1 art a great plague, and the sooner you go_” 

t mma did not, however, finish her speech, but left the 
room, to join her sister. “ 

Now that Mr Campbell had announced his wishes, the 
subject of Mary’s marriage and Alfred’s return to the 

* m ! ce Uas > a few days, the continual subject of < is- 
cu&sion. It was decided that Mary should be married in a 
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month, by the chaplain of the fort who had returned, and 
that Captain Sinclair, with his wife and Alfred, should 
leave the sett ement at the end of September, so as to 
arrive at Quebec in good time for sailing before the winter 
should set in. It was now the last week in August, so that 
there was not much time to pass away previous to their 
departure. Captain Sinclair returned to the fort, to make 
the Colonel acquainted with what had passed, and to take 
the necessary steps for leave of absence, and his return 
to England. This, from his interest with the Governor, 
he was sure to obtain, and when in England, it would be 
time sufficient to decide whether he should leave that 
service or exchange into some regiment at home. As 
every prospect of war or disturbance in Canada was now 
over, he could take either step without any censure being 
laid upon him. 

A week afterwards, the bateaux arrived from Montreal, 
and the Colonel and Captain Sinclair made their appear¬ 
ance at the settlement, bringing with them the letters and[< 
papers from England. 

Having received the congratulations of the Colonel, Mr 
and Mrs Campbell, with his permission, opened their 
letters, for all the family were present, and all, as usual, 
anxious to hear the news. The first letter Mr Campbell 
opened, to the surprise of all, produced an immediate 
change in his countenance. He read it a second time, and 
laying it down on his knee, appeared to remain in a state 
of complete abstraction. 

“ No bad news, I hope, Campbell,” said his wife 
anxiously, as all the rest looked upon him with astonish¬ 
ment. 

“ No, my dear Emily, no bad news, but most unex¬ 
pected news; such as it has been my fortune in life to 
receive once before this time. You remember, although 
years have since passed, the letter that was brought us to 
our little parlour—” 

“ WHiich put you in possession of "Wexton 1 tail, 
Campbell.” 
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^es, T did refer to that j but I will not keep you all 

in longer suspense. This is but a counterpart of the 
former letter.” 

Mr Campbell then read as follows:_ 

“ May 7, tK— 

“Dear Sir,— It is with great pleasure that we have 
again to communicate to you that you may return, as soon 
at you please, and take possession of the Wexton Hall 

property. 

“ You may remember that many months back Mr 

Douglas Campbell received a fall from his horse when 

hunting. No serious consequences were anticipated, but 

it appears that his spine was injured, and after some 

months* c lose confinement, he expired on the 9th of April. 

A* Mr Douglas Campbell has left no issue, and you are 

the next in tail, you have now undisputed possession of 

the property which you so honourably surrendered some 
years since. 

ta ^ cn u P° n myself to act as your agent since 
Mr Campbell’s decease. Mrs !). Campbell has a hand¬ 
some settlement upon the property, which will of course 
fall in upon her demise. Waiting your commands,— I 

#m «’. m f Sir * Yours tru, y» J. Harvey.” 

IS * r Campbell, I congratulate you with all my heart,” 

•aid the Colonel, rising up, and taking his hand. « You 

11 yourself deserving of such good fortune ^ 

Mrs Campbell, I need hardly add that my congratulations 

extend to you.” . ,g|3j 

Surprise at first rendered Mrs Campbell mute: at last 
•he said— 

.. * Yf* ^ anc * s °f him, and do but execute 

is win. For your sake, my dear Campbell, for the 

£ 1 ren !L sake ’ P er haps, I ought to rejoice—we hardly 
£now. That I am happy here, now that my children have 
neen restored to me, I confess. I doubt whether that 
appinew will be increased by the return to Wexton Hall t 
it all events, I aiall leave this place with regret. We 

ave ad too many re\ lurions of fortune, Campbell, since 
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we have heen united, not to have learnt by experience 
that a peaceful, quiet, and contented home is more 
necessary to our happiness than riches.” 

“ I feel as you do, Emily,” replied Mr Campbell, “ but 

we are growing old, and have been taught wisdom 

practically, by the events of a chequered life. Our 

children, I perceive, think otherwise—nor do I wonder 
at it.” 

“ I shan’t go,” said John ; “ I shall only be sent to school; 
no master shall flog me—I’m a man.” 

“ Nor me,” cried Percival. 

The Colonel and Mr and Mrs Campbell, as well as the 
elder portion of the party, could not help smiling at the 
exclamations of the two boys. They had both played the 
part of men, and it was but too evident how unfitted they 
would be for future scholastic discipline. 

“ You shall neither of you go to school,” replied Mr 
Campbell, “but still you must render yourselves fit for 
your stations in life, by improving your minds, and attend¬ 
ing to those who will instruct you.” 

It is hard to say whether much real joy was felt by any 
of the party at the prospect of returnin' to England. It 
is true that Mary Percival was delighted at the idea of not 
being so far from her aunt and uncle, and that Emma was 
better pleased to be in En *land, for reasons which she kept 
to herself. But it was not the coming into the large pro¬ 
perty which occasioned pleasure to any of them. However, 
if there was not much pleasure derived from this re-acces¬ 
sion to property, Mr and Mrs Campbell knew their duty 
too well to hesitate, and every preparation was commenced 
for their return along with Alfred and Captain Sinclair. 
John, however, still continued obstinate in declaring that 
he would not go, and Percival was very much of John’s 
opinion, although he did not speak so plainly. 

When Mr and Mrs Campbell were alone, the former 

said to his wife— 

“ I do not know what to do about John. He appears 
so resolute in his determination not to go with us, that 1 
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fenr he w?ll. run away into the woods at the time of our 
departure. He is now continually with Malachi and 
Martin, and appears to have severed himself from his 

JP • I ft • * V/14J IIIU 

family. 

It is hard to decide, Campbell; I have more than once 
thought it would be better to leave him here. He is our 
yoBngest son. Henry will of course inherit the estate, and 
we shall have to provide for the others out of our savings 
Now this property, by the time that John is of age, will be 
of no inconsiderable value, and by no means a bad fortune 

for a younger son. He appears so wedded to the woods 
and a ife o? nature, that I fear it would only be the < , ,se 
of continual regret and discontent if we did take him to 
I 1 gland ; and if so, what comfort or advantage should we 
gam by his returning ? I hardly know what to advise.” 

“ I have serious thoughts of leaving him here, under the 
harge of Martin and Malachi,” replied Mr Campbell, 
lie uo„ld be happy; by-and-bye he would be rich.’ 
Hhat could he obtain more in England ? But it must be 
for y>u to decide, my dear Emily. I know a mother’s 

feelings, and respect them.” 

" I cannot decide at once, my dear husband. I will first 
talk with John, and consult with Alfred and Henry.” 

The result of Mrs Campbell’s communicating with her 
•ons, was a decision that John should remain in Canada 
nn < r the charge of Martin and Malachi, who were to 
superintend the farm, and watch over him. Martin was 
to take charge of the farm. Malachi was to he John’s 
companion in the woods, and old Graves, who had their 
mi unc er his care, engaged to correspond with Mr Camp- 
oen, and let them know how things went on. When this 
was settled, John walked at least two inches higher, and 
promised to write to his mother himself. The Colonel 
when he heard the arrangement, pledged himself that as 
long as he was in command of the fort, he would keep 
watchful eye, not only over John, but the whole of 

Campbell*" 160 *’ ^ communicate occasionally with Mr 
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A month after the receipt of the letter, the whole family, 
with the exception of John, embarked in two bateaux , and 
arrived at Montreal, where they remained a day or two, 
and then proceeded to Quebec. 

At Quebec, their agent had already taken all the cabins 
of one of the finest ships for their passage, and after a run 
of six weeks, they once more found themselves at Liver¬ 
pool from which town they posted to Wexton Hall, Mrs 
Douglas Campbell having retired to a property of her own 
in Scotland. 

We have now finished our tale, and have only to inform 
our little readers what were the after lives of the Campbell 
family. 

Henry did not return to college, but remained with his 
father and mother at the Hall, employing himself in super¬ 
intending for his father the property to which he afterwards 
succeeded. 

Alfred was appointed to a ship commanded by Captain 
Lumley. He soon rose in the service, was highly dis¬ 
tinguished as a gallant clever officer, and four years after 
his return to England was married to his cousin Emma—at 
which the reader will not be surprised. 

Mary Percival was married to Captain Sinclair, who sold 
out, and retired upon half-pay, to live upon his estates in 
Scotland. 

Percival went to college, and turned out a very clever 
lawyer. 

John remained in Canada until he was twenty years old, 
when he came home to see his father and mother. He had 
grown to six feet four inches high, and was stout in pro¬ 
portion. He was a very amusing fellow, and could talk 
fast enough, but his chief conversation was upon hunting 
and sporting. The farm had been well conducted; the 
emigrants had adhered to the agreements, and were now 
cultivating for themselves. Martin had three little papooses 
(as the Indians call the children) by the Strawberry. 

lalachi had grown too old to go out often into the woods, 
and he sat by the fire in the winter, and basked in the suo 
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at fhf door of the House during the summer. Qjjcjtr wss 
dead, hut they had some fine puppies of his breed. Mr 
Campbell gave John a deed, on his return, conveying to 
him the Canadian property, and shortly afterwards John 
picked up a little Canadian wife at Quebec, who made him 
perfectly happy. 

Mr and Mr Campbell lived to a good old age, respected 
as long as they lived, and lamented when they died. They 
had known prosperity and adversity, and in each state of 
life had acquitted themselves with exemplary propriety, 
not having been elated by the one, or depressed by the 
other. They knew that this world was a world of trial, 
and but a preparation for another; they, therefore, did 
their duty in that state of life to which it pleased God to 
call them—proving in all their actions, that they remembered 
their duty to their God, and their duty to their neighbours 

living and dying fas J hope all my young readers will) 
sincere and gooa Christians. 



THE END 
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tion, 60 

Tale of a Tub, etc., 347 
„ Journal to Stella, 757 
Swinburne’s (A. C.), Poems and Prose, 961 

Tchekhov’s Plays and Stories, 941 
Tennyson’s Poems, 44, 626 
Thackeray’s Esmond, 73 

Vanity Fair, 298 
Pendennis, 425-6 
Newcomes, 465-6 
The Virginians, 507-8 
English Humorists, ana 
Four Georges, 610 
Thierry’s Norman Conquest, 198-9 
Thoreau’s Walden, 281 . 

Thucydides’ Peloponnesian War, 45 

Tolstoy’s Master and Man, Other Parables 

and Tales, 469 
War and Peace, 525-7 
. Anna Karenina, 612-13 
Trench’s On the Study of Words, and lmg- 
lish Past and Present, 788 
Trollope’s Barchester Towers, 30 

Framley Parsonage, 181 
The Warden, 182 
Dr. Thorne, 360 
Small House at Allington, 361 
Last Chronicles of Barset, 391 -2 
Phineas Finn, 832-3 
Trotter’s The Bayard of India, 39o 
Turgenev’s Virgin SoU, 528 

Fathers and Sons 742 
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Twain’s (Mark) Tom Sawyer, and Huckle¬ 
berry Finn, 976 

Tytier’s Principles of Translation, 168 

Vasari’s Lives of the Painters, 784-7 
Verne’s (Jules) Twenty Thousand Leagues 
under the Sea, 319 
Virgil’s Aeneid, 161 * 

„ Eclogues and Georgies, 222 
Voltaire’s Age of Louis XIV, 780 

„ Candide and Other Tales, 936 

Wakefield’s Letter from Sydney, etc., 823 
Walpole’s Letters, 775 
Walton’s Complete Angler, 70 
Waterton’s Wanderings in South America, 
772 

Webster and Ford’s Selected Plays, 899 
Wesley’s Journal, 106-8 
White’s Selborne, 48 
Whitman’s Leaves of Grass, 573 
Wilde’s Plays, Prose Writings, and Poems, 
858 

Wollstonecraft’s Rights of Woman, 825 
Woolman’s Journal, etc., 402 
Wordsworth’s Longer Poems, 311 


Zola’s Germinal, 897 


Anthologies , Composite Volumes , etc . 


A Book of British Ballads, 572 
A Century of Essays, an Anthology, 653 
American Short Stories of the Nineteenth 


Century, 840 ^ ^ . 

An Anthology of English Prose: From Beds 

to Stevenson, 675 
Anglo-Saxon Poetry, 794 
Anthology of British Historical Speeches 
and Orations, 714 

Chinese Philosophy in Classical Times, 973 
Dictionary, Biographical, of English Litera¬ 
ture, 449 

„ Everyman’s English, 776_ 
English Galaxy of Shorter Poems, 959 
English Short Stories, 743 
Fairy Tales from the Arabian Nights, 249 

French Short Stories, 896 

Golden Treasury of Longer Poems, 74o 

Hindu Scriptures, 944 
International Modern Plays, 98* 


Koran, The, 380 
Mabinogion, The, 97 
Minor Elizabethan Drama, 491-2 
Minor Poets of the 18th Century, 844 
Minor Poets of the 17th Century, 873 
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estoration Plays, 604 

ussian Short Stories, 758 . 

elections Irom St. Thomas Aquinas, 953 
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